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ADVERTISEMENT. 


— — — 


DEAR CHRISTIAN BRETHREN, - | 
T may be expected that T ſhould make ſome 


apology, or aflign ſome reaſon, for bringing 
forth a new verſion of the Pſalms of David, 
when there are ſo many from the pens of men ſo 
far my ſuperiors in piety, experience, and learn- 
ing, already abroad in the world. I have only 
to ſay, that the glory of God, and of his Chriſt, 
was my ſole aim in this my bold and arduous un- 
dertaking ; and the occaſion of it was, by obſerve 
ing, that ſome of them ſeemed to differ with 
themſelves, and all with each other reſpecting 
the things which relate to, or expreſsly ſpeak of, 
the redemption of the world by Chriſt Jeſus the 
Lord. This determined me to take my dear Sa- 
viour's advice, and examine thoſe ſacred records 
of him in their original Hebrew. But O, what 
wonders of love did I there diſcover ! Glory to 
God in the higheſt ! There I ſaw that the divine 
Father, from all eternity, had defigned, and that 
his bleſſed Son would, in the fulneſs of time, 

- compleatly accompliſh the reſtoration of all fal- 
len intelligences, according to that firſt gracious 
promiſe made unto Adam. This encouraged me 
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to go on, and at length determined me to tranſ- 
late the whole book of Pſalms once more. That 
done, firſt for my improvement, and afterwards 


in hopes that they might be uſeful, I turned the 


whole into verſe, (one of which being uſeleſs to a 
Chriſtian congregation, I omitted printing, and 


another was by the Printer overlooked) for 


the more eſpecial uſe of ſuch Chriſtians whoſe 


eyes are by the divine ſpirit enlightened, to ſee 


the ſuperabounding love of the Father manifeſted 


by the gift of his Son for the redemption, ſalva- 


tion, and final glorification of the whole of thoſe 
unhappy beings whom fin has, or may yet draw 
from the allegiance, duty, and obedience due to 


their Creator. 5 


To all others into whoſe hands this new ver- 
fion of holy David's Pſalms may fall, I ſay !— 


Candidly pardon the involuntary errors of the 


preſs, and the meanneſs of the verſe ; condemn 
Not the ſentiments, although you ſhould find it 
contain doctrines ſomewhat different from what 


you may have been accuſtomed to hear from the 


pulpits you have hitherto ſat under. Remember 
we have a promiſe, that in the latter days 
knowledge ſhould be increaſed ;” and as the doc- 


trines herein contained (however new they may 
appear to you) have a direct tendency to a more 


illuſtrious diſplay of the everlaſting, unchangeable 
love of God, our heavenly Father, ſtrikingly ma- 


nifeſted in the life, actions, ſufferings, and bloody 


death of his only begotten and moſt dearly be- 
loved Son, Chriſt Jeſus our Lord, who lay in the 
boſom of his Father ; whom yet he freely gave 


vp 


death, that the Captain of Salvation, being made 


* ADVERTISEMENT, * | 1 
up to all kinds of ſufferings, and an accurſed 


perfect by ſuffering, he might, through death, de- 
ſtroy him that had the power of death (that i is 
the devil) and thereby become the Saviour and 
Reſtorer of all. 

As this view of the Goſpel terminates in ſo 
glorious à proſpeR, neither condema nor reject 
it, on account of the very extenſive ſcale on 
which the glorious work of Redemption is ſet 


forth to your view. At leaſt, do it not in haſte; 


Firſt, prove that he came zot to ſave the wor hw 


That he gave t his life a ranſom for all- That 
he has net taſted death for all—That he will not 


deſtroy the works of Satan—That he will not de- 


liver the creature from the bondage of corru 


tion—That he made not peace by the blood of 


the croſs, in order to reconcile A unto the Fa- 


ther, whether they be things of earthly or hea- 
venly (original) — That the Father will not ga- 


| ther together All in Chriſt. In ſhort, till you 


can do this, and much more, charity ought to re- 
{train every riſing thought of oppoſition, to lead 
you to a calm diſcuſſion of the ſubject, and fill 
your minds with fear, leſt ye ſhould be found re- 
jecting the moſt glorious of all the truths of the 
Goſpel. 

That the Father of Mercies may bleſs you and 
all mankind with greater light and knowledge of 
divine things : That the Saviour of the World 
may raanifeit more of his love to you, to me, and 
all who profeſs his name : That he will be gra- 
ciouſly pleaſed to ſmile on theſe my labours, and 
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make them inſtrumental to his own glory, and 


the edification of ſome at leaſt of the poor mem - 


— 


bers of his myſtical body, is the ſincere prayer of 


Your's, 
IN OUR COMMON LORD, 


THE AUTHOR, 


OF 
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Hearken to Chriſt, thou Gentile Church 
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Jeſus ſhall reign where' er the ſun 
Jeſus comes with all his grace 

Jeſu, Lord, we, look to thee 

Joy to the world, the Lord is come þ 
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King o'er all Jehovah reigns 
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; Hy over all, if thou haſt made! 

Lord, what was man when made at firſt 


Lord, what 1s man, extremes how wide 


Lo! "x comes with clouds deſcending 
Lo! thine humbled people, Lord 


Lo! my bleſt Saviour on his throne 
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Magnificent free grace ariſe 
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Meſſiah, Prince of Peace | 


| Meſſiah, full of grace 


Millions of angels and around 
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7 The worthleſs ſay within their heart 
5 The Saints ſhall ſee their Maker, God 
+ The nations, Lord, thy ſtrength have teen 
2 Ihe pow'rs of earth and hell combin'd 
80 The wicked ſhall o' er Judas reign 
1 ue Lord deſcended in the Hy 
| * . | 2 
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xvi INDEX or FIRST LINES. 


The night our Saviour was betray'd 


The Golpel of love the Saviour brought down 


Tue grace of Jeſus Chriſt the Lord 

The day is near at hand 

The holy, merciful, and good 

The grandeſt ſubject I would ſing 
*Tis no vain thing to ſerve the Lord 
There was a time when dire diſtreſs 


The morning flow'rs diſplay their (weets 


'The Lord our Saviour will appear 
Thine is the earth, Eternal Lord 
'Thine ancient people, O my God 


Thine arm, my God, their conqueſts gain'd 


Thro'out the great Millenial Day 
Think not on, all-bounteous Lord 


Tho' ev'ry nation of the earth 
Thou only art my refuge, Lord 


Thou who haſt caus'd thy ſacred word 
Thou doſt, my God, in wrath chaſtiſe 
Thou, Lord, aſcended up on high 

Thou to thine Iſr'el, Lord, art good 
Thou ſhook, O God! my Lord with fear 


Thou, Lord haſt been the dwelling place 


Thou art eternal, O my God 

Thou doeſt well, O Lord 

Thou doſt, O Lord! my heart explore 
Though Jeſus is gone up on high 
Thus hath Jehovah ſaid 

Thus ſpake the Saviour of mankind 
Thy righteouſneſs, O Lord, ſhell ſpread 
Thy name, my God! is not forgot | 
Thy hand, my God, is open'd wide 
Thy cauſeleſs, unexhauſted love 

Thy worthineſs is all our long 

Thy Goſpel which we now have heard 
Thoſe who in thick darkneſs dwel! 

To God! who on the heav'ns will ride 
To God, our ſtrength! in praiſe 
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70 Jehovah praiſe belongs 


To thine high throne, almighty Lord 
To Sion's God, I lift mine eyes 

To thee, my God, ſhall be my fong 

To thee, O God, with grateful praiſe 
To bleſs thy choſen race 

Trials I round the wicked trac'd 

Try us, O God, and ſearch the ground 
"Twas love divine that taught my youth 
Unleſs our God had for us been 

Unto my Lord, Jehovah {aid 


Unite, Jchovah in diſtreſs 


Unto Tehovah I will cry 


Vain thoughts, my Lord, thou know'ſt It hate | 


Vain is our labour, vain our fear 
Verily thy o'er flowing love 
Warm is the heapt of Chriſt my Lord 
We Jehovah's name adore 


We pr aile thee, Lord, and joyful own 


We give thee thanks, almighty Lord 
We now will praiſe thee, King of Heav'n 
We weep, O God ! for thoſe below 
What wond'rous things reveal'd 

W hat glorious things hath God foretold 
When, O my Lord! the wicked dare 
When threat*ning enemies afſault _ 
When thou, my God, ſhall viſit earth 
When on my bed my limbs repoſe 
When bright mercy ſhall return 

When Iſrael out of Egypt came 

When Iſrael from Egypt went 

When our Jehovah ſhall return 

When Jeſus at Jehovah's word 

When ſhall the glorious day ariſe | 
When Jeſus firſt at Heav'n's command 
Where'er the ſolar light extends 

Who in Jehovah's name ſhall truſt 


Who thy decrees toreknows 


þ 3 


WOO PIES r On. 


j 
1 
1 
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Who will regret that Chriſt ſhould have 


Why are the nations thus contus'd ? 


Why will my Lord at diſtance ſtay ? 
Why doth th” unjuſt my God forget? 
Why do we mourn departing friends 
Why daily ſhould we mourning go 
Wilt thou, O Lord! thy wrath extend 
With ſweet delight, all-bounteous God 


With joy, ye Saints, Jehovan bleſs 
With doubt oppreſs'd, my Lord would dry 


With grateful thanks to Chriſt draw nigh 
Ye who Jehovah fear . 


Ve ſons of God his might proclaim 
Ve nations who the globe divide 


Ye nations of the earth 


Ye Saints triumphantly rejoice 


Ye children of Great David's Son 
Ye who believe in Chriſt the Lord 
Your Maker's name ye peoples bleſs 
Zealouſly my Lord obey'd 

Teal is that pure and heav'nly flame 
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A FFLICTION, the fruit of it, pſ. exix. Th. 
Antichrift, deſtruction of, pſ. xii, lix. 
CHRIST, his glory riſing from his obedience, pſ. i. p. I. 

iecond coming of, pf. ii. Ixviii, p. II, IV. 
Ixxvi. xcvii. xviii, p. I. | 
praper for it, pf. xliii. cxix, L. 
his prayer and faith, pf. iv, p. I. 
his praiſe, pf. cvili. p. I. 
the univerſal Governor, pſ. viii. Ixv, p. I. 
the Judge, pf. ix, p. I, II. ci, p. I. | 
the kingdom of, pſ. ix, p. III. pſ. boxixy 
| Pe . xlv. Ix. Ixxxix, P · IV. Ixxii. CX. 
ſupported by hope, xvi. | 
the Saviour and rewarder of his Saints, 
ph Oi Po Hh © | 
the ſubduer, pf. xviii, p. III. xlv. cii. p. III. 
lix, p. HI. cxlvi. bs 
erucified, our confidence, pſ. xx. 
rejection of by the Jews, pſ. Ixiv. 
praiſe to, pſ. cxviii. p. III. ci. cxlvii. cl, 
glorified by the Father, pſ. xxl. 
the reſtorer, pf. cit. p. II. pf. exii. | 
puniſhing his enemies, pſ. xxi. p. II. xxxv, 
Ixxxvi, p. III. cxl. xx. cxviii, III. cxxix, 
p. III. 
his death, and puniſhment of his enemies, 
pſ. Ixix. p. III. „ 
Crucifixion, pſ. xxii. cxix. C. p. II. 


CHRIST, 


xx INDEX OF SUBJECTS 
C HRIST, the conſequences of his death, pſ. Ixix, p. IV. 
his future glory, pſ. xxii. p. II. cxvi, p. III. 
cxxviii. cxxxviii. 
our ſhepherd, xxiii. 
his deſcent to hell, pf. Ixviii. p. III. 
aſcenſion of, pſ. Ixviii. p. III. 
his interceſſion, pſ. Ixix. p. II. : 
his ſufferings, xxxv. Ixxxvi, p. III. exl. 
Ixix, p. I. cix, p. III. IXXxviii. Ixxxix, 
p. V. xciv, p. III. cxix. J. N. 
obedience and fufilment of prophecy, pf. xl. 
J. 
5 5 by ſinners, pf. xl. 
the only Saviour, pl. xlix. Ixxvii, p: II. 
cviii. cxvili. p. IV. 
his prieſthood, pſ. Ixvii, p. III. 
Chriſtians, exhortation to, pſ. iv, p. II. lix. 
Church, the Gentile, pf. xlv, p. IL. | 
Confidence under perſecution, pf. Ivi. xxxi. 
Creation, pf. civ. 
manifeſting the power of God, pf. xix. 
Ixxviii, p. III. 
obedience ot, pſ. xxix. pſ. ili. Pe V. 
the new, pſ. xciii. 
praiſe for, pſ. xcv. 


called to praiſe, pf. ciii, p · Iv. exxxiv. 
cxlviii. 


Death, its certainty, pf. xlix. 


Faithfulneſs of God, a ſource of confidence, pf. xxvii. 
. 


Firſt- bor n, character of, pſ. xv. xxiv. 
5 their proſperity, pl. XXXViL, p- II. i. p. II. 


cxlix. 


ſhall be inſtructors, pſ. Ixiii, p. I. Ixxxix. 
| IT. 
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their office, pf. xcii, p- II. pf. cxlv. p. II. 


Go, rhe protector, pf. iii. xxvli. xci. cxxiv. cxxv. 


cv. p. II. cxxi. G 
OD 
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GPs his purity and goodneſs, pſ. v. p. I. ci. 
his goodneſs and ſeverity, pſ. v. p. II. pi. xviii. 
p. II. cv. p- III. 
his juſtice manifeſted by Chriſt, pſ. vii. 
- his love, pſ. xxx. 
3 AY the refuge of. his N pſ. XXXIs — II. Ixi. 


Ixii. xci. 


1 his liberality, pſ. xxxi, p. III. 

* a Saviour, pſ. xxx. p. II. pf. lix, p. I. 

4 hearing and anſwering prayer, pſ. xxxiv. cxvili, 
1 p en 

hhumbling man that he may exalt him, pſ. xxxiv. 
1 Ixxiii. p, II. and III. | 
> Clears the character of his Saints, * vũl. 

= his glory, pſ. xl. p. I. 

90 the pleaſure of ſerving God, pſ. Ixxxiv. 

7 the majeſty, &c. Ixxxix. 

"2 his power calling for our obedience, pſ. xcv. 
1 his protection, ditto, pſ. cv. p. IV. 

Y eternal, pf. cit. p. IV. | 

1 his goodneſs contraſted with man's iniquity, 
1 ; pf. cvi. | 

40 longing for him, pſ. cxix. C. 


4 making proſperous, pſ. cxxvii, cxxviii. 
Hope, a Chriſtian's, pſ. xxvi. 
2 Hell, pf, ix. p. IV. Ixiii. p. II. 


2 


3 Inſtruction leads to obedience, pſ. xxxii. p. II. 

I Iſrael prayer tor, pſ. xliv, Ix, Ixxiv, p. II. and III. 
7 pſ. Ixxviii, Ixxix, cvi. p. III. pf, cxxxvii. 
A ſhall be reſtored, pl. liii, Ixxxv. 

k the conſequences of it, pſ. Ixxxv, p. II. 

= Rejection of, pſ. Ixiv. 

7 their paſt glory and preſent woe, pl. bexiv, p. L 
their ingratitude, pf. cvi. p. II. and III. 


Jubilee, pſ. Ixvii. Ixxx, xcvili. 

Judas, pl. cix. 

bk. Judgment, pf. xxvili, I, læxv. 

3 intended to humble man, pſ. Ixvii, p. II. 
guided by mercy, Pe viii. p. I. 


xxit INDEX OF SUBJECTS 


| Juſtified are generous, pſ. xxxvii. p. IT. 


Idolatry the folly of it, pſ. cxv. p. I. 
Life, its ſhortneſs, pſ. xxxix. 
Man, his folly, pf. Ixii, p. II. 
ſhould fear the power "of God, pſ. exĩv. 


his glory at creation, pſ. viii, p. I. 
humbled that he may be reſtored, pl. xci. p. 9 
Immortality, pf. ciii, p. III. 
Millenium, pl. xlvi, xIvii, Ixvs p. I. pſ. Ixxii xcix, cx, 
exxii, cxxvi 
Jeruſalem, pf. xlviii, Ixvili, p. IV. pf. Ixxxviis 
cli, p. III. 


es, the bleſſing of, pſ. i. p. II. pſ. cxix, A. 
the beſt proof of love, pſ. cxix, H. 


Oppreſſion, the deſtruction of, pl. xiv, p. II. pſ. lviii, 


Ixxxi, xciv. 
Pardon, calls forth praiſe, pſ. xxxii. Ii. p. II. 
Penitence, pl. li. p. I. 
Praiſe for creation and redem tion, pſ. xxxiii, cxvi, p. I. 
under temptation, of. Iv. p. II. III. 
with faith, pſ. lvii. p. I. 
to Jeſus the ſubduer, pf. Ivii, p- II. 
{hall be univerſal, pſ. Ixvi, Ixxxvi, p. 1 pſ. c. 
C XXX. 
excited by paſt miſeries, pſ. Ixxvli. 
to God, pl. xcii, ci, cv, cxi, cxiii, cxvii, cxvili, 
exxxvi, cxvi, p. II. cxlv. 
for the reſtoration, pf. cxv, p. II. 
the Preſerver, pf. cxvi, p. I. cxxxiv, exlii. 
Puniſhment corrective, pſ. xxxix, p. II. pf. xlix, p. II. 
of the deceitful, pſ. lv, p. III. 
Promiſes made to the ſon of David, pf. exxxli, 
to them who fear God, pf, xxxiv. 
Prayer 1 in diftreſs, pf. xi. Iv, boxxvi, cii, cxx, xl, live 
to be like Chriſt, pl. xvii. p. I. pf. cxxxi, exl. 
to be delivered from the wicked, pf, xvit. p. II. 
for inſtruction, pſ. xxv. p. I. 


to be kept for the Ht of God, pl. xxv. p. II. 
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Prayer for deliverance, pſ. xxxix, exliii. 

for wiſdom and purity, pf. exix, I. 

for unanimity, pl. lix, p. I, 


againſt infidelity, pſ. Ixxviii. p. II. 
for the fulfilment of prophecy concerning Chrift 


1 pſ. Rxxix, p. VI. 
4 for the coming of Chriſt, pſ. cxliv. 
„ in ſickneſs, pf. vi. 
| Providence, pf. xlix, p- I. pſ. civ. p. III. and IV. 
9 ſ. cvii. 
” 4 | thoughts on the diſpenſations of, pſ. boevii, p. II. 
„ 3 never failing, pl. Ixxi, p. II. 


9 univerſal, pſ. xxxvi. 
| Reſtoration, pf. 8 cili, p. II. civ, p. IV. — exii, 
4 cxlv, p. III. cxlvi 
4 3 Thankſgiving, pf, xxx. 
2 Vnity, the bleſſings of, pf. exxxili. 
Word of God precious, pf. xix. 
giveth light, pſ. Ix111, exix, M 5 N. 
Its purity, pl. xix, exix, B. 
prayer for the knowledge of it, pſ. cxix, 
E, G, 8, O, and P, P, QR, Sh, T. 
1 reſolvi ing to obey it, pi. cxix, V. 
Wounded ſpirit, its pains, pſ. xxxvili. 
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5 ERRATA. 

Pſ 10. v. 3.1. 4. P. I. read not thee confeſs, for not ſeek thy face. 

v. I. I. 2. read gracions ear, for gracious care. 

Pſ. 43 v. 1. 1. 4. read recount, for account. 4 

Pſ. 44. v. 6. 1. 3. read fay wwouldſt thou not, for ſay thou not. be 
v. 5.1, 3. Part II. read with ld exulling ſongs of joy, 

for with ſongs of joy, &c. 
Pc 51. v. 2. I. 7. read Lord in fin I was conceived, for In 
fin my, &c. 

v. 3.1. 5. read Strength is all, for My ſtrength was. 

— . 2. l. 1. read Behold Chriſt, for Behold thee, 

Pſ. 66. v. 1. I. 1. read Praiſe to my, for Praiſe my. 

v. 7. I. 4. P. I. read Searches, for And ſearch. 

Pſ. 68. v. 6. 1. 3. P. II. read As when, for Or when. 

Pſ. 69. v. 2. I. 6. P. III. read fright, for fight. 

PC. 74. v. 9. |. 2. P. I. read can now, for that own. 

Pi. 77. v. 3. I. 6. P. III. read confeſſes * for confeſſed that. 

Read Pf. 79. for 78 Pſ. 

Read Pſ. 80. for 79 Pl. 

7. 3. I. 8. read And did wh for and all, 

Read Pf. . 81. «the Pſ. 80. 

Read Pf. 82. for Pſ. 31. 

Pſ. 84. v. 5. I. 2 read Jeſus our, for Jeſus and. 

Pſ. 8 6. v. 6. 1. 2. read forth earth's, for forth its. 

Pſ. 96. v. 5. I. I. read ethers made, for others made. 

. 3. I. I. P. IV. read Zephyrs, tempeſts, for Zephyrs 

and. 

Pf, 104+ v. 4. 1. 1. read impetous, for impetzous. 

Pſ. 107. v. 2. I. 2. read Seem to, for And ſeem. 

Pf. 119. v. I. I. 6. read Affliction, for Affection. 

Pſ. 136. v. 1. I. 2. read God, for good. 

v. 2. I. 2. read on than, for on the ſeas, 

———— }, 3. a ſtars, for ſtars. 
Pſ. 147. v. 1.1. 3. P. II. read how 578, for how rhe, 
. 4. I. 3. P. III. read For they, for They. 


- | PSALMS OF DAVID. 
: | ' PSALM I. 


, f De Proſperit of Cbriſt, contraſted with the tranſi 
| F 2 . Hopes of the Wicked, | * 


1 PROSPERITY attends my Lord, 
In ev'ry work, and ev'ry word, 
For he was in all good compleat; 
He never unjuſt counſel took, | 
Nor his Great Father's laws forſook, 
2 Or ſat in the deſpiſer's ſeat. 
2 Thy laws, my God, were his delight, 
His conſtant ſtudy, day and night, 
Which made him plenteous fruit to bear; 
'* Like the fair tree, by flowing tides, ” 
> Whoſe tumid root the drought abides, 
=_ Ever with fruit and verdure fair. 
yrs 3 But the unjuſt, the ſhafts of death, 
-Z Deſtroy his honours with his breath 3 
* Behold his weak, unſtable mind, 
2 Whirled like duſt by ev'ry gale, 
His hopes unfounded, ever jail, 
Always unſettled like the wind, 
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14 When all before thy bar appear, 
Behold his anguith and deſpair, 
| Rejected by thy Great Firſt-born; 
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Nor ſhall the deviator ſtand 

> Amongſt his ſaints, at his right hand, 
3 Blut from his preſence ſhall be torns 
5 
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5 All that the juſtified do, - , | 
Lays open to my Saviour's view; | = 7 
Well pleas'd his eye their walk ſurveys : 
But unjuſt deeds his foul diſguſt, 
And from him baniſh the unjuſt, ; 
Till periſn'd are their evil ways. = 8 


ANOTHER. Þ 


Contraſting the Proſperity of the Saints, with the Pu. | 
niſhment of the unjuſt, 


1 HY the man who ne' er obeys, 
Advice that the ungodly give, 
Nor walks in ſinners unjuſt ways, 
And will not with the ſcorner live. 3 
2 Thy law, O Lord! is his delight; 5 
He meditation on it loves: 8 
Continually by day and night, : 1 


His ſoul, thy ſacred will approves. 4 
3 Like ſpreading trees, by flowing tides, 4 


Which ev'ry ſeaſon yield their fruits, 2 
Whoſe verdure always gay abides; 15 
No drought affects their tumid roots. 


4 Thus wilt thou make him flourith fair, 1 

For thou, my God! his pray'r wilt heed, E 
And cuuſe him plenteous fruit to bear, | 

And make his ev'ry work ſueceed. 


5 But the unjuſt, like chaff hall be, —_ 

By ev'ry rifing gale upborne ; 7 3 
Their wand'ring feet at ſhadows flee, s 

Their hearts by fear aſunder torn. h 
6 They in thy judgment ſhall not ſtand, —_ 
They would not thy commaads obey ;_ f 

Therefore they ſhall from thy right hand, 

Be hurry'd ſwiftly far away. | 4 


PSALMS OF DAVID. ; 
7 Thy fav'ring eye wilt till regard 
3 All that the righteous think, or do: 

But the unjuſt, for their reward, 


3 Down to the burning pit ſhall go. 
3 Their ſpirits there thy pow'r ſhall feel, 
8 And they, thy juftice ſhall confeſs ; 
The Saviour then their ſouls ſhall heal, 
* And they with joy thy name ſhall bleis. 
— i PSALM II. 
Te Troubles that ſhall precede the Second Coming of 
ad Chriſt, | 


a WHY are the nations thus confus'd, 
Hurrying on their awful fate ? 
* Why in deliberate council join'd, 
5 On vanity to meditate ? 
= Behold! earth's monarchs now combine, 
With their proud nobles to decree ; 
Pride, wealth, and pow'r together join 
Too quench the flame of liberty. 
2 Not human rights alone they brave; 
But thee, Jehovah, and thy ſan, 
«© We never will their laws obey, 
% No Pow'r ſuperior will we own.“ 
| Jehovah in the Heav'ns ſhall laugh, 
My Lord their vain attempts will ſcorn, - 
And thus will ſpeak in awful wrath, 25 
Till they their pride and madneſs mourn, 


3 © I was on Sjon's ſacred mount, 
n «« O'er all the earth anointed King, 
My father will my claims recount, 
His gift's the charter I will bring. 
« Jeſus, thou art my ſon, he faid, 
This day I bring thee forth to man, 
«© Demand of me, and I will give 
« All nations to obey thy reign, 


B 2 = 4 * Thine 


| 4 « Thine heritage they all ſhall be, 
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5 PSALMS OF DAVID. 


„Thou ſhalt poſſeſs earth's utmoſt bound; 
& As iron breaks the potter's vaſe, 
% 'Thy pow'r ſhall ev'ry foe confound.” 
Learn this, ye kings, with wiſdom act, 
Jehovah ſerve with filial fear; 
And let diſcretion all direct, 
With joy and trembling to draw near. 


5 The pure one kiſs, leaſt wrath ariſe, 
And ye ſhould periſh from the way; 
If once his kindled fury flies, 
None can its awful vengeance ſtay. 
But bleſſings ſhall all thoſe ſurround, 
Who humbly bow before his throne ; 
No pow'r on earth ſhall them confound, 
But they ſhall make his glories known. 


PSALM 111. 


Fehowah, a God, hearing and anſwering Prayer. 


Y EE, Lord, increas'd diſtreſs appear, 


Num'rous are my threat*ning foes, 
That with loud, boaſting voice declare, 
Thou wilt not their defigns oppoſe, 
2 All hail my glory, ſhield, and praiſe; 
My bleſt exalter ever near; 
By faith to thee my voice I raiſe, 
For thou wilt liſten to my prayer. 


3 I laid me down, and fafely flept, 
And wak'd ſecure from ev'ry harm, 
From all impending danger kept, 
My God, by thy protecting arm. 


4 My ſoul ſhall therefore never fear, 


Though tens of thouſands me oppoſe, 
The trumpet ſound, the ſtandard rear, 
And march array'd, an hoſt of foes, 
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5 Ariſe, 
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PSALMS OF DAVID, 


5 Ariſe, my God, ſalvation cauſe, 
Confound the pride of wretched man, 
And abrogate thoſe unjuſt laws, 
By which they would thy truth reſtrain, 


6 Eternal Father ! thou alone 
©} Canſt bring ſalvation to mankind ; 
X Thy blcfling to thy ſaints is known, 
They ſhall thy full falvation find. 


PSALM IV. 


2 | The Prayer of Chriſt, &c. 
1 THus ſpake the Saviour of mankind; 
«© When I ſhall call on thee, my Ged, 
«& My Righteouſneſs ! O, may I find 
« Thy tender merctes ſpread abroad. 
2 © When dangers or diſtreſs ariſe, 
& Thou only canſt a refuge ſend ; 
« Salvation at thy bidding flies, 
« On all my fainting ſteps to tend. 


X 3 Ho long ye ſons of Adam's race, 
5 6 Turn ye my glory into ſhame ? 
« Triſtes ye love, ye ſeek diſgrace, 
« Avd loud your emptineſs proclaim. 
& © Jchovah, thou wilt ſanctify 
6 The bountiful, for thine own praiſe; 
% Attending to his feebleſt cry, 


And from diſtreſs to glory raiſe,” 
1 | | 
8 „ 14,4 


1 Exhortation to Chriſtians, Sc. 
x COME ye who bear the Chriſtian name, 
8 


| On your Redeemer meditate, 
And by obedience, love proclaim, 
And from his laws ne er deviates 
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6  /PSALMS Or DAVID. 


And on Jehovah's ſtrength confide ; ; 
Nor act like them who fooliſh ſay, | 
«© Where ſhall we find ſweet pleaſure's tide 2” ? 


3 Jehovah ! cauſe thy truth to ſhine, 


Make it an enſign rais'd by thee z 
_ all behold its light divine, 
In it thy glorious image ſee, 


4 Joy to my heart, thou, Lord, haſt giv'n, 
_ More than when corn, or wine increaſe, 
To view the earneſt of thy Heav'n, 

In love, obedience, joy and peace. 


5 In ſofteſt peace T lay me down, 
To fleep or death, my foul reſign 
If to my heart thou make it known, 
That I ſhall dwell with thee and thine. 


PSALM V. 8. 


ET] be Purity and Goodneſs of God, the Source of the onb- | 
dence of them who love him. 


1 © O my God, my mournful words, 
Mark the decp ſear chings of my heart, 
My cry attend, my King! my Lord! 
From thee, my pray'rs ſhall not depart. 
2 With dawning light, I'll raiſe my voice, 
With early morn begin my ſong 
yy boaſt thou art, I will rejoice, 
And pour my grateful ſtrains along. 


3 The unjuſt man comes not near thee, 
My God will not with evil dwell j 
The proud ſhall not thy glory ice, 
But ſhall thine indignation feel, 


4 Thou hateſt mortals idle works, 
Deceitful words, thou wilt deſtroy, 
Where malice in the ſpirit lurks, 
Or 3 they ſhall not taſte thy joy. 


5 But 


| PSALMS OF DAVID. 
5 But through the greatneſs of thy love, 
Unto thine houſe I ſhall repair 


There ſhall I all thy goodneſs prove, 
And worſhip thee with filial fear. 


- ar. 
The Goodneſs and Severity of God. 
11 EAD me, Jehovah, in thy way, 
May all thy conduct be my guide, 


Since from the womb I'm apt to ſtray, 
Make me in all thy ways abide, 


2 A gaping tomb, the wicked are, 
Loathſome with bones and filth, unclean z 
Their words are with vile flatt'ry fair, | 
But pride and falſehood dwell within. 


3 Guilty they are, and thou wilt place 
Their artful deeds in dread array 
Their ſins ſhall ſtand before their face, 

Till ſelf- condemned, they ſink away. 


4 But they rejoice who truſt in thee, 
They ſhall with exultation fing. 
When they the great Jehovah ſee, 

And find protection *neath thy wing. 

5 For thou wilt bleſs the juſtify d, 

Thy tend'reſt love ſhall him ſurround, 

And like a ſhield, ſhall ſafely hide, 

And all his haughty toes confound, 


fie 


PSALM VI. 8 and 6. 


Prayer in Diſtreſs. 
7 R EBUKE me not in anger, Lord, 
Nor in thy wrath correct, 


But pity my weak, helpleſs ſtate, 
My God! my life protect. 
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Ss PSALMS OF DAVID. 
2 My bones are nearly dry'd away, 
Whilſt J for mercy wait, 


Set free the current of my blood, 
Command my pulſe to beat. 


| 3 Save me through thine abounding love, 

"k Shall death thy trophies bring ? 

Or ſhall my duſt within the tomb, 
Abaunding goodneſs fing ? 


4 My ſighing wears my fleſh away, 
I ſwim my bed with tears, 
Mine eyes with forrow are conſum'd, 
Through griefs, and pains, and fears, 


5 Ye worthleſs boaſters, hence, begone, 
My God beholds my cares, 
My ſupplications deigns to own, 
And liſtens to my pray'rs. 
6 Horror and fear, O Lord, ſhall ſhake 
Thy num'rous enemies, 


Shame and confuſion ſhall o'crtake 
All who againft thee riſe, 
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PSALM VII. 2. 
The Seed of the Woman hall bruiſe the Serpent's Head. 
x PHU only art my refuge, Lord, 


Cauſe me ſalvation from my toes, 
Jehovah, may thy voice be heard, 
For, from thy arm falvation flows. 
Save Lord! leaſt they like lions tear, 
And I ſhould find no Saviour near. 
2 If unjuſt deeds my heart hath done, 
Or if oppreſſion's ſpoils I hold, 
Or gen'rous love, with hatred own; '* © 
Then let not mercy, peace untold : -. 
No! joyful would I dangers brave, 
And die, like Chriſt, my foe to ſave. 


3 Judgment 
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PSALMS OF DAVID. 
3 Judgment is thine, O Lord ariſe ! 
Indignant *gainſt my Saviour's foe ; 
On Satan let thy vengeance ſeize, 
And make the nations thee to know : 
For they with joy will thee obey, 
When he is puniſh'd *neath thy ſway. 


4 Reward my Saviour, O, my God, 
According to his uprightneſs; 
Perfect he was, ae in good, 

O give his ev'ry wiſh ſucceſs. 
For he creation will reſtore, 
To love and ſerve thee evermore. 


5 Through him the juſt made firm ſhall be, 
For he will try their hearts and reins, 
And cleanſe, till they from fin are free, 
And love, pure love, alone remains. 
Jehovah, thee I truſt and ſing, 
Becauſe thou doſt ſalvation bring. 


6 Thou, Lord, wilt ſearch the juſtify'd, 
And try the ſpring of ev'ry heart; 
Daily thine anger ſhall abide, 
Till ev'ry erring thought depart. 
Thy ſword ſhall never be return'd, 
Till fin's forſook as well as mourn'd. 


7 Jehovah, thou wilt ſtretch thy bow, 
And all death's inſtruments prepare, 
And make each perſecutor know t 
Thy pow'r, and thy dread vengeance fer: 
For worthlels things, their hearts conceive, 
By miſchiet and deceit, they live. 


3 The guiletul pit, their hands have dug, 
Shall their own guilty feet enſnare, 
And their iniquities return'd, 
They on themiclves their guilt ſhall bear: 
_ Whiiſt thy glad ſaints, thy name confeſs, 
And God, Moſt High, with ſongs they bleſs. 


PSALM 


2 PSALMS OP DAVID. 
PSALM VIII. Rule Britannia—$. 10. 7. 


The Glory of Man when firſt created, and appointed 
untverfal Governor under the Great Supreme. 
s TEHOVAH, great, eternal Pow'r, 
Thee for our Governor we own; 
Thy name on earth, how excellent! 
Thy glory to the Heav'ns extends. 
All Nature hows, bows Nature to thy throne, 
Great Supreme, Almighty Lord, | 


2 By thee inſpir*d, the infant's voice, 
In liiping ſhouts thy praiſe proclaim, 
They ſhall reſtrain thy boaſting foes, 
And huſh their maddeſt rage to peace. = 
| | All Nature bows, &c, 


When I the vaſt expanſe ſurvey, 
With moon, and ſtars, by thee arrang'd. 
Humbled beneath the fight, I'm loſt, 
Leſs than a ſpeck amidſt thy works! 
| All Nature, bows, &e. 


4 All bounteous Father, what is man, 
That thou ſhouldſt e' er remember him, 
Or deign to viſit his abode, 
And place him but beneath thee, God? 
To rule o'er all, o'er all thy works to rule, 
Fail'd by thy creation, Lord! 
s With thy majeſtic glory crown'd, 
His head thou haſt with honour deck'd, 
And made him Ruler o'er thy works, 
And all things plac'd beneath his feet. 
| To rule o'er all, &c. 
6 The ſheep and oxen hear his voice, 
And with wild beaſts, their homage pay; 
Whilſt airy birds, with ocean's tribes, 
'Thro* unknown regions bear his fame. 
He rules o'er all, &c. 


7 Source 


7 Source of exiſtence, bounteous Lord! 


PSALMS OF DAVID. 


Thee for our Governor we own ; 
Tay name on earth, how excellent! 
Thy glory thro” the Heav'ns extends. 

All Nature bows, bows Nature to thy throne, 

| Great Supreme, Almighty Lord! 


ANOTHER. 8. 
At the Name of Jeſus, every Knee ſhall bow, &c. 


s TEHOVAYN, all controuling Lord, 
J On earth, illuſtrious is thy name; 
Creation, formed by thy word, | 
Doth it's great Maker's hand proclaim. 
All Nature doth her praiſes bring, 
To thee, Jehovah, ſov'reign King. 


21 Oft thro' thy pow'r have babes declar'd, 
Grateful their much lov'd Saviour's praiſe: 
Thy perſecuting foes have heard 
And join'd, the infant's ſong to raiſe. 
Convinced of thy love and pgw'r, 
Their wond'ring ſouls thy name adore. 


When ſurvey the arched ſkies, " 
Adorn'd by thee with moon and ſtars, 
My foul aſtoniſh'd, wond'ring cries, 
Can man be number*d midit thy cares ? 
Could the Jehovah viſit him, 
From death and error to redeem ? 


4 My Saviour leflen'd 'neath thee, God, 
With beauty and with glory crown'd, 
Shall wield thy ſceptre and thy rod, 
Whilſt proſtrate all thy works ſurround; 
All Nature ſhall his voice obey, 
And bow ſubjected to his ſway. 


5 All now are plac'd beneath his feet, | 
Angels and men, beaſts, birds, fiſh, fow!, 


Aad 
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12 PSALMS OF DAVID. 
And all, thy praiſes ſhall repeat, 
By him reſtored, and made whole. 


Then thro” th abyſs, high heavens, and earth, 


— all ſhall pour thy praiſes forth, 


PSALM IX. 8. 
Fehowvah the Subduer. 


x M* God, I fain thy deeds would trace, 
And with my lips declare thy grace; 
Loud the glad ſong of triumph raiſe, 
And. God, Moſt High, exulting praiſe. 


2 Thy foes, Jehovah, flee away, 
They ſtumble in the face of day; 
Thou wilt them from the earth deſtroy, 
They ſhall not ſee their Lord with joy. 


3 Soon on his throne, my Lord ſhall ſit, 
And judge the nations at his feet; 
My Lord ſhall ſit upon his throne, 
And all ſhall his uprightneſs own. 


4 Thou wilt deſtroy all earthly pow'r, 
And the unjuſt ſhall rule no more; 
But in chaſtiſement ſhall remain, 
Through and beyond my Saviour's reigns 


5 All perſecutors ſhall be ſent, 


Where pain ſhall make them loud lament, 
Where dire deſtruction ſhall ſubdue 
And lay their proud rebellion low. 


PART II. 


By whom alſo he conſtituted the Ages, 


x 2 the ages has ordain'd, | 
And by his pow'r they are maintain'd ; ; 
For judgment, fixed is his throne, 
And all ſhall him as Sov'reign own, 


2 He 
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PSALMS OF DAVID. 13 
2 He ſhall judge the aerial hoſt, | 

And they ſhall his uprightneſs boaſt ; 

His laws, all nations ſhall direct, : 

And all creation ſhall protect. 


3 He will the humbled fpirit bleſs, 
And will exalt him from diftreſs ; 


Thy works ſhall know and love thy name, 
And ſhall thy faithfulneſs prochaim. 


PART HI. 
He. ſball heal his People from their Sins. 
2 Jang alth God, in Sion dwells, : 


And all the nation's ſorrows heals ; 


e the oppreſſor calls to mind, 
And the oppreſs'd falvation find. 


& Thou haſt beheld my ſuff ring Lord, 
His pray'rs and cries attentive heard, 
And burſt the bars of death in twain, 
And crown'd him Lord o'er all to reign. 


3 Jeſus, my Saviour, now repeats 

Thy prailes in bleſt Sion's gates; 
Thy love, my God, his lips employ, 
And tune his raptur'd ſoul to joy. 


PART IV. 


Thou wilt return the Wicked into Hell, with all them 
| that forget God. 


co REHOLD the nations, Lord, prepare 
2 Againſt thy truth, each legal ſnare: 
In their reſtraints, themſelves are caught, 
Their fin has their deſtruction brought. 


2 Thoſe unſubdu'd, thou wilt return 
To hell, where they ſhall ſuffering mourn, 
ES 5 C With 


14 | PSALMS OF DAVID. 
With all who will their God forget, 
Who will not thy juſt praile reptat. 


Never will they praiſe thy name, 
Until ſubdu'd by pain and ſhame z 
Then ſhall they own their righteous fate, 
And all their former follies hate. 


4 Thou wilt not baniſh hope away, 
Nor from their doleful groanings ff . : 
But thro? the dreary cells of earth, 
Pour thy reviving comforts forth. 


5 Ariſe, Jehovah, weaken man, 
Commence o'er earth my Saviour's reign; 
Array thy terrors fore each face, 

Thy love, and all their ſins retrace. 


P SALM X 


Ariſe, Tehowah, and judge the W ticked. 


1 WHY will my Lord at diftance ſtay? 
Why in diſtreſs himſelf conceal ? 
Ariſe, and baniſh fin away, 
Afflictions, wounds, and errors heal. 


e Lo! the unjuſt will, thro? his pride, 
| Oppreſs and perſecute the poor : 
But thou wilt turn th' o'erflowing tide, 
And they affliction ſhall endure, 


3 He loves rapacious deeds to praiſe, 
. And ſordid avarice will blets ; 
Self- pride and wealth, direct his ways, 
My God ! he will not ſeek thy face. 


4 Tho? forrow all his ways ſhall wound, 
Thy conduct is above his tight, 
He its he can all foes confound; 
And what he does is always right. 


5s »My ſteps, he faith, © thall never ſlide; . 
Danger ſliall not my ſoul alarm; 


. 


PSALMS OF DAVID. 


For num*rous years I ſhall abide, 
And govern with unconquer'd arm,” 


6 Dread i imprecations fill his mouth, 
His thoughts are governed by pride. 
His converſe wand"ring tar from truth, 
Strives his miſchievous deeds to hide. 


7 Behold him in the village lurk, 
5 The unſuſpicious ſoul to ſlay; z 

But from affliction's mournful voice, 

He turns his haſty fteps away. 
3 Like the fell lioneſs he lurks, 

Ready to take his ſudden ſpring; 

He crouches, flatters, tawns, deceives, 
Into his ſnares, his prey to bring. 


9 His works declare, « God will forget; 


6 Thou wilt not fee, wilt not ſubdue ;" "Ip 


Jehovah, riſe, thy ſtripes repeat, 
Make the oppreſſor thee to know. 


PART IH. 
2 WHY doth th' unjuſt my God forget, 


And think thou wilt not him regard ? 


His fins thou wilt before him jet, 
And his oppreſſions wilt reward, 


2 Thro' thee he ſhall th' afflicted leave, 


Thine arm the fatherleſs ſhall aid, 
From his oppreſſions ſhall retrieve, 


And they no more his power ſhall 8 


3 Thou wilt deſtroy his uſurp'd pow'r, 
And break to picces all his chains, 
Until his fin ſhali be no more, 
Thou wilt inflift thy threat'ned pains. 


4 Jehovah, king, o'er earth ſhall reign, 
And caſt the nations from his land ; 
And peace and freedom will maintain, 

And all the earth ſhall own his hand. 
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16 PSALMS OF DAVID. 
5 Thy creatures hearts thou wilt prepare, 
And to their cries thine ear incline ; 
They ſhall behold thy tender care, 
And own thy will is love divine. 


6 No more chaſtiſement wilt thou add, 
Than ſhall from man all ſin deſtroy ; 
His heart correct, and make him glad, 
Bleſt with obedience, love, and joy. 


PSALM XI. EE 


Fehowabh is a God Judgment. 


x IEHOVAH, I my refuge make, 
How then ſhall any dare command ? 
Go, trembling fool, your ſhelter ſeek, 
In ſome far diſtant, unknown land!“ 
2 Th' unjuſt his ſounding bow prepares, 
In ſecret aims his barbed dart, 
That he may ſlay by guileful ſnares, 
The man of pure and upright heart. 


3 Jehovah in his temple fits, 
Upon the air is fix'd his throne, 
'Thence he beholds all Adam's race, | 
And makes their thoughts and actions known, 


4 Thence he, the juſtified heeds, 
And cleanſes with paternal care; 
For malice, wrath, and unjuſt deeds, 
Before his ſight, all hateful are. 


5 On the unjuſt, my God will rain 
Sulphureous flames and burning coals, 
Thy icorching winds, with raging pain, 
| Shall harrow up their guilty ſouls, 
6 Thou art the juſtifying God, 
Who loveſt all from fin made free; 
Thine image is in them reſtor'd, 
Upright, they ſhall thy preſence ſee. 
PSALM 
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PSALM XII. 8. _ | 


Antichriſt, the Man of Sin, <who oppoſeth and exalteth | 
himſelf above all that is called God. 


1 ITEHOVAH now ſalvation ſend, 1 
J For alt thine ancient ſaints are gone; a, 
ew are th' upright, whoſe hopes depend . 

On thy redeeming grace alone : " 
Falſe flatt*ry. with deceitful tongue, 
O'er all thy Chriſtian church prevails; * 
8 ſyſtem, tunes her artful ſong, | 


And ev'ry Goſpel truth afſails, 


2 Thou wilt the tongue deceitful llay, 

Who, with its artful, boaſting word, 
Saith, © We o'ercome and lead away, 

«© Our own we are, and know no Lord.“ 
Becauie of human tyranny, | 

And direful groans of tlioſe brought down, 

I will ariſe,” my God ſhall ſay, 
& And man ſhall my ſalvation own, 


3 Jehovah, thy commands are pure, 
From errors filthy droſs made free; 
Guarded by thee, they ſhall endure, 
And to the age preſerved be: 
But till that glorious time commence, 
The wicked ſpread their pow'r around; 
And while they break religions tence, 
In wealth, in pomp, and pow'r abound. 


PSALM XIII. 8. 


Jehovah, a Refuge in the Day of Trouble. I 


EHOVAH, Conqueror, how long . 

"2 (Shall I ſubdu' d, forgotten be 70 | |: 

And wilt thou ſtill my fears prolong, 
Whilſt my heart groaning, pants for thee ? 


C 3 2 Stil. 


F WONT 


r 1 
r — — . _ — momma — ee * — 
% © - - 4 g 9 A 2 4 


18 ' PSALMS OF DAVID. | 


2 Still ſhall my enemies ariſe, 
And threat*ning boaſt their mighty pow Cz) 
How long wilt thou neglect my cries ? 
O, anſwer in this trying hour. | 


J Enlighten, Lord, my fainting ſight, 
Leaſt I ſhould ſleep within the tomb; 
My foes exulting with delight, 
Rejoice to ſee my life conſume. 


4 Wherefore ſhould I from thee depart ? 
Thy mercy 1s my ſole regard, 

And thy falvation joys my heart; 

Z All my ſucceſs is thy reward. 


1. | PSALM XIV. 8 and 6. 


Al are Sinners » and have come ſhort of the Glory of 
| Cod. 


> "PHE unwiſe man himGdf 3 

And ſaith there is no Ged! 

His heart corrupt, no good believes, 
But roams thro' earth abroad. 


g 2 God look'd upon earth's guilty race, 
To ſee if one was wiſe; 

Who ſaw bright mercy in his face, 

And ſeiz'd the lovely prize. 


3 But from their God they all kad Aray'd, | 
Corrupted and unclean : 
None doing good, not even one, 
But all were loſt in fin. 8 


4 Have they no wiſdom, who contrive 

Their own religious ſchemes, | 
| That they corrupt my people's lives, | 
By their deluſive dreams? | 


5 They will not ſtrive thy word to know, 
| Not thee they invocate | 

| But led by whim, or faſhion go, | 
| Whilſt other ſects they hate, 


6 Fear, 


PSALMS OF DAVID. 19 
6 Fear, therefore, ſhakes their wav'ring heart, 
Upheld by ſelf and pride; 
But thou, my God, will ſtrength impart, 
To all thy juſtify'd. 


PART II. 


Jebowab, the Reſtorer of his People. 
x 1 SEE thy mighty pow'r o'erflow, 
* Oppreſſion it confounds ; 
And the oppreſs'd ſhall ſurely know, 
Thy ſtrength, O Lord, abounds. 
2 Soon Iſrael ſhall ſalvation have, 
__ - Fiom holy Sion ſent : 
Thou wilt the captive people ſave, 
And from thy wrath relent. 


3 Soon Jacob's ſons ſhall raiſe their voice, 
And ſongs triumphant ſing, 
And in the croſs of Chriſt rejoice, - 
Exulting in their King. 


PSALM XV. 8. 


The Juſt died for the Unjuſt, that be might bring us to 


Od. 


1 IEHOVAH, who with thee ſhall dwell, 
'\) Inhabiting thine holy place? | 
He who is jult, obeys thy will, 
Whoſe words are always truth and grace. 
No bitterneſs his ſpeech attends, 
Nor e*er in wrath or malice ends. 


2 Slander he hates, reproach and ſhame ; 
From the malignant eye he turns; 
But for all them who fear thy name, 
His heart with fervid friend ſhip burns: 
- Their love, he boaſts, ſupports their fame, 
And pays juſt honors to their name, 


3 If 
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3 If he, to his deſtruction ſwears, 
Hie will not from his oath depart ; 
No wealth he thro” injuſtice ſhares, 
Nor taketh bribes with unjuſt heart : 
His croſs he bears, the crown obtains, 
And heav'ns unfading glory gains. 


PSALM XVI. 


Chriſt endured the Croſs, deſpiſing the Shame, through 
the hope of the Glory that was ſet before him. 


z TEHOVAH, fave thy tempted fon, 
Thou, my protector, art alone; 
I, without thee, no good can do: . | 
With thy bleit ſaints upon the earth, 
And firit-born ſons of heavenly birth, 
It is my whole delight to go. 
2 Backſliders ſhall their pains incxcaſe, 
Their idols cannot grant them peace; 
My bps their gods ſhall never name: 
Jehovah is my heritage, 
His conſtant love my thoughts engage; 
For that alone upholds my fame. 
3 His gift I view, creations round, 
Vaſt heritage, that ſhalt abound 
With lite, and order, and delight: 
Jehovah, thy good name I bleſs, 
And the inſtructions will confeſs, 
Which I receive from thee by night. 


4 On my right hand I thee will place, | 
Thou ſhalt be always fore my tace, 5 £ 
Then from my hope I ſhall not go: 
Therefore my gladden'd heart vibrates, 
And all my ſoul with joy dilates ; 
The grave with holy hope I view. 
5 In death thou wilt not me forſake; 
Corruption ſhall not me o'ertake ; 


But . 
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But T reſtored life ſhall know; F 
With fulleſt joy ſhall ſee thy face, | 0 
And view thine all- ſubduing grace, | 
Thro' all the ages, from thee flow. | if 


if 
PSALM XVII. 8. lil 


In that Chriſt ſuffered, being tempted ; He is able to ſuc- 0 
| cour them that are tempted. i 
1 JEHOVAH, hear thy perfect Son, 
} O hearken when to'thee he cries, 
And all his interceflions own, | 
> For no deceit within them lies. { 
2 My ſentence ſhall from him proceed, it 
| | For thou wilt his uprightneſs ſee f 
But ſearch my heart till it is freed | 
From fin, and purify d by thee. - | 
3 Teach me, like Chriſt, to watch my mouth, 
Phat I may not diſturb mankind, 
Nor make falſe ſchemes ; but by thy truth, 
From error guard my wand' ring mind. 
4 Increaſing wiſdom may I gain, 
Nor ever from thy precepts ſlide 
For this I invocate thy name, 
And in thine arms by faith abide, 
5s Thine ear incline my words to hear, 
Thy full falvation let me prove, 
And ever find thy mercy near, | 
And ever know that thou art love. 
6 Kept like the pupil of thine eye, 
- Beneath thy ſpreading wings I hide, 
Leaſt wicked thoughts which thro? me fly, 
Should always in my heart abide, 
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PART II. 8. 
1 HE wicked will the juſt ſurround, 
And with proud, boafting ſpeech will ſpeak, 
Or craitily will view the ground, 
Their unſuſpecting prey to take. 


2 Like the fierce lioneſs they crave, 
They ſtrive to ſeize their careleſs prey; 
And ſly as the young lion, lurk | 
To hear my trembling foul away. 


3 Me, from my foes, O Lord retrieve ! 
Bow their rebellious ſpirits down ; 
From the unjuſt, thy ſword, O ſave! 
From mortals ſave, thy tempted ſon. 


4 Save me from all their tranſient ways, 
From ev*ry flipp'ry path of pride; 
For mortals think their wealth and praiſe, 
Shall ever with their ſeed abide. 


5 But thee, Jehovah, I will ſeek, 
Thro' Jeſus, juſtify'd to ſee, 
When in thy perfect likeneſs made. 

I fully ſatisfy'd ſhall be. 


PSALM XVIII. 8. Spring. 
Chriſt ſhall come, and all his Saints with him. 


1 TEHOVAH, I my ſtrength embrace, 
T hou, Saviour, rock and fortreſs art ; 
When I thy num'rous mercies trace, 
Shelters in thee my bleeding heart, 
My great, my glorious Saviour, hail ! 
From thee alone ſalvation flows ; 
Thy ſtrength and mercy never fail, 
But ſhall make ſubject all thy foes. ' 
Triumphant longs aſcending high, 
Shall raiſe due honours to thy name, 
And all my foes ſhall proftrate lie, 
Whilſt I thy matchleſs pow*r proclaim. 


— 2. I felt 


— 
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2 1 felt the tight'ning cords of death! 
I ſaw the priſon's awful ſhade ! 
Th' unprofitable's drear abode, | 
Made my unfruitful ſoul afraid. —- 
The hell unknown, ſubdu'd my ſou), | 
Its terrors all before me ſtood ; | 
In deep diftreſs, on Chriſt I call, 
And look thro” him unto my God. 
Bleſt be Jehovah's mighty name, 
For from the heav'ns, his lofty throne ; 
His ear attends my feeble claim, | 
And makes unbounded mercy known. 


3 Jehovah ! when my Lord ſhall come, 

The frighted earth thy pow'r ſhall prove; 

Her mountains tremble at her doom, 
And all her firm foundations move. 

In thickeſt ſmoke, thy wrath ſhall riſe, 
And raging flames, thy foes conſume z 

Lightnings ſhall glare around the ſkies, 

And fire, devouring, from thee come. 

My Lord ſhall in dread pomp deſcend, 
Caſting thick darkneſs *neath his feet, 

Whilſt winged winds, at his command, 
Shall bear his high cherubic ſeat, 


4 Thick da:knelſs ſhall his throne ſurround, 
Vapours condens'd, and air concrete 
Leaſt mortal ſight it ſhould confound, 
To view the glories of his ſtate. 
But the bright honours of his fire, 
Oer thickeſt darkneſs ſhall prevail; 
They melt the ethers into fire, 
And ſhall pour down deſtructive hail. 
The Saviour comes, my ſoul rejoice, 
Conflicting ethers round him roll; 
Fire, hail, and rain, attend his voice, 
And thunders ſhake each diſtant pole. | 
5 Awful the gleamy lightnings play, | 
DPDreadtully res. thro? the ky 3 | 
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Whilſt all confus'd in wild diſmay, 
Sinners with trembling horror fly. 
By thee, expanding winds pour'd forth, 
Shall impetuous downward [weep, - . 
Burſt the vaſt concave of the earth, 
| And day ſhall view the hidden deep. 
| But thou, my God, wilt kindly ſend, 
| And ſnatch me from the vengeful ſtorm; 
| Safe from the flood, my feet ſhall ſtand, 
| And fee the wonders of thine arm. 


PART IT. 
| Fehovah is bountiful unto all that call upon his Name. 


' I PROM inward and from outward foes, 
- Jeſus, my Saviour, ſets me free 
In vain they have againſt me roſe, 
He will my ſtrong deliv*rer be. 
Afflictions come, I find him near, 
I fee my all redeeming friend, 
On wings of love, with aid appear, 
On all my fainting ſteps to tend. 
His name I bleſs, for he will lead 
Me to a ſpacious, joyful place, 
And I from evil ſhall be freed, a 
And taſte the vaſtneſs of his grace. 


2 My Lord his firſt- born will reward, 
As they are perfect in his ways; 
He will their purity regard, 

In gifts of glory and in praiſe. 
For they all his commandments keep, 
Nor act unjuſtly by their God; 
Jehovah's law before them ſtands, 
They walk therein to his abode, 
With perfect heart they do his will, 
4 And from all evil turn away 
Thou wilt reward, as they fulfil, 
Andall their purity repay. 
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' Kind to the bountiful thou art; 
Unto thoſe perfect, perfect too; 
Pure with the man of cleanſed heart; 
Perverſe, if they perverſely go. 
None but the humbled wilt thou ſave, 
IThine arm ſhall bow the haughty down; 
But all thy firſt-born, like the ſun, 
Thou with diſpenſing light wilt crown. 
Thro' thee an hoſt of foes they move, 
And ſcale the lofty ramparts top; 
They all are conq'rors thro* thy love, 
Thine arm ſupports and bears them up. 


4 Jehovah, perfect is thy way, 
| All thy commandments purify 
And thoſe who make thy ſtrength their ſtay, 
A ſure defence, ſhall find thee nigh. 
Who can create but thee alone? 
Who is a refuge but my God? 
Thou, Lord, art my ſupport at home, 
And my proſperity abroad. 
Swift as the hart, thou mak'ſt my feet, 
And when exalted, wilt ſuſtain; 
Through thee 1 win the well-fought field, 
Their bows I break, the battle gain. 
5 My Saviour, God! my ſure defence! 
Thy mighty arm ſhall me uphold ; 
And thro? the kindneſs of my Lord, 
My ſteps are firm, my heart is bold. 
Strong in Jehovah's matehleſs pow'r, 
I ſhall my ev'ry foe o'ertake ; 
And till their pride and folly's o'er, 
I never will the chace forſake. 
Wounded, they never more ſhall riſe ! 
Sin ſhall be trod beneath my feet ; 
And I ſhall gain the kingdom's prize, 
And fit upon the conq'ror's ſeat. 


D | PART 
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PART III. 5 


Christ foall rule the Nations, and ſubdue them as with a 
Rod Iron. 


1 Slo, thy great, eternal Sire 
Will give thee vict'ry o'er thy foes; 
And will chaſtiſe in awful fire, 
All who-ſhail dare thy will oppoſe. 
There terrify'd, they roar aloud, 
But ſhall not find ſalvation nigh ; 
Amaz'd, they invocate their God, 
Who will not hearken to their cry. 
Then wilt thou dance them like the duſt, 
Which the rough tempeſt drives away ; 
And tread beneath thee, the unjuſt, 
As trav'lers tread the miry clay. 


2 Great King of Kings, th' immortal Sire 
Will thy rebellious foes ſubdue z 
Then ſhall ail nations thee require, 
And ſhall thy willing ſubjects bow. 
They all ſhall hearken to thy laws, 
With hands and hearts obedience yield ; 
And ſuch as have refus'd thy caule, 
Shall ſtrive from thee to lay conceal'd. 
For they ſhall dread thine awful frown, 
And ſhall lament for follies paſt; 
The juſtnels of thy title own, | 
And long thy pard'ning love to taſte. 8 
3 Jehovah, God, for ever lives! | 
Bleſt be my Saviour's mighty name; 
Glory from him, my God receives, 
He doth his pow'r and love prociaim, 
Jehovah will avenge his cauſe, | 
And give to him unbounded pow'r; 
When toes would dare deftroy his laws, 
He will controul the trying hour. 
Thy Son, O God, ſhall thee confeſs, 6 
In all the glories of thy name; K 
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"Whilſt thro? the earth glad ſongs of praiſe, 
Shall their triumphant King proclaim. 


4 Whilſt trials, death, and war remain, 
Increaſing numbers thou wilt bring, 
Who Chriſt ſhall love, his laws maintain, 
And own the crucified King. 
We hail thoſe bright, unclouded days, 
Thou haſt for all thy ſons prepar'd 
When the whole earth with tongs of praiſe, 
Shall crown their Saviour for their Lord. 
Increaſing ſtill, thy glories ſwell, 
Creation ſhall x & triumph join 
Heaven and earth unite with hell, 
To own the pow'r of love divine. 


PSALM XIX. 


The inwvifible Things of God are clearly ſeen, from the 
Creation of the World, being underſtood by the Things 
that are made. 


SO "PHE liquid ether*s chryſtal form, 
Maketh Jehovah's glory known, 
It ſhews the wonders of thine arm, 
That man may all thy goodneſs own. 
Revolving earth ſpeaks thy command, 
Whilſt day and night proclaim thine hand, 


2 They have no ſpeech or founding voice, 
Stlent, each orb revolves its round ; 
Inſtructing man ſtill to rejoice, 
And in obedience to be found. 
Whilſt ſilent to the univerſe, 
Their Maker's praiſes they rehearſe. 


1 3 Midſt them thou haſt a tent prepar'd, 
[5M Wherein reſides the ſolar light ; 
1 From whence he like a bridegroom runs, 
| } | And fills all Nature with delight. 
] Vibrating heat to all he gives, 
1 And Nature, life by him receives. 
g D 2 4 Thy 
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4 3 my God, can quite reverſe 
he evil proneneſs of my heart; 

They can make wiſe all thoſe ſeduc'd_ 
From thy pure precepts to depart, 
Would the poor wand' rer in them go, 

No fear or ſorrow ſhould he know. 


5s All thy commands, my God, make clean 
From error's miſts, the mind-impure ; 
Thy fear ſhall keep my ſoul from fin, 
And make me for thine age endure. 
Firm are the judgments of thy word, 
And ſhall by ev'ry foul be heard. 


6 More precious are thy words than gold, 
Vea, gold refined, they furpaſs ; 
Nor honey flowing from the comb, 
Is half fo pleaſant to my taſte. 
I have thro* them illuſtrious ſhone, 
Encircled by truth's radiaut crown. 


7 Who juſtly can his errors heed, | 
Cleanſe me, O God, from hidden fin ; 
And from each proud, preſumptuous deed, 
Thy ſervant's wand'ring heart reſtrain. 
Ne*er let them rule o'er me, that I 
May from increas'd trangreſſions fly. 


8 O may the words my lips have ſpoke, 


Aſcend, and thy acceptance gain : 
And the deep muſings of my mind, 
Thy favour, O my God, obtain. 
Thou art my ſtrength, thou good, thou juſt 
Redeemer, in thy name I truſt. 


PSALM XX. 8. 


Chriſt crucified ; the Power and the Wiſdom of God. 


2 TPHERE was a time when dire diftreſs 
O'erwhelm'd the Saviour of mankind, 

Oft would his groans, aud tears confeſs, 
The ſtrugglings of his tempted mind. 


2 Jehovah 
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2 | Jehovah anſwer'd all his pray'r; 
Thou waſt his ſtrength, bleſt Berben God; 


Thy pow'rful aid was always near, 
To help, from Sion thine abode. 


3 Thine heart thought on each ſacrifice, 
That he for our ſalvation made; 
And ſaw his ſorrows, groans and cries, 
When fin and vengeance. ſtood array'd. 


4 Therefore, my God, he thy deſires 
And all thy counſel will perform; 
'T'is this our hearts with joy inſpires, 
And makes us riſe *bove ev'ry ſtorm. 


5 The croſs we as our ſtandard rear, 
With glory bright as burning flame; 
And boaſt his preſence always near, 
His laws obey, and own his name. 


6 Our hearts rejoice, to hear that thou 
Haſt ſent ſalvation by thy Son; 
And to our pray'rs, thine ear will bow, 
And fave by his right hand alone. 


7 Let mortals boaſt of human aid, 
And truſt their infantry and horſe; : 
We have our weakneſs ſeen, and made 
Jehovah's arm our only force. 


$ 'The horſe and foot ſhall be o'erturn'd, 
And in the duſt forgotten lay; 
But we ſhall rife, fince we have mourn'd, 
And ſoar algtt our heav*nly way. 


9 Jehovah, now ſalvation ſend, 


By Jeſus, thine anointed King; ; 
That all may at thy feet attend, 
And of thy might and goodneſs ling. 
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PSALM XXI. $ and 6. 


And I, if I be lifted up, will draw all Men unto me. | 


3 JEHOVAH, in thy mighty pow'r, 


My Saviour ſhall rejoice ; 
And in exulting ſongs adore, 
With loud, triumphant voice. 
2 His utmoſt with thou wilt complete, 
Nor one requeſt refute ; 
But eagerly anticipate, _ 
Whate'er his heart would chooſe. 
3 Thou, Lord, wilt place the regal crown 
Upon his ſacred head; . | 
And thy majeſtic glories, round 


About his temples ſpread, 


& He aſked life with thee to dwell, 
Thou gav'ſt immortal years; 
And thre' thy great ſalvation, he 
Increaſing glory bears. 


5 Thy ſacred awe, thy majeſty, 
Thou wilt upon him place; 
That he may to thy works convey, 
The bleſſings of thy grace. 


6 All who by ſuff'ring are ſubdu'd, 


He kindly will regard, 
And lead to thee, the ſource of good, 
And give them a reward. 


PART II. 


He ſpall be called, Fehawah our Juſtiſier, 


z CHRIST truſted on Jehovah's arm, 
And was preſerv'd from fin; 

Therefore ten iptation could not harm, 
Nor make his heart unclean; 
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ZH Thine arm, O Lord, ſhall find thy foes ; 
All them that hate thy name, 

Devouring fire their pow'r o'erthrows, 
And their proud hearts ſhall tame. 


3 Fierce ſhall thy dreadful wrath afcend, 
And ſhall thy foes conſume; | 
On all their works and ſeed attend. 

Thy threat'ned, awful doom, 


4 Who miſchief ſpread concerning thee, 
And meditate the fnare 
Thine eyes ſhall thro' their falſchood ſees 
And make their guilt appear. 


s Thy judgments ſhall their hearts ſubdue, 
And from all fin reſtrain; 

That they thy boundleſs love may know, 
Reſtor'd from fin and pain. 


6 We in our Saviour's matchleſs name, 
Jehovah ſhall extol ; 

We ſhall behold, and ſpread his *, 
And hail him Lord o'er all. 


PSALM XXII. 


My God, my God, why haſt than forſaken me? 
I Y God, my ſtrength, my glory, why 
| NV 1 Wilt thou thine helpleſs Son for fake 3 
Far off removing from my cry, 
And on my groans no pity take ? 


2 When morning dawn gay joy inſpires, 
Thy much lov'd name I invocate, 
When night and nature reſt requires, 
Thy lotty praiſcs I repeat. 


3 Holy, my God, thou doſt remain. 
Inhabiting thy people's praiſe 
Life's checquer'd ſcenes thy love proclaim, 
And ſhall thy nobleſt triumph raiſe, 


4 Our 
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= 4 Our fathers caſt on thee their care, | 
| And were preſerved by thine arm ; | L 
bn. On thee they call'd, and found thee near, | 7 
And roſe above each threat'ning ſtorm. 


5s A man, indeed! A reptile, I! 
By earth reproach'd, whilſt men deſpiſe ; 
Mocked by ev'ry paſſer by, 
Who ſhakes his head, and taunting cries : "2 
6 © How bold he caſt on God his care, 3 
& And ſaid he ſhou'd deliv*rance find; 1 
Will he to help him now appear ? A 
* Wheretore to him ſhould he be kind?“ 


7 Thou thruſt me from my mother's womb, 
Thou plac'd me at her tender breaſt ; 
Caſt on thy care, my liſping voice, 
With infant ſongs thy name addreſs'd. 
8 Thou wilt not far from me be gone; 
_ Diſtreſs with awful form draws nigh ! 
Deſerted, friendleſs, and alone, 
J unto thee alone can fly. 


ä 
Fit be polſible, let this Cup paſs from me. | 


I TAE mighty wicked me ſurround, 
Join'd with an haughty, raging croud ; 
Who, like a famiſh'd lion, roar 
Their imprecating threats aloud, 
2 Like water, all my ſpirit flows 
My ev'ry nerve is quite unſtrung; 
Melteth my heart like heated wax, 
Cleaves to my jaws my parched tongue, 
3 As the ſharp ploughſhare rends the earth, 
Thine arm doth all my ftrength confound; 
Death ſoon will fink me in the duſt, | 
And earth will with her bars ſurround, 


3 


4 The 


Age on ev'ry fide, 
Malignant witneſſes encloſe ; 
My hands they pierce, they pierce my feet, 
Whilit pain doth all my bones expoſe. 


5 With eyes inflam'd, they gaze and ftare, 
Whilſt all my raiment they divide z 
And for my veſture caſt the lot, 
Nor ſeek their cruel theft to hide, 


6 My God! thou wilt not far remove, 
My ſtrength, O haſten to my aid; 
My glory let them not deſtroy, 
Or make my trembling ſoul afraid. 


7 Save from the raging lion's mouth, 
When he exerts his vengeful pow'r; 
O God, my God, falvation cauſe, 
And anſwer in temptgstion's hour. 


8 Then to my brethren T'Il relate 
The matchleſs glories of thy name; 
To all thy faints thy love repeat, 
And all thy faithfulneſs proclaim, 


PART III. 6 and 3. 


Iwill declare thy Name to my Brethren; in the midſt of 
the Church I will praiſe thee. 45 4 


1 YE who Jehovah fear, 
Unite to praiſe his name; 
All ye of Ifrael's feed draw near, 
His love and truth proclaim ; 
And ye, victorious ſons, 

Who have by faith o'ercome, 
Excited by your conq'ring Lord, 
Nou bring your triumphs home. 
2 Jehovah will not fly | 
From thoſe who fear his voice, 
He liſtens to their feebleſt cry, 

And makes their hearts rejoice. 
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'Thou, Lord, amidſt thy ſaints, WM 
Shalt be my conſtant boaſt, 
For Jeſus ſhall his vows complete, 
Betore thy firſt born hoſt. 


3 Then ſhall th' oppreſſed eat, 


And ſatisfy'd by thee: 

Triumphant ſongs of praiſes ſing, 
And ſhall obedient be. ED 

Whiltt all thy firſt-born ſons, 
Inſtructed by thy words, 

Are ruling kings, inſtructing prieſts, 
Earth's regulating lords, 

4 All Adam's fallen race, 

By Chriſt ſhall be made ſtrong; 
And ſhall return to thee, their God, 
And Chriit ſhall be their ſong, 
Earth's utmoſt bounds ſhall bow 

Proſtrate before thy face; 
Al! of her families ſhall know, 
And ſhall thy iove retrace, 


5 Great King of Kings art thou, 

The only ſource of pow'r; 

Earth's monarchs ſhall thy laws obey, 
And proſtrate, thee adore. 

And all that are confin'd 

Within earth's dreary cave, 

Shall be preſerved, rais'd, reſtor'd, 
And own thy pow'r to fave. 


6 But in this evil age, 


A ſeed ſhall thee obey | 
Tby meek, obedient, firſt-born ſons, 

Who ſhall thy ſcepire {ways 
They thall thy pow r declare, 

Make all thy goodneſs known, 
'Till all creation, love and fear, 


And bow before thy throne. 
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PSALM XXIII. 8. 
I am the Good Shepherd. 


{ 1 JESUS my Lord and Shepherd is, l 
4 Therefore J have no real want, 
'F But am in growing paſtures fed; 
1 By faith I taſte his flowing blood, 5 
1 And drink of life's unceaſing ſtreams, 
4 From my Redeemer's wounded fide, } 
; 2 By ſin o'erwheln'd, by nature dead, 
Life, thro' my Lord, I now receive, 
And am in his uprightneſs led: 
No crooked paths, by wand”rers form'd, 
= But in the broad highway of truth 
7; Kept for the glory of thy name. 
4 3 When mighty death, with doubts and fears, 
1 Comes, like old ocean's ſwelling waves, 
3 Horror ſhall not my heart oppreſs, 
E: Upheld by thine almighty arm, 
17 Salvation all my pangs ſhall ſoothe, 
5 And love, and hope, with glory cheer. 
1 + My Shepherd ſpreads a plenteous board, 
FE And all my nature's wants ſupplies, 
1 With joy I feaſt before my foes; 
21 Devils and men ſhall thee behold, 
== And with deſpair and doubt fall fly 
9 Before thy vaſt unbounded love 
EA 5 Surely thy goodneſs, O my God! TX 
8 Thy full, o'erflowing ſtreams of love, SY 
1 Shall alL my days, my ſteps purſue, 
Bar And make my conduct be approv'd, 
Y 1 That in thy kingdom I may reſt, 
1 And with thy firk- horn n ſons be bleſt. 
BY | PSALM 
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© PSALM XXIV. 3. 
ich of you convinceth me of Sin. 
1 THINE is the earth, eternal Lord, 
* And all its fullneſs too is thine, | oy 
Mankind, with all that on it moves, p 
Were by, and for thy glory form'd. LE 
2 Its arch firm founded on the deep, 
Upon the air its boſom rolls ; 
Into the ſtreams of dancing light; 44 
Puſh'd by the weighty dark concrete, Bb 
3 Who is that happy mortal, who, 
That ſhall thy mount, my God, aſcend, 
And thro' the great millenial age, 
Shall in thine holy temple wait? 5 


4 The man, whoſe hands from bribes are free, 
Whoſe heart is perfect, upright, pure; 
Whoſe mind to falſehood never yields, 
Whole lips ne'er open to deceive. 

5 The Self-exiftent him will own, 

And bleſſings infinite beſtow : 
He ſhall obtain the victor's crown, 
And ſhall receive a full reward. 


6 Such was Meſſiah, Prince of Peace, 
With all, who ſtrive thy laws to know, 
And in his ſtrength their croſs endure, 
Supplanting all their nature's fin, 


| | - PART it. 3 
He that deſcended, is alſo the ſame that aſcended up far 3 
above all the Heavens, that he might fill the whole 
(Creation. : FE 2 

1.2 EI HERIAL gates, your valves unfold ! 5 
5 All open ſpread your portals wide! | 15 
For Chriſt who dy'd, riſes, aſcends, 
And bears the fign of utmoſt pow' r. 
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2 (Hark! the archangel's trumpet ſounds, 
Whilſt Heaven's myriads chaunt this ſong, 
; Etherial gates, your valves unfold! 

15 O Open! and let the conqu'ror in.“ 


j 3 Enter thou glorified King, 
4 Whoeſe rays illume th' immortal hoſt, 
Enter thy courts, the age commence, 


Of laſting, everlaſting bliſs. 


4 Who is this glorified King? 

Jehovah, Jeſus, having ftrength, 

" B Whole pow'r excecds creation's bounds, 

9 Whole mighty word ſhall all ſubdue. 

5 The conq'ror comes, ye gates unfold, 
To utmoſt bounds your valves extend: 


The crucified King of Kings 
- Has by his death commenc'd the age. 


6 Enter thou glorified King, 
All radiant with cffulgent light, 
Thy throne reſume, thy ſceptre ſway, 
And rule with pow'r thy wide domain. 
7 Who is this glorified King? 
Jehovah, Jeſus 1s his name, 
The Lord of Hoſts, that all ſubdues, 
That he may all to lice reſtore. 


77 | PSALM XXV. 8. 
1 | Teach me th * Precepts, O Lord! 


55 1 PHANETUL, O God, my voice M raiſe, 
| And caſt cn thee, thro' Chriſt, my care; 


43 My cheartul heart ſhall ſhout thy oraife, 
1 Sav'd by thine arm from ev'ry fnare. 
2 Yea, all who pant thy name to know, 

. Shall thy protecting merey prove; 

E But mighty Vengeance ſhall o 'rflow, 
* And ev ry ſinner's pr ide remove. 
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3 Teach me thy providential ways, 
My feet in all thy precepts guide 


Teach me, O teach me all my days, 
And never from me wiſdom hide. 


4 All day my thoughts ftretch after thee, 
And oft recall thy yearnings, Lord: ; 
Age after age may roll away, ' PF 
But ſtill the voice of love is heard. | 3 


; 5 Sins of my youth, and riper years, F 
Bleſt be thy name! forgotten be : | 3 


My Saviourwith his croſs appears, A 
And fin and ſorrow ſwiftly flee, 

6 Becauſe thou good and perfect art, 

The wand'rer ſhall be taught thy way 5 

Thou wilt inſtruct the humbled heart, 

That he from virtue may not ſtray. 


7 Gentle, but firm are all thy ways, | 1 
Me in thy ſacred paths to keep, | 56 
Thy boundleſs love ſhall be my praiſe, 755 
It is a vaſt, unfathom'd deep. 5 
PART II. 3 
Hie. fhall ſave his People from their Sins. Ei 
1 1 man who fears Jehovah's name, 1 
His mighty hand fhall guide him forth, FA 
Shall make him prosp'rous, keep ſerene, =_ 
And caule his ſeed to rule the earth, | 1 
2 By thy right hand thou wilt him take, 2 
He ſhall the purifier know, - Þ 
Theretore, O' Lord, thy face I ſeek, i 
That I from ev'ry ſnare may go. 14 
| 3 Turn to me, Lord, and deign to bleſs, 8 75 
| I feel affliction's burning flame, 1 
My heart is melted with diſtreſs, 1 99 
DO ſave me tluo' thy mighty nam oF 
61. | 4 See 


* 
i 1 
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4 See my affection, doubt, and fear, 
Lord lift me over all my ſin; 
Oppreſſive all my follies are, 
And make my foul with guilt unclean, 


5 My life preſerve, protect me, Lord, 
: I am not of thy Chriſt aſham'd ; 
I I love, and would obey his word, 
1 O guard me to his age unblam'd. 
6 Thou, Lord, wilt keep, becauſe I truſt 
7 Upon the bleſt Redeemer's name: 
be Thine Iſrael, thou good, thou juſt, 
Thou wilt from all diſtreſs redeem. 


F 
Every Man that hath this Hope purifieth himſelf, even 
ts as be is pure. | 
I SEARCH me, Jehovah | let me know 
If I now walk trom evil free, 
Spy out my ways, that I may go 
At diſtance from iniquity. 


2 Examine, Lord, my aCtions try, 
And purity my reins and heart 
On all thy mercies keep my eye, | 
Leſt I ſhould from thy truth depart, 


3 Lord, I will not with liars dwell, 
Nor will with the diſſembler go; 
f When mcn their p:ide or muchief tell, 
J hate, nor will ther pleaſures know. 


4 Cleans'd by my Lord from all offence, 

J in thine nouſe of pray*r ſhall ſtand, 
And grateful for my innocence, 

Shall ſing the wonders of thine hand. 


5 Within thy houſe J love to dwell, 

Y My kind Creator, and my God! 
85 Delight I in thy ſervice feel, 

IF Fo view thy glory ſpread abroad, 


6 When 
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| 6 When death ſhall come, thou wilt not leave 
My ſpirit with the unjuſt man, 

Nor lay me in the loathtome grave 
With men of blood in vengeance ſlain. 


7 Unjuft devices fill their hands, 
Deceit, corruption, guilt, and blood; 


wp” 
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But my delights are thy commands, | A 
My hopes are caſt on thee, my God. h |. | 

$ By thine uprightneſs, Lord ! ſuſtain'd, | 1 
I thine upholding prelence feel ; — i 
And when thine heavn'ly courts [ ve gain'd, 2 

I hal to thee adoring een | 4 
PSALM XXVII. 8. | 4 

Febocvahb the Protector. 4 

1 80D is my light and Saviour too, 9 
Then Wherefore ſhould my ſpiri it fear 1 

My life, my all, to him I owe, 1 
And never will his aid dulpair. 1 

2 In vain have unjuſt men aroſe, : 1 
And thouglit to i3ze their belpleſs prey; | 3 
Jehovah ſpake, av ail my foes | 1 
On wings of tear difpers'd awuy. MW 

38 

3 Shouid 'ofts againſt my lite encamn, 1 


My h:art upheld ſhall f-ac no dread ; 
To arms they bout, the fight's 2gan, 
Still on my God my truſt is tay” d. 


4. Hear my intr-5ty, O my God! 


Aw! grant me all my heart's defire, 5 
Then ſhall I live m thine abode, 
And at chrine oracl: enquire. 
5 Then in affliction's dreadtul day, 
A. ſafe retreat my ſoul ſhall find, 1 
Till ev'ry danger's paſs'd away, | "6 
And ſank to calm the ſtor my wind, | 9 
6 Thou 1 


5 
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6 Thou wilt exalt me from diſtreſs 


High over all my enemies 
And in thy courts I thee ſhall bleſs, 
And pay my vows and facrifice, 
7 Then gratefully I ſhall rejoice, 
And praiſe, All Bountiful! thy name, 
To rapture raile my tuneful voice, 
Whilit all thy mercies I proclaim. 


PART II. 
I wvill not leave thee, nor {orſake thee. 


{& EAR me, Jehovah, when I ipeak, 
And aniwer thro' thy boundleſs grace, 
All my heart faith, Jehovah ſeek, 

Yes, Lord! I ought to ſeek thy ſace. 


Thou wilt not hide thy face irom me, 
Nor from e in thine anger turn; 
My .oul :upported, Lord, by thee, 
Shall never more thine abſence mourn, 


3 My kind Protector, thou wilt not, 
In my diſtreſs thy ſervant leave, 
Tho' parents may their child forget, 
My God will always me receive. 


N 


* 


Thy precepts teach, thy word make known, 
Guide me in truth's all- perfect way, 
Ny God, I am to error prone, _ 
O caule thy ſtrength to be my ſtay. 
Thou wilt not yield to the defire 
Ot my ſurrounding enemies; 
They with falle witneſſes conſpire, 
Againſt my life and fame they riſe. 
6 My trembling ſoul I caſt on God, 
That I my Saviour's face may ſee 
Before 1 cro!s death's darkſome flood, 
And lite and all its pleaſures flce, 
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7 Servants of God, dare to be bold, 
He will make ſtrong each upright heart, 
That you the Saviour may behoid, 
And never from his truth depart. 


PSALM XXVIII. 
Judgment is thine, O Lord 


1 MI God! my rock ! to thee I cry, 


Left, ſnouldſt thou not contrive for me 
Amongſt the dead my ſoul ſhould lie, 
Who with thy purifier be: 
Therefore I look unto thy throne, 
And make my wants and weakneſs known, 


2 Thou wilt not caſt me into hell, 
With lab'rers in iniquity, 
Whoſe hearts with pride and falſehood ſwell, 
Milſchief and feil hypocriſy ;_ 
Their unjuſt acts thou wilt regard, 
And all their evil deeds reward. 


3 Juſt as they have to others done, 


Thou wilt their 'VERCNCTY FeDay 3 
EY mighty hand they would not own, 
Nor mark thy providential Wa 
But they hall fee thy ko y ed, 
Swept by deſtruction from thy land. 


4 My God ! thou hat mv ſaul upheld, 
Haſt heard, and {till will hear my pray'r, 
My ſtrength. my confidence, and ſhicld, 
My Great Protector, ever near 
In thee my heart exults for joy , 
Whift grateful fongs my lips emp'oy, 


5 Immortal God, Thou Great Supreme, 
_ Wilt by thy Chriſt ſalvation cauſe, 
He all from error will redeem, 
And they ſhall love and keep thy laws. 
O haſte to fave thine heritage, 
And now commence thy glor 1QUS age. 
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PSALM XXIX. 8. 
Creation glorifieth Jehovah by Obedience, 


I E ſons of God, his might proclaim, 
Worſhip the clorify'd and fir ong; 
Proſtrate and magnity his name, 
For all your pow'rs to him belong. 


2 His voice reſoundeth o'er the deep, 
When his tremendous thunder roars, 
And when his mighty tempeſts ſweep, 
And laſh old Ocean's diſtant ſhores, 


3 Jehovah then his might declares, 
With ſolemn majeſty he ſpeaks ; 
The awful found Lebannon hears 
Whilſt it his lofty cedars breaks. 
4 Jehovah's thunder louder roars, 
The gloomy woods like heifers leap, 
Tremble the mountain's Heaven-cavt tow'rs, 
And dance their vaſt unweildy hcap. 


5 Thy voice the lightning's flame divides, 
They pierce th' extenſive deſert thro', 
The livid terror {wiitly glides, 
And iays the mighty foreſts low. 


6 .Or ſtrips obedient to thy word, 
The toreſts of their Jeaty pride 
Thy voice is by the Hcav'ns heard, 


By ſwift obedience glorify'd. 


Above the floods is plac'd thy throne, 
Thee King all nations ſaall confeſs, 
Thy ſervants ſhall thy ſtrength make known, 
And with thy reconcilement bleſs, 


* 
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PSALM XXX. 


I I BLESS my God with grateful voice, 
And own his kind, preſerving care, 
My foes o'er me ſhall not rejoice, 
F or he attends my ev'ry pray'r: 
He keeps my body trom the grave, 
And will from hell my ſpirit fave, 


2 Sing to him of abounding love, 
Give thanks rememb'ring of his name; 
His wrath ſhall but a moment prove, 
Whilſt endleſs years his love proclaim, 
Weeping may tarry for a night, 
But pleaſure comes with morning light, 


3 My heart, too confident, hath ſaid, 
„I never ſhall thy kingdom loſe, 
Thy ſtrength ſo ſtrong my ſoul hath made, 
10 fight, and van quiſh all my foes : 
« But ſoon thy preſence me forſook, 
« And all my ſoul with horror ſhook. 82 


4. Jehovah! unto thee ] flee, 
I feel this mortal frame decays, 
And can my duſt give thanks to thee? 
Can it thy faithful mercies praiſe? 
Pity, my God! attend my pray'r, 
And take my life beneath thy care. 


5 Praiſe ye the Lord ! *Tis he that turns 
My tears unto mirth's feſtive found ; 
No more my body ſickneſs mourns, 
By him inclos'd with health around: 
And 1 thall praiſe his ſacred name, 


My Ged, I ſhall thy love proclaim. 


Health, Strength, and Peace, are from Fehowah. 
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PSALM XXXI. 10. 
Ye ſhall be bapiized with my Baptiſm. 


x JN thee, Jehovah, I my refuge take, ; 
Tempeſts cannot thy ture foundation ſhake !. 

But ſtorms around me rife, ſalvation fend, 

With thy ſupporting arm my ſteps attend; 

My fortreſs be, my rock, my ſtrength, my tow'r, 

My Great Protector in temptation's hour. 


Thou art my keeper, my defence thou art, 
And T ſhall worſuip tnee with all my heart, 
By thee protected Row each hidden inare, 
I on thy mercy calt my ev'ry care, 

With joy my ſpirit to thy hand commit, 
For thou, my faithful God, redeemeit it. 


J pity then who worthleſs things regard, 


And make my God my craft and great reward, 
My tou! exulung mali in thee reioice, 
Beeaut thou halt with pity car! my voice, 


And from diſtreis in ſaſety bade me go, 


By thee redeemed from my cv'ry toe. 


PART II. 
This is the Hour of Temptation. 


IT me, Lord, behold ny fad diſtreſs, 
My body, eye, and mind, my gt ief confels ; 
Sorrow corrodes ray lite, my years decay, 
Griet meits the narrow of my bones way; 
By all reproaclr'd, my neighhour, foe, and friend, 
My ſteps with taunting rilicule attend. 


My intimates behold, and frighten'd flee, 
As ane long dead. they have forgotten me, 
Like one that's vile. am deſpis's d, and hear 
Slandering multitudes a murm'ring near, 
To take my litz in malice they deviſe, 
Unjuſtly they unite to frame their lies. 

5 | My 
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3 My God thou art, to thee for help I fly, 
My weakneſs, wants, and times, before thee lie, 
Grant me thy preſence in this trying hour, 
And ſave me from each ſwift purſuer's pow'r; 
May I the joys of thy ſalvation prove, 
Redeemed by thy vaſt o'erflowing love. 


4 I truſt thy care, nor will thy conduct blame, 
But with loud ſongs will invocate thy name 
I know th” unjult ſhall find their courage fail, 
From earth deſtroy'd, and caſt in hotteſt hell, 
There falſchood ſhall be ſilenc'd into peace, 
And hatred, pride, and fell revenge, ſhall ceaſe, 


PART III. 
Ye who fear Jehovah ſhall praiſe him. 


x DY faith behold increaſing glories ſpring, 
For all who hail Jehovah ſov'reign King, 

My God they fear before the ſons of men, 

And ſhall his all ſupporting prefence gain, 

By him conceal' d from men's conſpiracies, 

Kept in his tent when to contend they riſe. 


2 Bleſs'd be Jehovah ! thro' thy tender love, 
Wonders of mercy in diſtreſs I prove; 
In haſte I ſaid, I have thy pretence loſt, 
« My hopes are vaniſh'd, vain is all my truſt!” 
But thou, my God, bow'd down thy gracious ear, 
And liſt'ning heard, and anſwered my pray'r. 


3 O tear Jehovah, love him all ye ſaints, | 
His arm preſerves, his care ſupplies your wants, 
His gifts are more than mortal pow'r can boaſt, 
Kingdoms, like trifles, are before them loſt; 

Ye ſaints behold, he will your hearts make ſtrong, 
Who carneſt for Meſſiah's coming long. 
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PSALM XXXII. 8. 


Bleſſed is that Man whoſe Tranſgreſſions are covered by 
Propitiation. | 
T PROSFERITY exalts that man | 
Whoſe ev'ry wand” ring ſtep is veil'd ; 
In whom perverſeneſs is not ſeen, 
Who has no lofty thoughts conceal'd. 


2 When I reflected on thee, Lord, 

Thro' grief my bones conſum'd away 
The awful ſtrictneſs of thy word 
Oppreſs'd my ſoul by night and day. 

3 My thoughts intenſe my moiſture dry*d, 
Whilſt fretting wore away my life, 
Until thy pow'r ſubdu'd my pride, 
- Deſtroying ſelf, revenge, and ſtrife. 
4 My wand'ring ſteps I now confeſs, 

And will not my perverſions hide, 
Jehovah now my foul will bleſs, 

And raiſe me far above all pride. 


5 Becauſe of this thy much-lov'd Saints 
Shall for thy favour intercede ; 
And when oppreſs'd with cares and wants, 
They ſtill thy faithfulneſs ſhall plead, 


PART II. 


T hou wilt reſtrain the wicked, 
3 And all thy Saints ſball praiſe thee. 
1 0b is my refuge in diſtreſs, 
aÞ He always will my life defend ; 
My grateful heart ſhall him addreſs, 
And with loud. ſongs his courts attend, 
2 Jehovah, thou wilt make me wiſe, _ 
And guide me in thy perte& way; 
Guarded by thine all-ſearching eyes, 
I ſhall with joy thy will obey. 
4 


3 Nor 


48 PSALMS OF DAVID. 


3 Nor be like the unruly horſe, 
Who hath not wiſdom to diſcern ; 
Reſtraints muſt check his wayward courſe, 


And make him ſtri&t obedience learn. 7 

4 The wicked thro' dread pain ſhall quake, 5 
Until no ſtubborneſs is found; = 

But all who thee their refuge. make, 1 


Abounding goodneſs ſhall ſurround. 


5 Exult in our Jehovah's name 


Leap all ye juſtify'd for j joy "He I 

Ye cleanſed Saints wide ſpread his fame, A 
In grateful ſongs your lips employ. 4 
PSALM XXXIII. 8. | 

Thy Word Jehovah ſhall be eftablifh'd. 1 

7 

I WITH) joy, ye Saints, Jehovah bleſs, F 
Z For the upright his praiſe deſire, 9 
His mercies on the harp confeſs, I 
Sing to him with the ten-ſ{tring'd lyre. 9 

2 With a new ſong his praiſe proclaim, 3 
Play ſkilfully with lofty ſound: | 4 

His words are truth, and ftrong his name, 3 
Efſtabliſh'd all his works are found. X 

3 He loves the Saviour's ſacrifice, * 
And all his exerciſe of pow'r; ; 1 
Taught by him, the ſong thall riſe, 'F 
And the glad earth his name adore, 1 
4 The ethers role at his command, 1 
With all their planetary hoſt, | 1 
And mighty feas confeſs' d his ad 3 
Wen they in the abyſs were loſt. | 


- Rev*rence Jchovah all the earth, 
For Jeſus, his firit-born, ſhall raiſe 
Thy nations, tribes, and families, 
And all reſtor'd ſhall give him praiſe. E | 
6 Thy 3 | 
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6 Thy word, my God! ſhall be perforn'd, 


All thy commands ſhall firmly ſtand, 
Whilſt human counſels are o'erturn'd, 
Diſcouraging a guilty land. 


7 And they alone ſhall have ſucceſs 
Who own Jehovah for their God, 
My God will all their counſels bleſs: 


And ſpread their fame o'er earth abroad. 
PART II. 


All the Fart] is mine, ſaith Jehowah. 


I PROM thy thy throne, O God! thine eye 
All Adam's earth-born race ſurveys, 
Their various ſtates before thee lie, 


Their ſecret thoughts, their words, their ways. 


2 The moving ſpring that rules the heart, 
Thou giv'ſt alike to ev'ry man, 
And reaſon with it doth impart, 
And wiidom all their works to plan. 


3 No human pow'r can kingdoms ſave, 
Vain is the warriors boaſted might, 
The horſe his rider ſhal! deceive, 
Who truſts unto his ſpeed for flight, 


4 But fix'd upon them is thine eye, 
Who truſt on thy abounding love ; 
Safe in thine arms in plagues they lie, 
They ſhall thy care in tamine prove. 
5 Thine aid we wait, our help and ſhield, 
Our hearts exult alone in thee, 
O may thy ſervants thee behold, 
And all thy boundleſs goodnels fee. 


PSALMS OF DAVID. 
| PSALM XxXXIV. 8 and 6. 
Aa alphabetical, reſponſive, inſtructiwe Pſalm, 


A ev ry opportunity 
I will Jehovah bleſs ; 


And will with,joy continually 
His holy name confeſs. 


Efore his face I will exult 
in his endearing name; 
The contrite, humhle foul ſhall hear, 
And loud his praiſe proclaim. 
(Tome join my ſong, ye ſons of men, 
And triumph in your God, 
With me unite t'exalt his name, 
And ſpread his fame abroad. 
Dee I of God enquir'd, 
He anſwered my pray'r 
Salvation ail my ſoul inſpir'd, 


And baniſh'd all my care. 


Ach contrite ſoul that looks to God 
Shall conſolation find, 

Jehovah's love they ſhall behoid 
With an unſhaken mind. | 


Ainting beneath his chaſt ning hand, 
| Behold yon humbled foul ! 
Trembling, he cry'd! Jehovah heard, 
5 And made the mourner whole. 
(5 Vanded by Jeſus Jehovah 
Are all who fear the Lord, 


His armies round about them camp, 
And ready aid afford. 


Ere taſte how good Jehovah is ! 
Behold how near to bleſs ! 
All them whoſe refuge is his arm 

Shall always find ſucceſs. 


In 
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PSALMS OF DAVID. 


IN all be wiſe, and fear the Lord, 


Obey his ſov'reign will, 
For he will all your wants ſupply, 
And your requeſts fulfill. 


OY ſhall be theirs who ſeek the Lord, 
Want, they ſhall never know; 

Tho' mighty men, like lions ſtrong, 
By famine are brought low. 


J; Neel, children, to Jehovah's name! 
Come, liſten unto me; 

I will his love and pow'r proclaim, 
You ſhall his goodneſs ice. 


" ET ſuch as length of years deſire, 
— Wiſdom and hoary days, 
Crowned with full pr oſperity, 
Of wealth, peace, pow'r, and praiſe. 


- [take not wiſdom! Guard thy tongue 


From ev'ry evil word, 
Nor ever let deceitful ſpeech 
From thy pure lips be heard, 


Ever to mi.chiet turn aſide, 
But all that's good purſue, 
Search after peace with all thine heart, 
Nor ever let it go. 


Pen bchold Jehovah's eyes 
Purſuing the upright, 
His liſt'ning ear attends their cries, 
He keeps their wants in ſight, 


Laced againſt all wicked men, 
Bchold Jehovah's tace, 

To ſweep their mem'ry from the earth, 
And ſhame them with diſgrace. 


Uick ſhall they cry unto their God, 
And he will hear their voice, 
And from their mis'ries will redeem, 
And make their hearts rejoice. 
F'2 Ready 


8 


| PSALMS OF DAVID. 
NR Eady to help the mourning heart, 


Jehovah ever ſtands, 
To raiſe the humbled ſpirit up 
With his Almighty hands. 


Aved by thee was Chriſt, my Lord, 4 

From floods of deep diſtreſs; P 14 

Calamities o' er flow d all round, 5 = 

But thou waſt near to bleſs, 3 

J Hou, Lord, preſerved all his bones | Þ 

Unbroken on the tree, Y 

Thine arm man's wickedneſs reſtrain'd, 4 

And gave him victory. _ 
[JNpitying ſhall thy vengeance ſlay | | | 3 | 
Bad ſhepherds from thy fold, | 4 

And all who will not Yhriſt obey, 5 2 
Thou wilt as guilty hold, | 1 

Rath flew my Lord by cruel men, | q 

. Mercy his life redeem d, | 4 
oy And all who make his name their truſt, 1 
| Shall ſpotleſs be eftcem'd. [8 
PSALM XXXV. 10. 3 

Thus it is abritten, and thus it behaved the 22 to 4 

Suffer. * 
EHOVAH riſe, and lake the t arge! bright, _ 

Str engthen the inield, and in my battle fight; 0 


Draw forth thy iword, around my life encloſe, 4 
From the loud ſhoutings ot pw iuing OCs, | 2 
Say to my ſoul, !*:] thy falvation be,” 
And all confound that ſeek. to injure me. 


2 Back ſha!l they turn, and fly thro' dread alarm, 


Who without cauſe deſire to do me harm, a 
Like the ſmall duſt before the ftormy winds, 0 
Jehovah meſſenger, ſhall toſs their minds, P 
Slipp'ry and dark hall be the way they go, 2 


And all their ſteps dread yengeance ſhall purſue, 
3 25 or 
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2 For without cauſe the ſecret net they ſpread, 

And tor my lite the guileful pit they hid, 
Unlook'd for vengeance, thall b by thee be brought, 
And in their hidden mares themſelves be TOY 
Then gratetul ſhall my heart in thee rejoic 
Exulting i in thy ſtrength with cheartul voice. 


A *© Who is a God like thee?”? my foul ſhall fay, 
& Who from th' opprels', th* opprefior turns away, 
c Phe humbled faving irom the (pole, 3 hand, 
_ Making poor ſlaves in freedom's palace ſtand, 
cc That wil all mortal tyranny o'erthrow, 
« And make thy crea atures full falvation keg 29 


5 Behold how witneſſes ſuborn'd appear, 

With charges falle againit my lite to {wear : 
Ungräteful men, they £ good with ill repay, 

Whilſt for their guilt Ai od; 4 mee and pray; 
Speak, O my God! command my griets to reſt, 
And all my pray'rs return within my breaſt. 


6 I mourn'd as for a friend, or brother dead, 
As tor a mother Joſt, I how'd my head ; 
But if ] (hip, with laughter they rejoice, 
And rail, and mock, with loud tumultuous noiſe, 
Scorntul they rage, polluted with my blood, 
And gnaſh their teeth, and mad, bia:pheme their God, 


How long wilt thou look on! O Lord reſtore 
My body from their deſolating pow'r, = 
My {ſoul from all their cruel vengeance bring, 
That with thy Saints I may thy gocdneſs ſing; : 
Then ſhall my foes no more their triumphs raile, 
But with thy ſons I thy bleſt name fhail praiſe, 


Me without cauſe they hate, they wink the eye, 
And with inſulting boaſtings loudly cry: 
Guile they againſt the pe caceable intend, 
And in loud lcolfings, wide their mo extend; 
They ſneering ſay, Our eyes bis vileneſs ſee, 
But in my ſorrow, Lord, I fly to thee, 

F 3 9. Thou 


. PSALMS OF DAVID. 


9 Thou wilt behold my grief; thy wond'rous love, 
Thy preſence wilt no more far off remove; ; 
Ariſe, Jchovah Lord! and for my ſake, 

My God ariſe! in my defence awake ! 
In thine uprightneſs judge, Alnughty Lord, 
And then from me ſhall ceaſe each boaſter's word. 


10 They ſhall not ſay, „It is what we require, 
& By his deſtruction we have our deſire.““ 
But ſhame, confuſion, guilt, and ſorrow riſe, 
On ev'ry one that mocks my mourntul cries z 
Horror and guilt ſhall like a robe ſurround 
All thoſe who pleaſure in my griefs have found. 


11 But holy rapture ſhall their hearts inſpire, 
Whoſe hearts Meſſiah's glory ſhall deſire; 
Bleſs, O my foul, the Great Jehuval's name, 
Who loves to fpread abroad his ſervant's fame; 
My k Saviour's lips thy righteoutneſs ſhall raiſe, 
And thro” cach day proclaim his Father's praiſe. 


PSALM XXXVI. 


| The earneſt ExpeAation of the Creature wwaiteth for 
the Ilamfejiation of the Son of God, 


1 JW HEN, O my Lord! the wicked dare 
From thy pure precepts to depart, 
My trembling ſoul perceives no fear 
Of thee, his Maker, in his heart: 
He fondly makes his vice a jeſt, 
Till all that hear, his tales deteſt. 


2 With flowing words his oily tongue 
Will ſpeak his neighbour to deceive, 
And when to reſt he layeth down, 
His thoughts iniquity contrive. 
He will not error's ways deſpiſe, 


But worthleſs things will highly prize. 


3 Throughout 
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3 Throughout the Heav'ns thy goodneſs dwells, 
Thy truth is ſtronger than the air ; 
O'er all, thy righteouſneſs excels, : 
And brings thy full {alvation near : 
Who can thy providences tell ? 
Like the abyſs unſearchable ! 


4 Both men and brutes expecting wait, 
To lee thy reſtoration, Lord ; 
We oft thy promiſes repeat, 
When thou ſhalt be by al! ador'd: 
When Adam's ſons new ftrength receive, 
And all beneath thy wings ſhall live, 


5 The good thine houſe ſhall then beſtow, 
Shall make their hearts to leap for joy, 
Whilſt conſtant ſtreams of pleature flow, 
Their active ſpirits to employ; ; 
Bathed in bliſs they joy ſhall have, 
And daily light from thee receive. 


6 Meſſiah make thy goodneſs known 
To all that love and fear thy name, 
Thy righteouſacſs they joyful own, _ 
And their whole life thy truths proclaim ; 
For by his righteouſneſs they prove 
The fruits of all- rederming love. 
7 The proud ſhall not to him draw nigh, 
Their pow'r ſhall not his kingdom move, 
ay Lord ſhall hurry them away, | 
With all who worthleſs actions love, - 
Nor * ſhall they ever fully riſe, 
To drink unmix*d of all thy joys. 


* Jer, XX. Its = 
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PSALM XXXVII. 8. 


Thu art a God of Mercy and Judgment, 
Bleſſed are they who truſt in thee. | 


_ 
GST 
. 


ARE the vnjoſl exalted high! ? 
I Look not on them witn jealous ces. 
Nor envy pompous works of pr ide 
Soon are they mown, like tender grats, 
Swift like a plant's firſt leaves they pals, 
Their wor Ks like fleeting hours abide. 


F ˙ ea rage. ee! 
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2 BU truſt Jehovah, and do good, 
And eat with grateful heart thy food, 
Be firm, and trom him ne'er depart ; 
Make thy whole foul on bum delight, 
He will thine utmoſt love requite, 
And grant the wiſhes of thine heart. 


-$ Cal all thy care upon the Lord, 
Confide in his unfailing word, 
Then ſhall thy righicouſr eſs appear; 
He'! bring it forth, as ſwift, and bright, 
As the gan morning's dancing light, 
And as th' unfullid Heav' ns 1 og 


4 Ded upon Jehovah's care, 
| Upon his love caſt all thy tear, I 
No jealous thoughts thyſelf allow Z 
Should the unjuſt riſe by deceit, = 
And be in wealth, or power, great, 
And all his wickutueds avow. 


5 EN ſhall not diſturb thy peace, Fo 
Anger forbear, and wrath diſmiſs, * 

For all the wicked ſhall be ſlain ; 

But thoſe who wait with full deſire, | 1 
And thy Meſſiah ſhall require, 10 
Earth for an heritage ſhall gain. 5; 


PSALMS OF DAVID. 3 


6 FOR Chriſt, earth's Sov'reign Judge ſhall come, 
'Then the unjuſt ſhall hear his doom, 
Nor ſhall on earth his place be found ; 
Then ſhall the humbled rule the earth, 
And fmd mcreas'd delight ſpring forth 


75 From numbers with perfection crown d. 

1 PART IE 

Jo him that overcometh will I give Power over the 
4 Nations. 


NASHING his teeth, th* unjuſt with lies 
Againſt the juſtify'd deviſe, 
To end him by ſome awful doom; 
4 Jehovah with him ſhall contend, 
1 And all his guilty miſchiefs end, 
1 Soon ſhall the happy moment come 


= 2 Ht poliſh'd ſword th' unjuſt will draw, 
Or eager bend the ſounding bow, 
The meek ſubjected man to ſlay: 
But his own life the {word ſhall take, 
His bended bow thou, Lord, wilt break, 
And help the humbled on his way. 


3 IT better to be poor, and juſt, 
| Than have the pow'r and golden duſt 
Of the moſt proſp'rous unjuſt man: 
Jehovah's ſtorms on him will lour, 
His wealth diſperſe, and break his pow'r, 
Whillt thy ſupport the juſt ſhall gain. 


4 JEhovah here his days appoints, 
Then as a King and Prieſt anoints 
42 To reign earth's Sov'reign thro” the age. 
1 When tamine, plagues, and fire are hurld, 
4 In vengeance on a guilty world, 


Thy glory ſhall his heart engage. 
K Een 
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6 


58 


PSALMS OF DAVID. 


Een as the wind thy vengeance flies 


Where the unjuſt ſecurely lies, 


With ſwift and unexpected doom: 


Thine awful glor y darting forth, 


Reſp 


lendent o'er the trembling earth, 
Shall all thy boaſting foes conſume. 


ET the unjuſt his wealth increaſe, 


He will from acts of mercy ceaſe, 


But he that's jutt loves to be kind ; 


Thou, Lord, wilt him delight to bleſs, 
Therefore the earth he ſhall poles, 


7 VE 


Whilſt the unjuſt thy curic ſhall find. 


Agnify'd by Jehovah's arm, 
1 he overcomer's iteps are firm, 
My God deliguts to view his way; 


And ſhould his ipwics be caſt down, 


His 


faith ſhall never he o'erthrown, 


Thou art his rock, his ſtrength, and ſtay. 


S NEver from youth did I behold 


His 


(Although II. in years grown old) 
Op juit man ori feed diſtreſs'd; 
ſoul expar s and overflows, 


Whilſt daily vounty he beitows, 


Fehowah rewardeth every Man according to his Works. 


0 


Him and his ſeed are always bleſs'd, 


PART III. 


TURN aſide from ev'ry ill, 


Odey the truth with heart and will, 


And in the age true riches make. 


_ Jehovah perfect juſtice loves, 
His heart the merciful approves, 


And never, never will torſake. 


2 Preſerv'd . 
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Phe ſhall be the upright man, 

When all the wicked ſhall be ſlain, 
And he ſhall win the kingdom's prize, 

Reign with his Lord a thouſand years, 

And then {till brighter glory bears, 

. And ſhall thro' endleſs ages riſe. 
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3 ur gion the jufify'd, his mouth 


i Wiidom ſhall teach, and ſacred truth, 
Y Ard all his conver le lead to peace; 
Jjenovah's law is in his heart, 

1 He never will from it depart, 


His happineſs mall never ceaſe! 


= 4 Re, th' unjuſt his ſnares to lay, 
I That he the juitify'd may flay ; 


Y Thou wilt not leave him in his hand! 
1 Him ſhall no proud revengeful foe 

a E'er circumvent, or overthrow, 

1 By thy permiſſion, or N 


5 SEuch for Jehovah, keep his way, 

With earneſt longing him obey, | 

And thou o'er earth a King ſhall be! | 

When the unjuſt in vengeance lain, | 
In awtul fire ſhall roar with pain, 

'Thine eyes their puniſhment ſhail ſee, 


6 H' unjuſt I've ſeen cauſe awful dread, 
. Whilſt all around his pow'r was ſpread, 
9 Like branching oaks on fertile ground; | 
But all at once, without delay, | 
He like a metcor paſs'd away, | 
And not a veſtige could be found. 


7 \7 Iew the perfect, ſee the upright, 
4 Upon that man, in letters bright, 
wd i „ Perfection, 


666 PSALMS OF DAVID. 
Perfection, God will deep engrave; 
But the tranſgreſſors and unjuſt, 


Together levell'd in the duſt, 
The awful mark, divorce” d,“ ſhall have. 


3 WW Hen comes the ſeaſon of diſtreſs, 
| Thou, Lord, the juſtify'd wilt bleſs, 
And will their ſtrong Redeemer be, 
Becaule he puts on thee his truſt, | 
From all the pow'r of the unjuſt 
He ſhall thy full ſalvation ſee. 


PSALM XXXVIII. 8. 
Complaints under Afiction from inward and outvoard 
Foes, wntreating for Pardon and Salvation, 


I THOU doſt, my God! in wrath chaſtiſe, 
And in thy anger me reſtrain ; 
Thro' all my ſoul thine arrow flies, 
Lui And pierces with ſevereſt pain. 
"SY Thy wrath my fleſh no ſoundne!s leaves, 
OY T ro” fin no peace is in my bones; 
For my paſt deeds my ſpirit grieves, 
My heart o ercharg'd with anguiſh groans. 


32 * * ne 
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2 Tranſgreſſions cauſe a ſtench around, 
Soon will my bruiſed heart decay, 
Shook beyond ſtrength, preis*d to the ground, 
I monning walk throughout the day. 
My loins are 61d with inward heat, 
My tortur*d fleſh no ſoundneſs knows, 
Ny itrength is gone, my ſpirits faint, 
My beating heart finds no repoſe. 


3 All my deſire to thee is known, 
From thee my groans have not been hid, 
Panteth my heart, my ſtrength is gone 
And dimneſs o'er min? eyes is ſpread, 
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Lovers and friends, ſcar'd at my pains, 
Aloof with my relations ſtand, 

My {ſtruggling ſoul in vain complains, 
No comfort or relief's at hand. 


4 My life my foes deceitful ſeek, 
Conſulting how to do me Si m, 
Injuriouſly they always ſpeak, 
With pride, and rage, and malice warm. 
But like a man with deafen'd ear, 
Or one who ftrives in vain to ſpeak, 
Their threat'ning words I will not hear, 
Nor let my lips their ſilence break. 


5 Lord, for thine help alone I wait, 
Awake, my God! and anſwer me, 
Leſt my proud toes, with ſpiteful hate, 
Should o'er my life triumphant be. 
If my foot ſtray, tis magnify'd 
Into a crime of blackeſt dye, 
I fain from their reproach would hide, 
For all my griefs before me lie. 


s All my perver ſioris J declare, 
My ev*ry wand'ring ſtep bewail, 
My perſecutors vig'rous are, 
And with great pow'r my life aſſail. 
My unjuſt enemies increaſe, 
Thoſe who my good with ill reward, 
Eager they ſtrive to hreak my peace; 
Becauſe I only good regard. 


7 My God, thou wilt not me forſake, 
Nor to my toes thy ſervant leave, 
But health and ſtrength with peace bring back, 
And to thine arms again receive, 
Haſte to my sid, Almighty Lord! 
In all the fulneſs of thy love; 
Speak by thy recongiling word, * 


And I ſhall full ſalvation prove. 
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1 PSALMS OF DAVID. 


PALM XXXIX. 8 and 6. 
The- Folly of Mankind, and praying for M. iſaom, 


1 I SAID that I my ways would guard, 
Left that my words ſhould ftray ; 
Never ſhould my aſſent be heard 
When wrong before me lay. 
2 My lips were firm with filence bound, 
They een from good did ceaſe; 
Whilſt anxious tears my thoughts confound, 
And quite deſtroy my peace. 


3 Sudden my muſing heart grew warm, 
Thro' thought intenſe *twas fir'd, 
With eaſe my ready tongue expreſs'd 
Whate'er my heart requir'd. 
4 Make me, O God! my end to know, 
The meaſure of my days, 
The ſhortneſs of my life below, 
Ho tranſient are my ways. 


5 A ſpan of life is all we are, 
Like nothing tis to thee : 
A vapour all our days appear, 
Like riſing ſmoke they flee. 


6 Man fondly will in ſhadows go, 
Perplex'd with trifling cares, 
Collecting, but can never Know 
For whom himſelf he ſpares. 
7 And now, my Lord, what wait I for? 
My longing is for thee, _ 
That from tranſgreſſion thou may'ſt come, 
And ſet thy ſervant free. | 


PART 


PSALMS OF DAVID. 


PART II. 


The Diſpenſations of God intended to hide Pride from 
M 


an. 


L APOSTATES thou „O Lord, wilt ſtrip 
Of all their ſelfiſſi pride, 
But thy Saints thine image keep, 
And in thy love confide, 


2 Silent I mourn, but not complain, 
I own thy ſov'reign doom, 
But, O my God, thy ſtrokes refrain, 
I thro' thy uripes conſume. 


3 Thro' thy chaſtiſement for their ſins, 
Men thou wilt turn aſide 
From ev'1y high aud lotty, thought, 
Subduing all heir pride. 
4 Hcar me, O God ! my pray'r receive, 
Behold each anxious tear; 
J here like my torctathers live, 
Dependant on thy care. 
5 With kind 1egara, O Lord, look down, 
Then I thy ſtrengtli ſhall fee, 
Prepar'd trom earth to take my flight, 
And always dwell with thee. 


PSALM XL. . 
Io! I come to thy Mill, O God! 
1 ] ONGING I wait tor thee, my God, 


Thy g racious care attends my cry, 
Thou wilt take off hy cuaſt”ring rod, 
I fall no longer mourning lie: 
Thou on a rock wilt fix my feet, 


Corfirm my ſtens and make them ſtrong; 


Then ſhall my lips glad jongs repeat, 
And praiſes to my God prolong. 
6 - 
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2 The multitude ſhall fee and fear, 
And in thy name, my God, confide : 
Sinners behold the conq'ror here, 

In Chriſt the Great Reſtorer hide : 
He would not ſloop to own the proud, 
Or tread the lab'rinths of deceit, 

But roſe above the ſinful crowd, 
And was 1n virtue truly great. 


3 Increaſing glory marks thy way, 
Vea, wonderful, art thou my God, 
None can thy thoughts of love array, 
Thro' wide creation ſpread abroad, 
Sacrifice and oblation thou 
Wild never from my Lord require: 
When in thy courts theſe off rings ceas'd, 
In fleſh he came by thy deſire.” 


4 He came, as in the word *twas writ, 

With one deſire to do thy will, 

All thou appointedſt to complete, 
And ev'ry prophecy fulfil. 

He all perform'd by thee ordain'd, 
His lite explain'd thy law to men, 

By word and precept truth maintain'd, 
Aud ſhew'd the glory of thy reign. 


PART II. 
| Tuftification thro Chriſt. 
1 THY righteouſneſs, O Lor i, ſhall ſpread 
Amongit thy Saints, who ſhall increaſe ; 

Jeſus thy word, their light and head, 

To ipeak of thee ſhall never ceale : 8 
He will not hide it in his heart, 

But will proclaim thy truth and grace, 
Nor ſhall his mercy eber depart, 

From Adam's lons who feck thy face, 
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2 Thou wilt not, O my God, reſtrain. 
T he yearnings of thy love from him, 
But from all ſorrow, guilt, and pain, 
Thro' Chriſt thou wilt mankind redeem, 
Here countleſs woes around him' ſpread, 
Hefore him our perverſions riſe, 
Mournful he hung his weeping head. 
Whilſt earneſt to his God he cries. 


« My Father, make ſalvation known, 
© Snatch me from them who would me flay, 
Make them aſhamed, caſt them down, . 
&« Haſte, Lord! and drive them tar away. 
Make them be overwhelm'd with ſhame, 
c Who now to do me harm dehre, 
c Shut from thy kingdom be their name, ; 
„ Ordained for the age of fire. | ' 
4 But all who ſeek thee ſhall rejoice, 
„ Jehovah ſhall be all their pride, 
Who love thy name, with chearful voice 
Exult to fee thee magnity'd : 
« I Lord am humbled to thy will, 
6 know thou wilt direct my way, 
6 Support in pain, thy word fulfil, 
« And full ſalvation not delay. 
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_ PSALM XLI. 8. 
The Enmity of the Wicked againſl Chriſt and his Saints. 


1 DROSP'ROUS is Chriſt, he wiſdom gives, 
And never faints, but in diſtreſs, 
Salvation from his God receives, 
Who guards him, and with ſtrength will bleſs. 
He proſperous o'er all ſhall reign, 
__ Triumphant over all his foes, 
Without all languor, grief, or pain, 
j With love, and joy, and ſweet repoſe. 
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66 PSALMS OF DAVID. 
2 Here try'd, he call'q on thee his God! 


„ My perſecutor ſeeks my biood, 


% Whene'er he comes, his pong ſpeaks — 


Thus on the wings of faith J ſtar t 


c Let me not wander far from thee, 


ce And cries—“ When fill he Lacale to be? 


„To gather evli 1s his c 
«© Then joyful hurries from 2505 door, 
&« To ſpread his falſchoods ev'ry where, 


6 Together all my foes unite, | 
cc Whisp' ring how beſt they may aſſail, 
& Or think me harm with ſweet delight, 
& Or ſpread around ſome worthleſs tale. 
© When in his couch is laid his feet, 
He from his reſt ſhall never riſe.” 


« My deareſt friend, with whom I eat, 


c By falſchood ſtrives t' encreaſe their lies. 


& Pity me, Father, ſave thy ſon, 
« And they ſhall recompenſed be, 
& And I thy love ſhall gladly own, 
6 When they rejoice not over me. 
« Thou wilt in my integrity, 
cc Uphold me tho* my foes ſhould rage, 
« And give me pow'r and majeſty 
6 Throughout the Grand Millenial age. 


Cho. Bleſt be Jehovah, Iſra'l's God, 
Henceforth, till time ſhall be no more, 
When he deftroys his chaſt'ning rod, 
And all Creation him aGore, 


PSALM XLII. 8. 
Confidence in God, with Prayer. 
AS with deſire the thirſty hart 


Pants tor the water's: cooling flood, 


Panting tor thee, the living God, 
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When ſhall I, Lord, thy face behold ? 
Sorrow 1s here, my conſtant food, 
Whilſt toes inſulting daily cry, 
Say, Chriltian, where is now thy God? 


2 My foul reflects upon my doom, 

And earneſt makes this ſtrong requeſt, 
That it may evil overcome, 

And in thine Holy Temple reſt, 
With ſongs of joy I there ſhall reſt, 

And ich the ſacred dance proclaim, 
Jehovan ! Thou art ever bleſt, 

For Love is thine endearing name. 


3 Ceaſe, O my ſoul, hencetorth to faint, | 
Nor let thy tr ;als caſt thee down; | ; 
Why thus diſtreſſed doſt thou pant, | ; 
And tor thy light aMi&tions groan ? 
With courage for ſalvation wait, 
_ Jeſus ſhall ſpread it wide abroad, 
T hou ſhalt with joy glad praiſe repeat, 
And own _ FOO and thy God. 


A 


PART II. N | 
_ Confidence in God, with Pr ſe | 


PHY name, my God, is not forgot 

In ev*ry ſtate I think of thee, _—_ 
Where'er thy will ſhall caſt my lot, . = | 

There, Lord, thou ſhalt remember'd be. 0 
Tho? deep refoundeth to the deep, 

Whilſt hollSw tempeſts roar around, 
And o'er my head diſtreſſes ſweep, 

And anguiſh my beſt thoughts confound, 


2 Still confident, thy will ordains 
I ſhall unbounded goodneſs prove, 
Thro' torrow's night this ſong remains, 
& God is my life, him will I love.“ 


I ſay, 
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I fay, my Rock, wilt thou forget ? 

Why mourn H *neath th" oppreſſor”s rod? 
My bones with bitter taunting ache, 

Whilſt they cry out, Where is thy God! os 


3 Be ſtrong my {oul, and never faint, 
Nor in thy ſpirits be caſt down, 
Should fuff*ring make a Chriſtian cox ? 
Should he tor light afflictions groan ? 
Firmly for thy ſalvation wait, 
Soon ſhall thy Saviour's Kingdom ſpr 1 
Thro' Chriſt thou ſhalt glad praiſe repeat, 
To thy Reſtorer, and thine Head. 


PSALM XLII. 8. 
Confidence and Prayer in Diſtreſs, 


1 TJEHOVAH try, and plead our cauſe 
With mortals that no mercy have; 

From them who dare to break thy laws, 
O may thy goodneſs deign to fave. 
Thou, O Jehovah, art our God, 

Why wilt thou caſt us then away ? 
We mourn the perſecutor's rod, 

Whilſt round us ſhades of darkneſs lay. 


2 Our ſouls on Chriſt thy light abide, 
That he will lead us to thy Mount, 
Safe to thine Holy Temple guide, 
And all thy providence account, 
Then at thine altar we ſliall bleſs 
Our God, the ſpring of ev'ry joy, 
With dances ſhall thy name confeſs, 
Whilſt love ſhall all our thoughts r. . 


3 Confirm our faith, nor let us faint 
Before us place the conq' ror's crown, 

For glory cauſe our ſouls to pant, 
Nor let us for afflictions moan, | 
But 
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But firmly for Meſſiah wait, 
Too ſpread thy truth o' er earth abroad, 
And teach us praiſes to repeat 
To our Reſtorer and our God. 


5 PSALM XLIV. 
Prayer for the Feaus. 


1 J ORD, we have heard our fathers tell, 
What thou pertorm'd in ancient days, 
How mighty nations by thee fell, 
Planting thy people in their place. 
The nations imall as duſt were broke, 
Whilſt Iſrael ſpread wide abroad. 
Not ſword, or pow'r, the kingdoms took, _ 
But thy right hand and favour, Lord, 
2 Jehovah God! thou art their King, N 6 
Jacob muſt thee his Saviour own: | 
Their foes to ruin thou didſt bring, 
* In thy great name they trod them down. 
Let them not truſt to bow or {word, 
Thou oniy canſt their foes confound, 
Tho? blind, yet ſtill they own thee Lord, 
Thou as their King, O God, art crown'd, 


3 By thee rejected, thou doſt check 
Thy ſons, an! will not with them go, 
They in the battle turn the back, 
Plunder'd they are by ev'ry foe ; ; 
Conſum'd like theep tor uwughter bred, 
Or made the ilaves of heathen lands ; : 
They're {old for nought, and thou, their head, 
Art not enriched by their bands. 


4 They are reproach'd by all mankind, 
| Tieaicd with ridicule and ſcorn, 
All who paſs by them ſhake their heads, 
Their name they t to a bye-word turn 3 
Confounded 
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Confounded all the day with ſhame, 
Cover'd with ſorrow and diſgrace, 
Their toes reproaching blaſt thy fame, 
With rage and folly in their face. 


5 Lord! all thele griets have on them come, 

Yet they have not forgotten thee, 

Though dark their mind, thou art their home, 
They will not from thy cov'nant flee. 

They honour thee ſtill as their King, 
Nor have to heathen talſehoods fray” d, 

Tho” oft oppreſſed to deſpair, 
Made by che arm of pow'r afraid. 


6 If they had thee, their God, forgot, 

And madly worſhipp'd a ſtr ange God, 
Searcher of Hearts, ſay thou not 

Huve mad: them ſel -c οαο ned ſtood, 
Their inmoſt thouzhts before thee lay, 

Thine eye beholds their grief and pain, 
For thy bleſs'd name they all the day 

cel as appointed to be ſlain. 


7 Ariſe, O Lord! why fleepeſt thou? 
Behold thy people helplefs u and, 
Make them, O Lord !, no longer bow 
Bench ch each vile oppr eſſor's hand, 
Why wilt hau hide thy gracious face? 
Wir {01 forget their bitter foes ? 


Beto rhy peopl- in diſgrace, 
'Tniy have from forrow no repoſe. 
Cho. Arie 7 God! ſtretch forth thine hand, 


© aac 5 ey may tly ſa vation prove, 
Not for their mcrits we e demand, 
But for thine own unbounded 1 
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PSALM WV. $: 


The Glory and Proſperity of Chriſt. 


I MY heart with light from God o'erflows, 
Jeſus, my King, I celebrate; 
My ready tongue the joy ful theme 
Eagerly haſt'neth to relate. 


2 My Lord in beauty far excels Cs 
The excellence of Adam's race 

Ichovah hath anointed thee | 
With wiſdom, truth, pow'r, light, and grace, 

3 The Aleim hath bleſſed thee, 

That thou may'it all his love diſpenſe ; 

Thy ſword he girds upon thy thigh, 
Majeſtic and Almighty Prince, 


4 Thy majeſty and glory ſhall | 
Rule till tubdu'd are all thy toes, 
Thy dignity ſhall never ceaſe 
Till all creation to thee bows. 


s Upon the word of truth ride on, 
And humble by thy righteouſneſs, 
And awfully thy pow'r direct 
The nations to ſubdue and bleſs. 


6 The winged arrows of thy word 
Shall pierce thro' ev*ry human heart, 
And all ſubdu'd, ſhall on thee Lord, 
And from iniquity depatt. 


7 Thy throne, O Saviour's, for the age, 
And ſtill beyond it ſhall endure ; 
The iceptre of the kingdom is 
A rod that ſhall diſorder cure. 


8 Juſtice thou lov'ſt, injuſtice hates, | 
Thy God will therefore thee anoint, | 

To rule among his firſt-born ſons, | 
And unto each his work appoint, | | 
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9 Sweetly thy wedding garments ſmell, 
Prepar'd to meet the Church, thy bride ; 
The Gentile Saints attending ſtand, 
Thy righteouineſs, their dreſs, their pride. 


- PART IL... 
Invitation to the Gentile Church. 


I FEARKEN to Chriſt, thou Gentile Church, 
Sprang from the Jewiſh Church of old, 
Incline thine ear, thy Lord to hear, 
The greatneſs of his love unfold. 


2 The King thy beauty ſhall deſire, | 
And praiſe with words of tend” reſt grace, 
Thy tov'reign Lord thy Saviour is, 
Receive with joy his kind embrace. 


3 He over all the earth ſhall reign, 
Merchants to him rich gifts ſhall bring, 
And wealthy nations gladly own, 

By tribute, Chriſt their lawful King. 

4 Thine heart, O Gentile Church is fair, 

__ Glorious with ſpotleſs purity, 
In righteouſneſs thou ſhalt appear, 
Cleanſed from all iniquity. 


5 Unto thy Lord thou ſhalt be brought, 
__ Virgins attending in thy train, 
With ſongs of joy and muſic's ſtrains, 
As Queen o'er all the earth to reign. 


6 Thy fathers faith thou canſt not boaſt, 
Inſtead, thou jhalt thy children bring, 
And ſhalt appoint them over earth, 
Under thy Lord, thy ſov'reign King. 
7 When all creation are reſtor'd, 
| Their Great Creator to confeſs, 
To know, to love, and ſerve the Lord, 
Their grateful hearts thy name ſhall bleſs. 
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PSALM XLVI. 8. 
The Millenium, Sc. 
- R is our refuge, ſtrength, and tow'r, 
| We in diſtreſs have found his aid; 


When earth ſhall tremble at his pow'r, 
We ſhall be calm and undiſmay'd. 


2 The lofty mountains ſhall remove, 
The turbid deep ſhall roar around, 
And earth its ſwelling waves ſhall prove, 
Expand, and burſt her ſolid ground, 


3 Then peaceful ſtreams around thee flow, 

Thou holy city of our King, | 

There God Moſt High as Sov'reign ſits, 
From thence he will ſalvation bring. 


4 The nations fear, the kingdoms ſhake, 
Melteth the earth to hear his voice, 
Whilſt our glad fouls their refuge ſeek, 
Our hearts in Jacob's God rejoice, - 


5 Come, and Jehovah's works behold, 
How bright the Heav'n he makes below, 
Glorious, his nature doth untold, 
Whilſt peace and plenty from him flow, 
| 6 His arm the warlike bow will break, 
1 And ſnap in twain the pointed ſpear, 
4 War ſhall no more a famine make, 
Burnt are her weapons in his fire. 
7 Earth ſhall ſubmit, and own her God, 
All nations ſhall confeſs his name, 
; Wide ſhall they ſpread his truth abroad, 
i And with loud ſongs his praiſe acclaim» 
| $ Jehovah, God of Hoſts is ours, 
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His ſure defence we always prove, 
He is our refuge, all our pow'rs 
Shall bow ſubjected to his love. 
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PSALM XLVII. 8. 6. 
All the Earth ſhall praiſe Jebovab. 


1 O All ye peoples clap your hands, 


Make Heaven's concave ring, 


Awful is God, the Great Moſt gs! - 


'T he univer Gal King. 


2 He will earth's various tribes ſubdue, 
Beneath his people's feet, 
And chooſe for their inheritance 
His much-lov'd Jacob's ſeat, 


3 Behold our God with ſhouts aſcend, 
Whilſt trumpets rend the air, 
Glad earth with joyful ſhouts attend, 
And in his courts appear. 


4 Meſſiah's King o' er all the earth, 
He maketh wiſdom known, 
The nations all his laws obey, 
Subjected to his throne. 


5 Earth's rulers ſhall their peoples lead 
To worſhip Abra'm's God, 

For he all nations fhall unite, - 
And ſpread his tame abroad. 


PSALM XLVIII. 8. 
The Millenial Jeruſalem. 


I (GREAT i is Jehovah cauſing praiſe, 
In the glad city of our God, 
On Sion he her walls will raiſe, 


And ſpread thro* earth her fame abroad. = 


2 The city on the north ſhall ſtand, 
Bleſs'd capital of Earth's Supreme, 
God in her Palaces is known 
Her Great Exalter is his name, 


3 Earth's 
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3 Earth's monarchs ſhall together join, 
To ſtorm her ramparts they prepare ; 
But when they ſee her walls divine, 
Away they fly on wings of fear. 


4 Trembling each guilty ſoul alarms, 
Like women that in travail roar, 
Or merchant ſhips, by eaſtern ſtorms, 

Shatter'd upon the rocky ſhore. 


'5 As in thy word, the Prophets tell, 
Thus by our eyes it ſhall be ſen; 
Jehovah ſhall in glory dwell, 
Thro' ev'ry age in glory reign. 
6 We for Meſſiah's coming wait, 
We in his Temple long to ſtand, 
And hear mankind his praiſe repeat, 
Thro' the wide earth's remoteſt land. 
7 Mercy and pardon fill thine hand, 


Therefore ſhall Sion ſee thy worth, 
Whilt Judah's daughters ſhall exult, 


And praiſe the judgments of thy mouth. 


2 Ye Gentiles, round Mount Sion go, 
+ "Fer lofty tow'rs enumerate, 
And ev'ry splendid palace know, 
Her ſtrength and beauty contemplate. 
9 That you may tell unto your ſons 
Their greatneſs who in God confide, 
For he is people always owns, | 


And will o'er ev'ry danger guide. 


PSALM XLIxX. 8. 6. 
Providence. 


1 HEARKEN, ye feeble ſons of men, 

Whoſe days wili foon be o'er, 

Ye ſtrong, ye weak, ye old, " young, 
Ye wealthy and ye poor. 
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2 My mouth ſhall wiſdom only teach, | 3 
My heart ſhall think aright : | 
My ſong ſhall parables explain, 
And bring their truths to light. 


3 Why ſhould I fear in evil days, 
When hypocrites lurround, 
Who in their wealth and pow'r confide, 
For they in both abound ? 


4 Not all the wealth which men poſſeſs 
A brother can reprieve, 


God will not man's atonement have, 
And bid the ſinner live. 


5 The ranſom price that God demands, 
That man may life receive, 
Is Jeſus, his anointed Son, 
*Tis chro? his death they live. 


6 Meſſiah ſuff ring came, and dy'd, 
And uncorrupted roſe, 
And lives, and ſhall for ever live: 
To conquer all his foes. 


7 The ſkilful, proud, and ſtupid die, 
And leave their works with pain, 


They think their lands call'd by their names 
Shall ever ſo remain. 


$ The wealthy man, who will not mark 
Jehovah's conſtant care, 
Ts but a beaſt by paſſion led, 
And ſhall be rul'd by fear. 
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PART II. 
| Ihe Certainty of Death, and the End of it. 


; 1 PHE thoughtleſs wealthy will rejoice, | 
| Proud of ſtupidity ; 

5 Vet they have the approving voice 

Of their poſterity. 
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Like ſheep appointed to be ſlain, 


Death humbles all their pride, 
And over them thy Saints ſhall reign, 
Thy firſt-born juſtify'd. 


Their boaſted beauty waſtes away 


Within the filent tomb, 


Corruption ſhall their parts diſſolve, 


And ev'ry nerve conſume. 


My Gol, my Saviour did redeem 
From out the loathſome grave, 
And cloath'd him in immortal fleſh, 
And pow'r o'er all things gave. 


Fear not when mortals wealthy grow, 
If riches ſhould increaſe, . 

Nought can he carry to the grave, 
There all his glories ceaſe. 


Tho' in his life his name was bleſs'd, 
For grov'ling fouls adore, 
The man poſſeſs'd of earthly good, 


Ot grandeur, wealth, and pow'r. 


When life is o'er, he ſhall deſcend, 
And to his tathers go, 

Nor till his foul's by pain ſubdu'd, 
Truth's ſacred light ſhall know. 
The mighty man who will not mark 

The hand by whom he's bleſt, 
Shall like a ſtupid beaſt be rul'd, 
For he is but a beaſt, | 


PSALM L. 
Judgment. 
LORD, I believe! thy Son as Judge ſhall come, 


And all the e:-th ſhall hear his awful doom 
From dawning morn, bright with conflicting fires, 
To where earth into thickeſt ſhade retires, 


E 3 | All 
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All ſhall their Judge behold with glory crown'd, 
From Sion come, and ſpread his ſplendour round. 


2 He will not ſilently to judgment come, 


Tempeſt and fire before him ſhall conſume, 
Expanding airs ſhall burſt earth's vaſt concave, 
With awful earthquakes rending ev'ry grave, 
Whilſt loud the Heav'ns his righteouſneſs declare, 


And earth cries out, “ Behold! the Judge is near.“ 


Thus will he ſpeak, © Iſr'el, my people, hear, 
& And ſee thy crueified Lord appear; 


I have beheld thy conſtant lacrifice, 


66 And will not for remiſsneſs thee chaſtiſe, 
„But will no more thy lowing hcifers take, 
& Nor ſhall thy rams again bur nt off rings make. 


*All living creatures that in foreſts breathe, 

« Or range the mountains, life from me receive; 
« Should I be hungry, would I ſpeak to thee, 

«© When animated nature lives tho” me; 

“From me this vary'd globe its fulneſs owns, 

« My mercy form'd it, and my goodneſs crowns. 


ee Shall carcaſes of bulls become my food, 
& Or ſhall I quaff their ſacrificed blood? 
« Offer unto your Saviour public praiſe, 


And to your God per form your {ſacred vows, 


6 Then ſhall your invocations in diſtreſs 
& Be always heard, and you my name ſhall bleſs,” 


But with the guilty thus will Chriſt debate: 

6 How dared you my judgments to relate, 
« Or dar'd to take my cov'nant in thy mouth, 
« And yet avoid the teachings of my truth? 


C All my commandments were behind thee caſt, 
„ Thy whole life long was in oppreſſions paſs'd. 


ie Deceit and folly dwelt within thy mouth, 


„ Whilſt thy tongue haſt ned wc away from truth; 


. Thy 
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% Thy words thou wouldſt againſt thy brother turn, 
„ Againſt thy mother's ſon thy wrath would burn; 
“ Becauſe ſuch things I did in filence ſee, 
„Thy treach'rous heart has thought I was like 
thee. 


Now your oppreſſions mall before you riſe, 
And I will your iniquities chaſtile.” 

Learn this, ye Chriſtians, who forget his care, 
Leſt wrath ariſe, and none to help be near. 

W hoever praiſeth God proclaims his ſway, 
And ſhall his pow'r behold, if they obey. 


PSALM LI, 5, 6 $%. Gas 
, Penitence. 


PARDON, O my God beſtow ! 
Vaſt as thy boundleſs love, 


If to me thy yearnings flow, 


My fins far off remove 


Wholly from perverſions cleanſe, 


From all my wand'rings purity, 
My tranſgreſſions 1 confels, 
My ſins before me lie, 


Only againſt thee J fin, 

Wand'ri ing from thee aſtray, 
'Trod the path of vice unclean, 

Where guilt and forrow lay : 
Juſtified is thy word, 

Thy ſentence, Lord, 18 juſt and right, 
In fin my mother me conceiv'd, 

My ſoul was dark as night. 


Source of happineſs! in thee _ 
The ſons of men ſhould ſtand, 


Hear thy voice, thy goodneſs ſee, 


And lean upon thine hand, 
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My ſtrength was all from thee alone, 
Yet I have bade my honours flow, 

But check'd I all thy pow'r will own, 
And all my weakneſs know. 


4 Fictitious hopes with me have ſtood, 

But I my folly ſee, 

Joyful own a Saviour's blood 
By faith hath cleanſed me. _ 

Now glad ſongs of praiſe I'm taught, 
Again my broken bones rejoice ; 

And from fin and ſorrows brought, 
Shall fear no chiding voice. 


5 A clean heart, O God create, 

An healthy mind reſtore, 

Blot perverſeneſs from my will, 
Nor ever leave me more : 

Left no more unto myſelf, : 

Nor thy good ſpirit Joſt again, _ 

Peace and joy ſhall be reſtor d, 
And freedom ſhall ſuſtain, 


| PART II. 
Pardon. 


1 COME, ye ſinners, learn of me 
To obey Jehovah's will, 
Chriſt behold, unto him flee, 
He ſaves from ev'ry ill; 
Wand'ring ſheep who thoughtleſs ſtray, 
Far trom your Saviour, ſhepherd, 
Hear his voice, and now obey, 


And 1 in his fold abide. 
2 Behold the Chriſt for thee accurs'd, 
Streameth for thee his blood, 
Now let grateful ſongs aſcend, 


And blcls thy pard'ning God. 


guide; 
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O that thou would looſe our lips, 


Then would we haſte to ſpeak thy proces | 


Grateful j joy to thee our God 
Should high thy triumph raiſe. 


3 No more legal ſacrifice 
Wilt thou deſire or take, | 
But the contrite, humbled heart, 
That ſhame and ſorrow break. 
The ſubdued, empty'd heart 
Is now the only ſacrifice 
Which my Lord can offer up, 
Or thou, my God, wilt prize. 


4 Cauſe thy Sion to rejoice, 
Thro' thy o'erflowing love; 
Soon rebuild bleſt Salem's walls, 
Her rnbbiſh far remove: 
Then unto thy juſtify'd 
Thou wilt thy gracious ear incline, 
Praiſe ſhall flow a ſacred tide, 
And hail thy love divine. 


' PSALM LIL. 


The Deſtruction of the Wicked, 7 
I GUCCESSFUL ſinner, why wilt thou 


Exult thyſelf i in ill? 
Daily Jehovah's flowing love 
Protecteth from thy will! 


2 Miſchievous things thy tongue invents, 


A razor is thy mouth; 
Thou loveſt evil more chan good, 
And falſchood more than truth. 


3 Deceitful tongue, great ſwelling words, 


Are all thy boaſt and joy; 
But Chriſt ſhall all thy pride confound, 
And all thy pow'r deſtroy. 
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4 For he will ſweep thy tent away, 5 
No more thy root ſhall bear, 
The juftified this ſhall ſee, 
And ſhall Jehovah fear, 


5 In God thou wouldſt not put thy truſt | | 6 
Thy riches to prolong, - | | 
But only would in wealth confide, 
In thine oppreſſions ſtrong. 


6 But I ſhall like an olive grow, 

Beneath thy roof, my Lord ; 

In thine abounding love I truft 
To have a full reward. 


7 I ſhall confeſs thee in the age, 
I ſhall thy works proclaim, 
And with thy Saints ſhail gladly ſpread 
The glories of thy name. 


WY | 


PSALM LIII. | 
The Hope of the Unbeliever ſhall periſh, 


1 THE worthleſs ſay within their heart, 
The name of God's an empty ſound, 
Therefore they from his laws depart, 
And in them no good thing is found. 


2 God, the Reſtorer from above, 
Look*d on the ſons of Adam's race, 
To find a man of truth and love, 
Enquiring for a Saviour's face. 
3 But all from truth had turned back, 
They were corrupt, _ did no good: 
But truth perverted to deſtroy, 
And eat my people as their food. 


4 Revealed truth they will not know, 

But will pervert the {acred word, 
Deceitſuliy the knee they bow, 
But not to invocate the Lord, 


* 


5 Their 
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s Their guilty hearts with terror ſhake, 
When all is peace, and nought to fear, 
Then ſhall my God their ſpirit break, 
And they ſhall tremble with deſpair, 


6 The Saviour ſhall from Sion come, 
And all the faithleſs ſhall reject, 
But call his Saints unto their home, 


And Isr'el, his firft-born protect, 


7 When the Redeemer ſhall reverſe 
His people's long captivity, 
Glad Jacob ſhall his.praiſe rehearſe, 
And Isr'el ſhall exult in thee, 


PSALM LIV. 
Confidence in God. 


1 ATMISHTx God, thro' thy great name, 
May I ſalvation prove, 
And ſee thine arm for me ſtretch'd out, 
And feel, and know thy love. 


2 Bountiful Parent, hear my pray'r, 
Attend unto my word, 
Behold my ev'ry riſing care, 
And ſave me, O my Lord! 
3 Thou, O Jehovah, art my friend, 
IT hine arm my lite ſuſtains, 
And will my enemies reward 
For their oppreſſive pains. 
4 Thy faithfulneſs ſhall them deſtroy, 
But IT with willing heart, 
With ſacrifice ſhall praiſe thy name, 
And ſhew how good thou art. 
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5 For thou wilt full ſalvation cauſe 
From all my fad diſtreſs, 

And midſt of trouble I ſhall find 

Thou, God, art near to bleis, 
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PSALM LV. 
The Complaint of Chriſt. 


x TJEHOVAH God, attend my pray'r, 
Nor hide from me thy face, 
But liſten to my earneſt cry, 
And anſwer thro' thy grace. 


2 Thro' intenſe thinking I bow down 
My ſpirit to the duſt, 
Whilſt IJ the perſecutor hear, 
United with tht unjuſt, | 


3 Soft as the breeze, they cauſe to glide 
Their miſchiefs on my head, 

Till they can wound my trembling heart, 
That ſhakes with ſolemn dread. 


4 Death on my life ſhall ſurely ſeize, 
Whilſt terror ſhakes my frame, 

I ſhall be cover*d o'er with dread, 
My face be cloath'd with ſhame, 


5 Give, give me wings, ſwift as the dove, 
Then would I fly away, 
And ſeek ſome lonely diſtant land, 


Where I might ſafely ſtay. 
6 Salvation then ſhould come as ſwift 
As the impetuous wind; 
But I am helpleſs! O my God! 
May I thy mercy find. 


PART II. 


x TJEHOVAH riſe, my foes confound, 
Their ſtrife and rapine ſee, 
Behold them Salem's walls ſurround 
With their iniquity 


2 Behold 


PSALMS OF DAVID. 3%; 
2 Behold how dire oppreſſions rage 
In ev'ry public place, 
Crafty deceit and wickedneſs | 
Are thron'd in ev'ry face. | ' 


3 Such foes as theſe are no diſgrace, 
They call my pity forth, | 
I would not hide myſelf ſhculd they 
Exalt themſelves on earth. 


4 But when a man I thought my friend, 
My Guide, who knew me well, 
With whom I oft ſweet counſel held, 
Our inmoſt thoughts to tell. 


s With whom TI to the Temple went, 
| And join'd in ſacred pray'r, 
When he deceives, death ſhall o'ertake, 
And anguiſh and deſpair. 


6 He to the pit ſhall ſurely go, 
For fin directs his heart, 
_ Whilſt I ſhall on Jehovah call, 
Nor from my rock depart. 


7 When darkneſs from the light retires, 
To God my voice I raite, 
With dawning morn and ſultry noon |. 
I tune the ſong of praiſe, 


PART HE. 


1 HEN threat” ning enemies aſſault, 
| Jehovah gives me peace, 
Altho? by pride or wrath inflam'd, 
He makes their madneſs ceaſe, 


2 The judge of all ſhall hear their voice, 
And humble and repay, 
His pow'r alone their hearts can change, 
And take their guilt away, 


I 1 Fearleſs 
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3 Fearleſs of God they will attack 
' "Thoſe bound by friendſhip's ties, 
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And will profane the Purifier, 
Slain for their ſacrifice. 


4 Their words flow ſmooth, and ſoft as oil, 


But with deceit abound, 
Keen as a ſword the heart they pierce, 


And all the vitals wound. 


5 On thee, my God, I caſt my care, 
Thou wilt my ſteps ſuitain, 
For thou, my. God, wilt not permit 
The juſt to loſe his reign. 


6 By thee upheld, from thy bleſt age 
His feet ſhall never ſlide, 
His hopes all center in thy love, 
He will in thee abide. 


7 But bloody and deceitful men 
Shall not live half their days, 
Vengeance ſhall iweep them from the earth, 


Pill periſh'd are their ways. 


— 


PSALM LVI. 8. 6. 


Confidence though ſurrounded by perſecuting Enemies. 


MV gracious God, my forrows vicw, 
1 For wre:ched tons of ſtrite 
Daily in battle me purſue, 
Secking to take my lite. 
2 Invidious tors pant after me 
Stirr'd up by their own pride, 
Aloud they threat to make ine tle, 
But I on tnee confide, 
3 On thee, my God, I will rely, 
Nor fear what man can do, 
One look of thine, or angry word, 
Can humbic ey "ry foc, 
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4 Daily my foes pervert my words, 
Their ev'ry thought is ill; 
They lurk in ſecret for my ſteps, 
Eager my life to kill. 


5 To thee with fainting heart IT frets. 
Subdue their fury, Lord, 
And treaſure up my flowing tears, 
And all my groans record. 


6 When in diſtreſs on thee J call, 
In haſte thou wilt ariſe, 
And humble all my haughty foes, 
And ſtill their madd'ning cries. 


7 By thee, my kind Creator, taught, 
J ſhall obey thy word, ; 
And be a ſervant of my Lord, 
To make it known and fear'd. 


8 In my Redeemer's death I truſt, 
Fearleſs what man can do, 
And own I'm purchas'd by his blood, 
And will his glory ſhew. 


9 Sav'd by thy mighty hand from death, 
I will confeſs thy name, 
And thro' the remnant of my life, 
Thy wond'rous love proclaim. 


PSALM LVII. 8. 
Praiſe to, and Confidence in God. 


EHOVAH, unto thee I flee, | 
Have mercy, Lord, and pity me! 
Then when I find my ſoul afraid, 
Safe ſhall my fainting ſpirit reſt, 
Until th' oppreſſive ſtorm is paſt, 
Beneath thy wings protecting ſhade, 


2 Whenc'er I call cn God Moſt High, 


And thro' the Mediator cry, 
I 2 He 
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He will from his Moſt Holy Place 
Salvation ſend, as ſwift and bright 
As dancing beams of active light, 

And give me glory for diſgrace, 

3 God the Preſerver will ſend forth 
O'erflowing love, unſhaken truth, 

And I *midit lions ſafe ſhall dwell, 
Kindlers of miſchief, Adam's race, | 
Whoſe words are ſmooth, with poliſh'd grace, 

But ſharpen'd by the pow'r of hell. 


4 Exalt thyſelf, creation*s Lord, 
Thro' the wide Heav'ns be thou ador'd, 
Make Satan's rebel hoſt bow down; 
Exalt thyſelf, immortal King! 
Then ſhall glad earth her praiſes bring, 
And all thy works their Maker own. 


PART II. 
To the Subduer. 


1 A ROUND, their ſnares, my foes may ſpread, 
Whilſt I my ſteps with trembling tread, 
But in their ſnares they ſhall be caught, 
Therefore my heart ſhall be prepar'd 
To ſing the mercies of my Lord, 
And men ſhall by my ſong be taught. 


2 Ariſe my ſoul, ariſe and praiſe, 
Strike the loud ſtrings to joytul lays, 
Grateful at early dawn ariſe, 
Jehoval''s ſacred name confeſs, 
Creation call, its God to bleſs, 


The Maker of both earth and ies, 


3 His flowing mercies have no end, 
But far beyond the Heav'ns extend, 
Subduing all beneath his pow'r : 
Thy truth, thy faithful, mighty word, 
Is far beyond thei: Heav'ns heard, 
And ſhall immortally endure. 


3 
] 
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4 Exalt, O Lord, thy loſty throne, 
Make thine unkounded glory known, 
Beyond the Heav'ns thy fame extend; 
O'er all the earth thy glory pour, 
Till glad creation thee adore, 
The willing knee of homage bend, 


PSALM LVIII. 8 and 6. 
The Deſtruction of Oppreſſion. 


\ECLARE, ye rulers of the earth, 
Will ye uprightly ſpeak ? 
* ev ry ſentence that ye give, 
Is juttice all ye ſeek ? 


2 Or covetous, do vou contrive 
Extort ions ev'ry day, 
And to the market bring your ſpoils, 
And without bluſhing weigh? 


3 Sinners are from the womb eſtrang'd, 
And wander far from truth, 
Like ſerpents poiſon are their words, 


Corrupting ev'ry youth. 


4 Deak as the aſp, their ears are clos'd - 
| To truth's enliv*ning voice, 
Their hearts will not her muſic hear, 
Nor in her light rejoice, 


5 Their venom'd teeth thou wilt deſtr oy, 
And cruſh all human pow'r, 
Their ſtrength ſhall like the water flow 
When vengeance they endure. 


6 Thine arrows ſhall like light'nings fly, 
To ſweep them from the earth, 
Soon, ſoon, ſhall dire oppreſſion die, 

Like an untimely birth. 
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7 Like the dry thorns upon the fire, 
My God, thy wrath fhall burn; 
Here they will iow each wrong deſire, 
Then o'er its fruit they mourn, 
3 Then ſhall thy joyful Saints exult, 
And hail their comins Lora, 8 
And with him march, and ice ch' unjuſt 
Deſtroyed by his iword. 
9 Then ſhall the nations ſay, * Thy Chriſt ' 
„ Shall pour his glory forth, 
&« And we thall know Jchovah God 


& Ts Governor on earth.” 


PSALM LIX. S. and 6. 


Fehovah a God of Judgment. 


INV God, thou doft ſalvation cauſe 
From ev*ry threat*ning toe, 
Thy mighty arm thou doft exalt, 
And make them proſtrate bow. 


2 Thou art the refuge that I ſeek 
From all iniquity, 
And hitherto have found thee nigh, 
To ſet from danger free. 
3 My toes laid ſnares to take my life, 
They rais'd the legal arm, 


To thee my innocence was known, 
And I was ſav'd from harm. 


4 *T was not for hatred ef my ſins 
They would 32 death prepare; 
Their malice, O my God, behold, 

And break their ev'ry ſnare. 


5 Jehovah, thou art God of Hoſts, 
Thy voice the Hcav'ns obey; 
Our Sov” reign and our God thou art, 

With joy we own thy way. 


* 


PART 
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PART WH. 
Prayer for Unanimity. 


1 WHEN thou, my God, ſhall viſit earth; 
I hou with thy rod will ſmite, 

And pour corrective vengeance forth, 

And hypocrites requite. 
2 Behold they break thy people's peace, 
Like barking curs they go; 
Diſguis'd beneath a Chriſtian's name, 
Vice is in all they do. 


3 Their lips with falſehood overflow, 
They add unto thy word; 
Revenge and malice to thee give, 

And thus blaſpheme their Lord. 


4 Self- righteous as the Phariſee, 
They others treat with ſcorn, | 
But they ſhall find how weak they be, 
And ſhall their errors mourn. 


5 Thy people, humbled and ſubdu'd, 
Shall own thy mighty hand, 
Then #1231 all ſects and parties ceaſe, 
For all hall underſtand, = 
3 Now, Lord, commence that joyful day 
Ot peace and liberty, | 
All pride ſubdue in ev'ry heart, 
And make us love like thee. 


PART III. 


Fehovah the Subduer. 


E 1 D, thou my great exalter art, 
My ttrength, and all my truſt, 
My Gcd, whole vaſt unbounded love 
Supports my feeble duſt. 


2 Thou 
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2 Thou doſt behold thy people's toes, 
But wilt not quite d<ftroy, 8 
Leſt in their ſafety they forget 
Thou only giveſt joy. 


3 But in thy ſtrength, O Lord, our ſhield, 


Thou wilt dread vengeance take, 
Until they at thy feet ſhall yield, 
And to thy truth awake. 
4 Falſchuod and pride is in their hearts, 
Deſtruction's cn the wing, 
And by their own unrighteous deeds 
They ſhall their (ſorrows bring. 


5 Like ſolar flames thy wrath ſhall burn, 
And ſhall their pride conſume, 
Until to thee they humbled turn, 
Then wilt thou end their doom. 


6 Then ſhall they own Jehovah's pow'r 
In Jeius ſhining forth, 
And with glad ſongs of praiſe adore 
The Sov'reign of the Earth, 


PART TY. 


I MY God, how awful 'tis to ſee 
Diſciples of the Lord, 
Fond of oppreſſion, hatred, ſtrife, 
Contrary to thy word. 


2 Bchold them on injuſtice bent, 
Cloyed with filthy gain, 
Loud murmurs mark their diſcontent, 
In curles they complain. 
3 Chriſtians, for ſhame, your Lord obey, 
By love his truth proclaim, 
By words and actions own his ſway, 


Your lives ſhould ſpread his fame, 


4 Your 


bg 
1 
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4 Your refuge is the living God, 
The Saviour in diſtreſs; 
He is your ſtrength, his praiſes ſing, 
Your Great Creator bleſs. 
5 Jehovah our exalter is, 
By him we live and move, 


Source of our life, our peace, our power, 
Immortal fount of love. | 


! 


2 


PSALM LX. 8. 


Fehowah will reſtore his People. 


1 THINE. ancient people, O my God! 
By thee were ſcatter'd o'er the earth, 

Their fins awoke thy chaſt'ning rod, 

And call'd thine awful vengeance forth; 
But now all lands thy wrath ſhall feel, 

Fhine arm ſhall ev'ry kingdom break; 
Return, thy people's breaches heal, 

Return for thine own glory's ſake. 


2 Rebellious as the ſtubborn ſwine, 
Thy people, Lord, thou haſt beheld, 
And made them drink the turbid wine 
Of wrath, until their pride was quell'd. 
But now for them who fear thy name, 
Thou haſt a flaming banner rear'd, 
Bold ſhall they march, and loud proclaim, - 
« By all Jchovah ſhould be fear' d.“ 
3 Jeſus, my Saviour, by thine arm, 
Shall be deliver'd trom his foes, 
Whate'er he aſks, thou wilt perform, 
And overturn all who oppoſe: 
Thou haſt declar'd he ſhall abide 
'Thro'out the age upon thy throne, 
And Shechem ſhall again divide, 
And Succoth's vale his ſway ſhall own. 


4 Gilead 
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4 Gilead too ſhall boaſt his ſway, 
Manaſſeh own his ruling hand, 
Ephraim's Princes him obey, 
With thoſe who rule o'er Judah's land. 
Moab ſhall join his ſtandard too, 
Turn'd from apoſtacy aſide, 
Edom ſhall to his ſceptre bow, 
Wich bands of love to Jeſus ty'd. 


5 Philiſtia ſhall the triumph join, 

Proud of the croſs and Jeſu's name, 
And gladly with his Saints combine 

To ſpread their Great Reſtorer's fame. 
Earth's ſtrongeſt cities ope their gates, 

To let death's mighty conq'ror thro”, 
Victory on his hoſt awaits, 

_ Jehovah humbling ev*ry foe. 


6 But caſt off in this evil hour, 

Thou wilt not with their armies go J 
Vain is their courage, wealth, or pow'r ; 

O that they might thy goodneſs know : 
Tn thee alone made bold and ſtrong, 

They matchleſs wonders ſhould perform, 
And loar on wings of faith along, 

And tread beneath them ev'ry F Rorm, 


PSALM LXI. 8. 
Fehow3h the Preſerver and Rewarder of his People. 


I EAR, all-redeeming God, my cry, 
And liften to my earneſt pray”r ; 
In my diſtreſs to thee I fly, 
And caft my foul upon thy care. 


2 Thou wilt exalt me when diſtreſs'd, 
Thy wiſdom ſhall my ſpirit guide ; ; 
My retuge is the ever bleſs'd, 
Where I in ev'ry danger hide. 


3 Safe 
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3 Safe in thy tent my ſpirit ſings, 
There I ſojourn, and fafcty find; 
Beneath the covert of thy wings, 
Shelter'd from ev'ry ſtormy "wind. 


& I know thou hear'ſt my Saviour's pray'r, 
And will for all who fear thy name, 
With him an heritage prepare, 
With glory and immortal fame. 


5 Eternity's unending days, 
Thou wilt to thine anointed give, 
He ev'ry nation's {ceptre ſways, 
And they ſhall to thy glory live. 


6 Thy love, and faithtulneſs, and truth, 
Shall be his all- protecting guard; 
Pcw'r, wiſdom, and immortal youth, 
Shall be his ſervants great reward. 


PSALM LXIT. 
Jehovah giveth Peace to his People. 
1 IN the bleſt preſence of my God, 


Serene I calm my mind, 
On me he ſheds his love abroad, 
My rock, my Saviour kind. 


2 Jehovah is my ſure defence, 
Nor ſhall 1 greatly tear, 
Tho' men with an unjuſt pretence, 
Spread for my life the ſnare. 


3 Sinners oppreſſion love, and blood, 
They are a tott'ring wall, 

Whole bending top hangs o*er the head, 
Jo cruſh with ſudden fall. 


4 Their crafty words I dare not truſt, 

For bleſſings fill their mouth, 

Whilſt their deceitful hearts, at 
Pour awtul curſes forth, 


5 Truly 
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5s Truly, my God, my waiting, heart 
In thee finds ſweet repoſe, 

For thou my rock and Saviour art, 
The conq'ror of my foes. 


6 Thy purpoles ſhall never fail, 


My glorying is of thee ; | 
My ſtrength and fortreſs thee I hail, 
To thee for refuge flee, x 


PART II. 
The Folly of Man. 


I REHOLD the ſons of Adam's race, 
Light as the paſling air, 

None can their ſecret thoughts out trace 
Of toily, pride, and care. 


2 Light in the balance they aſcend, 
Wanting truth's ſolid weight, 
Like ſmoke, their words in nothing end, 
A vapour of deceit. 


3 Man ſhould not in oppreſſion truſt, 
Nor be of plunder vain, 
For pride becomes not mortal duſt, 
When wealth, or pow'r, they gain, 


4 All pow'r is thine, O-Lord, alone 
TDis thou diſperſeſt fear; 
Our ſtrength we from thy goodneſs own, 
Creator ever near. | 


5 Our inmoſt thoughts thine eyes ſurvey, 
Juſtice from thee proceeds; 
Therefore thou wilt to man repay 


According to his deeds. 


PSALM 
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PSALM LXIII. 
The Word of God giveth Light. 
Y kind preſerver, Lord, thou art, 
For whom with diligence I ſeek, 


Panteth for thee my longing heart, 
Ere dawning morn thro* darkneſs break, 


2 Should the dry land no ſprings afford, 
Thirſty for want of flowing grace 

Yet will I look to know thy word, 
For there thy goodneſs I ſhall trace. 


3 Glory and ſtrength from thee proceeds, 

Thy word proclaims thy boundleſs love, 
And proves thy favour lite exceeds, B 
That all may to thy glory move. 


4 My ſoul eftabliſh'd in thy word, 
Shall thee by ſtrict obedience bleſs, 
And bow before thee as my Lord, 
And with my heart and hands confeſs, 


s With truth divine, immortal food, 
Thou wilt my fainting ſpirits raiſe, 
J ſhall exult in ſov'reign good, 


And all my heart ſhall ſhout thy praiſe, 


PART II. 
They who know Fehowah will praiſe him. 


= © WW HEN on my bed my limbs repoie, 
My e e O Lord! ſtretch after thee z 
All my Alesia from thee flows, 
Thy wings my joy and ſhade ſhall be. 


2 To thee cloſe cleaves my trembling heart, 
For thy right hand my king ſuſtains, 
And all who trom his laws depart 
Thou wilt ſubdue with awful pains, 
| 1 3 In 
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3 In hell's dark priſons, far from day, 
They ſhall become all deſolate, 


With ſcarce of hope one glimm' ring ray, 
Ot-ranſom from their awful ſtate. 


4 But Jeſus ſhall in thee rejoice, 
My King ſhall prove how good thou art, 
And all who love him, with loud voice, 
Shall ſhout thy praiſe with grateful heart. 


5 They ſhall be taught thy ſacred word, 
And thro' the ſtedfaſt pow'r of truth, 
Creation teach to fear their Lord, 
And filence every lying mouth. 


PSALM LXIV. 
Dye Rejection of Iſrael, 
I PRAISE ye the Lord, who deigns to hear | 


His people's cry when danger” near; 
Their life he guards from ev'ry ſnare, 
Nor lets them of his love deſpair. 


2 When Chriſt, my King, took mortal birth, 
Diſperſing truth's bright rays o'er earth, 
My God! thine arm reſtrain'd his foes, 
Who hating truth, againſt him roſe. 


3 Their ev'ry work was dark as night, 
Their ſecret councils ſhunn'd the light, 
Their tongues were keen as murd'ring ſwords, 


Sharp as the barbed ſhaft their wor ds. 


4 With guileful ſearch they look'd ar ound, 
Sudden they aim'd the deadly wound, 
Then ſtrove in malice, but in vain, 


The glory of my Lord to ſtain, 


5 They to each other would relate 
Their fears, their wiſhes, and their hate, 
And when they join'd to ſpread the ſnare, 
Would craity * if help was near. 


6 They 


” 
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6 They would with civil pow'r controul, 
To daunt, and then to ſearch his ſoul, 
To ſtrip, if poſſible, each thought, 
That he might to diſgrace be brought. 


7 Thus they rejected, Chriſt, thy Word, 
And owned Cæſar as their Lord ; 
Then wrath aroſe, thy vengeful dart 
Pierced at once each guilty heart. 


$ Thus Iſr'el fell by their own hand, 
And were caſt out of Canaan's land. 
With ſacred awe, ye Chriſtians, hear, 
Hear all ye ſects, and trembling fear. 


9 Ye ſhould make known the word of God, 
And ſpread his boundleſs love abroad, 
Then would he make you underſtand 
The wonders of his mighty hand. 


zo Thy ſaints, ny God! thy name will praiſe 
And truſt thro? life's uncertain ways 
Safe ſhall they paſs death's ſhades of night, 
Unto the ny of endleſs light. 


PSALM LXV. 8, 
Chrifl the Univerſal King and Judge. 
2 A LTHO!' the found of grateful praiſe 


Is now unheard on Sion's hill, 


My Saviour there his throne ſhall raiſe, 
And all that he hath ſworn fulfil, 


2 O Lord Jehovah hearing pray'r! 
All fleſh ſhall come and ſay to thee 2 
« Peryerted words once made us fear, 
«« But thou wilt not tranſgreſſion lee. 


4 © For we are cleans'd in Jeſu's blood, 
„And cloathed in his righteouſneſs, 
& And thro' him have continu'd good, 
& For thou his ways will greatly bleſs. | 
K 2 | 4 With 
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4 With him thou always wilt abide, 
Thy courts ſhall be his bleſs'd abode, 
% And he ſhall there be ſatisfy'd 
* With the vaſt fulneſs of his God, :. 


5 © Awful he ſhall in juſtice fit, 


% And anſwer, pray*r, and ſafety bring, 


& Whilſt earth ſhall worſhip at his feet, 
by And bleſs Jehovah for their King.“ 


PART II. 
The Millenial Age. 


I FAIL, Great Meſhah, Heav*n-born Prince, 


Thee by obedience all ſhall praiſe, 
Thou art of earth the confidence, | 


And glory of the diſtant ſeas. 


2 At thy command the mountains riſe, 
Fix'd on their baſis by thine arm; 
Thou haſt obtain'd the conq'ror*s prize, 

Thy word can calm the riſing ſtorm, 


3 When multitudes of nations roar, 
Tumultuous as the raging ſeas, 

Thy voice their madneſs ſhall o'erpow'r, 

And huſh them into ſilent peace. 


4 Therefore the nations of the earth, 
Trembling, thine awful ſigns ſhall own, 
When thou ſhalt pour thy vials forth, 
They ſhall with ſacred awe bow down. 


5 Then thou wilt cauſe the ſolar light 
To make revolving earth rejoice ; 
And the concreted airs of night _ 
Shall echo back each joyful voice. 


6 When thou ſhalt viſit earth again, 
It ſhall pour forth its full increaſe, 
Whilſt new-born rivers thro? each plain 
Bear on their ſwelling boſoms peace. 


7 Th' un 


PSALMS OF DAVID, 101 
7 Th' unnumber'd bleſſings of thy word 
Shall be performed by thine hand, 


All for thy kingdom are prepar'd, 
Thy promiſes unſhaken ſtand. 


3 Then ſhall glad earth thy bleſſings find, 
Drench'd with thy fertilizing ſhow'rs, 
And ſoften'd by thy genial wind, 
Cloath'd with gay verdure, fruits, and flow'r rs, 


9 Plenty from earth pale famine ſweeps, 
Enriching ev'ry year with food; 
For miſts alcending from the deeps, 
Shall with them bear unbounded good. 


10 The deſert ſhall with joy abound, 
And laugh to ſec her gay increaſe, 
Whilſt mountain tops, with verdure crown q, 
Echo the merry ſongs of peace. 


11 Then grateful praiſe ſhall man employ, 
Whilſt bleating flocks each paſture fill; 
And all the airy tribes with joy, 
Cover each dale and riſing hill. 


PSALM LXVI. 8. and 6. 
The Knoxoledge of the Lord ſhall cover the Earih. 


1 P my God! ſhall fill the earth, 
All hearts and tongues ſhall ſing; 
Praiſe ye Jehovah's matchleſs wor th, 
Obey th' immortal King. 


2 Think of his acts of providence, 
In all his dealings ſhewn, 
And own your Maker's great defence, 
And bow before his Throne. 


3 Jehova, thro? thy love and pow ry 
Men ſhall their hatred ceaſe, 
And proſtrate at thy feet adore, 
With the loud long of peace, 


K + Fs 


- r — Ri 2% of EY 
TE. ES 7 So Sy n 


r 3 2 
— — 


eee 
* —F'> — o> 


f 
1 
15 
2 

[4 
\4 

£ 

1 

i 


5 o 
hag 
44%. 
Hh 
8 
= 
OY 
$ *. 
TY 
A bl 
«2 
7 
N 


; 
i 
i 
| 
i 
' 
l 


1 ** 
« 
18 ** WD BIS. a4 


— 


oy 7 
> i >} x 25 2% = * 4 _ — 
n 


IS: 


8 * 


N # . * * me. 
> * * 
* 
+a 


102 PSALMS OF DAVID. 


4 Ye nations of the earth behold 
Jehovah's matchleſs deeds, 
How all His works His love unfold, 
From whom all good proceeds. 


5 As when he ſpake, and bade the ſea 
Leave dry the hollow deep, 

Whilſt cholen Iſrael paſs'd thro” 
Th' aſtoniſh'd chryſtal heap. 


6 Thy ſtreaming light around them play'd, 
And their glad longs inſpire, = 
Whilſt foes purſuing, ſtruck with dread, 

Fled from thy vengeful ire. 


7 Thus ſha!l our hearts rejoice in thee, 
Who Satan's pow'r controuls, 

Whoſe piercing eyes all nations ſee, 
And ſearch their inmoſt ſouls. 


8 The Chriſtian who from Chriſt turns back, 
From glory turns aſide, 
He ſhall not to thy kingdom wake, 
But * for his pr ide. 


PART 8 
The humbled Soul ſhall praiſe Jebovab. 


ly YOUR Maker's name, ye peoples, bleſs, 
Wide make his praiſe be heard, 
We our Preſerver ſhould confeſs, 
He ought to be ador'd. 


2 Our feet were oft inclin'd to ſtray. 
But found thine arm reſtrain, 
Trying our faith thro” all our way, 
By toil, rebuke, and pain. 


3 As ſilver's purity'd by fire, 
Thus were we melted down, 
| Subdu'd was ev'ry wrong deſire 
Before thine awful frown. 
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4 The haughty trod us *neath their feet, 
We groaned with diſtreſs, 
We now redeeming love relate, 


And all thy conduct bleſs, 


PART III. 
Cybriſt offering Sacrifice in Zion. 
1 TESUS ſhall in thy Temple ſtand, 
And offer facrifice, 


And pay his vows, whilſt from his hand 
Thick clouds of incenſe riſe, 


2 The fat burnt-offerings he will ſlay, 
And rams and goats will join, 
With fatted oxen, vows to pay 
Of facrifce divine. 


3 And thus will ſpeak, © Hearken to me, 
Ve who Jehovah fear, + 
& And you his faithfulneſs ſhall ſee, 


„And lean upon his care. 


&. © Whilſt my glad tongue declar'd his n 
« To him 1 made my pray'r: 
© Lord, if perverſion in me lies, 
, My voice thou wilt not hear.“ 


5 © Truly Jehovah heard my cry, 
« He liſt'ned to my voice, 
c And bade deſpair and ſorrow fly, 
« And made my heart rejoice. 


6 © Now I ſhall bleſs Jehovah's name, 
| «© Who always heard my pray'r, 
« And to creation ſhall proclaim, 

«6 That he to help is near.“ 
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PSALM LxVII. 8. 
All the Earth ſhall praiſe Fehowah, 


T GO will be gracious, and look down 
On us with ſmiling face, 
And by his bleſſings will make known 
The greatnels of his grace. 


2 Then thee, Jehovah, Great, and Good! 
Earth's various tribes ſhall ſee, 
And by the Saviour's ſtreaming blood, 
Shall come and worſhip thee. 


3 Then ſhall the peoples thee confeſs, 
| All ſhall confeſs thy name, 
Exulting nations thee ſhall bleſs, 
And triumph in thy fame. 


4 Then ſhall the Lord the Saviour rule | 
Uprightly all mankind 


He aire oppreſſion ſhall controul, 
And all ſhall mercy find. 


L Then ſhall the peoples thee confeſs, 
Rejoicing in thy name, 


And earth ſhall yield her full increaſe, 
And thy great love proclaim. 


6 Then God, our God, his Saints will bleſs, 
And will to us be near, | 
Earth's utmoſt bounds ſhall him confeſs, 
And in his courts appear, 
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PSALM LXVIII. 3. 
Jehowvab merciful and gracious. 
1 £2» will ariſe, and ſhake his foes, 
Then ſhall they trembling flee away, 
Like ſmoke when the loud tempeſt blows, 
Or wax before the ſolar ray; 

Thus in thy preſence ſhall th* unjuſt 

Again be mingled with the duſt, 


2 Then 
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2 Then ſhall thy Saints with ſacred joy | 
Behold their Great Reſtorer's face, 
Whilſt gratitude ſhall ſongs employ 
Thro' the abundance of thy grace; 
They all ſhall praiſe Jehovah's name, 
His pow'r and matchleſs love proclaim. 


2 Exalt him whoſe Almighty arm 
Rules over all, the Great Supreme, 
W hoſe word directs the raging ſtorm, 
In Jah, Jehovah is his name. 
To him your ſongs triumphant raiſe, 
Shout, all ye Saints, Jehovah's praiſe, 
4 The parent of the deſtitute, : 
The widow's kind protecting friend, 
Art thou, Jehovah, generous King, 
Thy ſtreams of bleſſings have no end; 
Thro' thee great nations ſpring from one, 
Deſpiſed, friendleſs, ſcarcely known. 


All whom the chains of juſtice bind, | 
Shall, when their ſtubborn pride's brought down, 
The fulneſs of ſalvation find, 
And mercy ſhall thy juſtice crown; 
For all who *gainſt thy love rebel, 
Thy dread ſubduing wrath ſhall feel. 
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: PART Il. | 
Chriſt fhall come, and all his Saints with him. 


7 O Lord, how awful was the ſight, 
When Iſr'el out of Egypt came! 
Thou went'ſt before, enthron'd in light, 
Whilſt melting ethers dropped flame, 
And dreadful thunders roll'd around, 
Earth ſhook at their tremendous ſound. 
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2: A 1 ſhow'r of ſacred grace 
| Thou, O Jehovah, wilt pour down 
Upon thy bleis'd inheritance, | 
And all thy ſpirit's gift ſhall own 
Then ſhall thy Saints in glory move, 
Spreading the triumph of thy love. 


3 Jeſus the King ſhall give the word, 
Onward they march in dread array; 
His voice ſhall by his foes be heard, 
Who with their Kings ſhall flee away. 
Damſels and matrons laughing toil 
Beneath the weight of gorgeous ſpoil, 


4 Bright as the azure ſpeckled dove, 
| Whole lovely wings are tipp'd with gold, 
Shall the rich ſcatter'd plunder prove, 
Which the glad people ſhall behold ; 
The ſcatter'd garments of the foe 
Are bright as Salmon crown'd with ſnow. 


5 Baſan ſhall be the mount of God, 
Riſing with its protub*rant head, 
Honour'd to be his bleſs'd :abode, 
For there earth's mighty Monarch's fled, 
Envy not Baſan, ye high hulls, 
For there our God his wrath tulfils. 


6 Twenty thouſand thouſand are 
The horſemen who my God attend, 
Or when on Sinai they appear, 
My Saviour guides them with his hand ; 
They hear his voice and do his will, 
Rejoice his orders to fulfil. | 


PART 
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PART- III. 


Chriſt afc cended to the right hand of God, there to in- 
tercede for us. 


I Tuou, Lord, aſcended up on high, 
With thy redeemed captive train, 
At thy command hell's portals fly 
Open, to ſend them forth from pain: 
The vaſt, the grateful happy throng 
With ſongs exulting march along. 


2 Behold my Saviour, Prieſt, and King, 
Now ſtands before his Father s throne: 
Now he deſcends his gifts to bring, 
And make to rebels mercy known, 
That they no more may turn aſide, 
But freely with their God abide. 


3 Bleſſed be the Almighty Lord, 
For Jeſus, his exalted Son, 
Who by his life, his death, his word, 
Hath made Jehovah's kindneſs known: 
Flow'd from his fide the ſacred ſtream, 
Which only could our ſouls redeem, 


4 Jchovah will his foes deſtroy, _ 
And ſmite each guilty ſinner's pow'r, 
But unto Sion's Mount with joy, 
The deep ſhall his bleſt Saints reſtore z 
With him they ſhall to battle to go, 
And tread beneath them ev'ry toe. 
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PART IV. 
Chriſt worſhipping at Jeruſalem. 
1 T* Saints ſhall ſee their Maker, God, 
In all his mighty works and ways, 

Inhabiting that bleſs'd abode, 
Where Chriſt his giory wide diſplays, 
When he Ichovah's court attends, 
Or to his holy houle aſcends, 


— 


Ma 
R 


= eq = 1 
* rr 8 2 — * 8 
pg E425, Þ” af ELSE 


Ow 


E 5 Ws 
* : Fa Fox 
- WE. Fine] on he et oY ; 
ag pre” 
r 


n 
2 

oe”: 
— — 


a 


cg = 
8 AS 
-— 
—_ — 9 
n 
= —— —— — r Arle eo 


ET - 
—— _— „ > i - 


N 
= 
4 
4 
i" 


3 7 AEDs oc, LE EE EGS 


= 8 = 7 = ET Eo 
. —— —_ n 2 
= i EE AnZ, 
- 


18 PSALMS OF DAVID. 

2 Firſt ſingers march with ſongs of praiſe, 
Tun'd to the harp's reſounding ſtring, 
Damſels between, their tab'rets raiſe, 

And loud Jehovah's glories ſing: f 
They bleſs the ſource of all their good, s 
Proud of the croſs and Jeſu's blood, | 


3 Great Judah's rulers ſhall be there, 
And Governor of Zabulon, 
Naphtali's Princes ſhall appear, 
With them the Saviour's pow'r to own, 
They ſhall enforce Meſliah's will, 
Happy his orders to fulfil. | 


4 To lofty Salem's regal ſeat 
Earths mighty Monarchs ſhall repair, 
And in thy Temple ſhall proſtrate 
And leave their richeſt off *rings there ; 
There lining to th' inſtructive word, 
They ſhall learn wiſdom from their Lord. 


5 Thou, Lord, wilt Egypt then ſubdue, 
With ev'ry hoſt of mighty men, 
And thro' the nations conq'ring go, 
Till all ſubmit unto thy reign : 
The ſoldier then from earth ſhall ceaſe, 
And ev'ry land be bleſs'd with peace. 


PART v. 


Chorus. 


* O God who on the Heav'ns will ride, 
And ſpeak whilſt awful thunders roar, 
Confounding all the ſons of pride, 

Aſcribe ye wiſdom, love and pow'r. 
Thy praiſe ſhall ev'ry heart employ, 
Thou endleſs ſource of hope and joy. 


2 Thy 
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2 Thy ſtrength is in the ethers plac'd, 
They by thy word all nature rule, 

Thee they obey with awful haſte, 
Thou only canſt their pow'r controul : 


All thy commands by them are heard, 
They fight the battles of their Lord. 


- PSALM LXIX., $.. 
THE SUFFERINGS' OF CHRIST. 
His Perſecution. 


x © GAVE me, O God, my Saviour cries, 
Whilſt roaring billows o'er him beat, 
Around o'erwhelming tempeſts riſe, 

Sink in the mire his trembling feet. 
Parch'd was his throat, his loudeſt cries, 
Scarce to a dying whiſper riſe. 1: 

2 His eyes with earneſt longing fail'd, 

In waiting till his God appears 

Whilſt the proud foes that him aſſail'd, 
By far outnumbered his hairs, 


Prieſts, with proud rulers of the land, 
To miſchief led the wicked band. 


3 By lying evidence they ſtrove 
To prove that he blaſphem*d thy name, 
But thy bleſt name more could he love? 
Or more thy matchleſs pow'r proclaim ? 
Thou ſaw'ſt his foul, thou canſt declare 
No {in or folly enter'd there! 


4 Their hopes ſhall never be caſt down, 
Who earneſt wait my Lord to ſee, 
All who the Lord of Hoſts ſhall own, 
Thro' Chriſt, ſhall not aſhamed be; 
I ho' like him ſcorned for thy name, 
Caſt out to vile reproach and ſhame. 


* 5 A ſtranger 
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5 A ſtranger *midſt his countrymen, — 
His brother's offspring knew him not, 
Zeal for thine houſe conſumed him, 
And mark'd his name with falſehood's blot, 
Whate'er he did men ſtrove to turn 
To ridicule, reproach, and ſcorn, 


6 He oft his body would afflit 
By faſting, and in ſackcloth mourn, 
But men his ſacred humblings mock'd, 
Whilſt him they to a bye-word turn. 
And jeered as he paſs'd along, 0 
The burthen of the drunkard's ſong. 


PART $ 3 © 
| His Interceſſion. 
1 CYFT would he ſupplicate thy name, 
Thy kind * to receive; , 


& In thy unbounded love, he cry'd, 
To me a gracious anſwer give, 
% Aflurance of thy goodneſs prove, 
«© And cauſe ſalvation thro' thy love. 


2 „ Then ſhall I riſe above my foes, 
% Snatched from ev'ry enemy, 
« From dire affliction's ſwelling woes, 
4 Where billows beat no more o'er me. 
I ſmile at death and all its pains, 
I know my God will burſt its chains, 


3 © Anſwer my pray'r, All-bounteous Lord, 
For vaſt is thine abounding love; 
« Kind as the yearnings of thy word, 
«© May I thy tender mercies prove, 
« And know thou wilt not turn away 
6% From thoſe who dare thy laws obey. 


Ce SE ee ee % 


4 „ Since, 
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4 Since, O my God, I am diſtreſs'd 
« Haſte, and a graciovs anſwer ſend, 
« In mercy have my griets redreſs'd, 
And to my ſcorned ſtate attend: 
For all my foes before thee ſtand, 
70 And all ſhall flee at * command.“ 
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| i PART III. 
The Death of Chriſt and Puniſhment of his Perſecutors. 


I SK of reproach which broke his heart, 
No good eſcape my Lord could find, 
No friend to quench the burning ſmart, 
Or ſoothe the torture of his mind, 
But mad' ning hyſſop with his food, 
And vinegar to cool his blood. 


2 But ſoon, O Lord, thy vengeance roſe, 
Their friendſhips made thy wrath Es 
The mirthful table made them foes, 
And reconcilement was a ſhare : 
Dark to their intereſt was their ſight, 
All was amazement, doubt, and fight. 


3 Thine awful vengeance on them pour d, 
All their iniquities e' ertook, 
Slain were their children by the ſword, 
And all their pleaſant tents forſook: 
Becauſe with malice they purſu'd 
Him thou hadſt ſmitten for their good. 


4 To ev'ry wound thy wiſdom gave, 
Freſh wounds to add they daily ſtrove ; 
Therefore increaſed ftripes they Low | 
Great as their crimes, and as thy love: 
None with thy juſtify'd ſhall reign, 
None the Mil enial Age ſhall gain; 
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5 From life they all are blotted out, 
Nor written mongſt the juſtify'd, 
Whilſt the deſpiſed, humbled Chriſt 
In thy ſalvation ſhall abide. 
Jeſus exalted to redeem,” 
O'er Heav'n, and earth, and hell ſupreme. 


P 
The Conſequences of the Death of Chriſt. 


1 CHRIST ſhall thy name irradiate, 
O thou Jehovah, with his ſong ; 
He ſhall proclaim thee good and great, 
Mercitul, holy, juſt, and ſtrong, 
And this, my God, will better pleaſe, 
Than the moſt noble ſacrifice. | 


2 The humbled ſouls ſhall be made glad, 
: They ſhall their Maker's goodneſs ſee, 
In Chriſt behold a pard'ning God, | 
And in his ſtrength ſhall vig'rous be: : 
For thou, Jehovah, wilt draw near, 


Thy meek ſubjected ones to hear. 


3 Thoſe whom thy chaſt'ning arm reſtrains, 
Fen them, my God doth not deſpiſe, 
But views their ſorrows, griefs, and pains, 
And they ſhall to thine image riſe : 
HJeav'n earth, and ſeas, ſhall praiſe thy name, 
And all that moves thy love proclaim. 


4 Sion thy matchleſs pow'r ſhall ſave, 
And Judah's cities build again, 
And they inhabitants ſhall have, 
Thy ſervants children o'er them reign: 
Whilſt all who love thy name draw near, 
With holy joy t inhabit there, 


PsSALM 
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PSALM LXX. 8. 6. 


Fehowah will bleſs thoſe who hes = Lord Feſus, 1 


Meſſiah. 


1 6 * PASTE to my help, my Saviour cry'd, 


« Redeem me from my foes, 
% Confound all them who ſeek my life, 
„Their folly, Lord, expoſe!" 


2 They from their folly ſhall return, 
O'erwhelmed with their ſhame, 
Who ſought to take away his life, 
And blaſt his ſpotleſs fame. 


3 Thro' deep abaſement ſhall they turn 
With horror from their ways, 
Who by their mockings, as he walk'd, 
Oft ſtrove the laugh to raiſe. 


4 But all who ſeek him ſhall rejoice, 
They ſhall exult in thee, 
And always ſay, * Jehovah will 
Their full ſalvation be.“ 


5 Tho' in the world they are oppreſo d, 
| In confidence they pray, 
And thou, attentive to their cry, 
Will not thine aid delay. 


Confidence in Prayer. 
1 «MP, God! on thee I caſt my care, 
Oh! let me ne'er be put to ſhame; 
Save me from ſor row, guilt, and fear, 
Thro' my all conq'ring Saviour's name. 


2 Ok! ſave me for my Saviour's fake, 
For his dear ſake thine ear bow down ! 
Lift to my cry! my ſpirit take, 
And mould it like unto thy own. 
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3 Save me, my God from cruel men, 

; Save me from their oppreſſive pow” ry 

From the unjuſt, the proud, and vain, | 
Oh! fave me in temptation's hour. 


4 O Lord, my God! thou art my hope, 
My confidence, from earPeſt youth, 
E'en from the womb thou held'ſt me up, 

And {till ſupporteſt by thy truth. 


5 Let mortal men my name deſpiſe, 
Thou my ttrong fortreſs art, O God ! 
Thro' thee I ſhall obtain the prize, 


And ſpread all day thy fame abroad. 


6 I'Il ſing the glcries of my Lord, 
My long ſhall his uprighineſs tell, 
And all his faithfulneſs record, 
Whilſt love ſhall the loud chorus ſwell. | 


Praiſe io Jehovah for his Providence. 


1 YPWAS love divine that taught my youth 
The boundleſs glories of thy name 
Now riper years confirm the truth, 
I love to ſpread my Maker's fame, 


2 In age extreme, my hoary years, 
_ "Thou never, never wilt forſake; 
And brighter till thy light appears, 
When death's chill hand my life ſhall take. 


3 Then ſhall T make thy wonders known 
To generations now unſeen, 

Tilhall the conq'ring Saviour own, 
And' know he can from death redeem, 


4 The greatneſs of my Saviour's love 
O''erleaps the bourds of loftieſt praiſe, 
_ Onward it ſhall in wonders move, 

And daily ſhall new trophies raiſe; ET 
5 Who 
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5s Who is a God like unto thee, 
Bringing thy creatures to diftreſs, 
That all the light of truth may ſee, 
And with glad ſongs thy love confeſs. 
6 Thy ſmiling face deſtroys their cares, 
And bids their pains and ſorrows ceaſe, 
Wipes from their eyes the falling tears, 
And to their boſoms whiſpers peace. 
7 Then ſhall ſurrounding ſtreams of light 


Cauſe all thy Saints to praiſe thy name, 
Array'd in garments pure and white, 


| They ſhall thy faithfulneſs proclaim. 
8 Jehovah, IfrePs holineſs 
They on the harp thy name ſhall ſing, 
With grateful ſongs thy love confels, 
And hail their Prophet, Prieſt, and King. 
9 Becauſe thou haſt their lives redeem'd, 


Their tongues proclaim thy righteouſueſs, 
But deſtitute are they and ſham'd, 


Who lov'd thy children to diſtreſs, 
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PSALM 1 


For Solomon, Prince f Peace. 


OV'NANT God, beſtow 
Thy wiſdom on the King, 
On Jeſus let thy fulneſs flow, 
May he thy glory bring. 
He on thy Throne ſhall ſit, 
Fe will uprightneſs love, 
The humoled ſhall his laws relate, 
And his decrees approve. 


2 The mountains cloud-capt heads 
Shall peaceful ſongs acclaim, 
Whilſt laughing hills and j joyous meads 
His 1 ſhall * 
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The humbled he will judge, 
Thoſe abject made by want, 

And cruſh th' oppreſſor *neath his feet, 
And full falvation grant. 


3 From the firſt ſpread of light 
To night's reflected rays, | 
Thy name, my Saviour, ſhall be fear'd, 
And men ſhall ſhout thy praiſe. 
Like dew on eaten graſs, 
Or ſhow'rs on fertile earth; 
Thy juſtify'd thro? thee ſhall ſhine, 
And pour thy glories forth. g 


4 Beneath this mingled orb, 

In hel Ps dark priſon, where 

The lunar light cannot concrete 
The pent expanding air. 

The juſtified ſhall | 

Make reconcilement known, 

Till myriads ſhall come forth, and bow, 

Subjected to thy throne. 


5 Thy pow'r ſhall all ſubdue 

| From the dread wat'ry deep, 

To where old Ocean's billows r. 
Or clouds tempeſtuous ſweep : 

From where the ſolar light 
Attracts carth's mazy ring, 

To the impelling weight of night, 
All ſhall adore thee King. 


6 Before thee, wiſe and juſt, 

Arabia's ſons ſhall bow, 

Whilſt earth's proud Monarchs lick the duſt, 
Who perſecute thee now. ; 

European Kings reſtor'd, 
With Britain ſhall maintain, 

Thine off rings pure, for over them, 
Thy firſt-born ſons ſhall reign, 


7 Sheba's 
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7 Sheba's and Seba's Kings 
Approach unto thy Throne, 
Each in his hand a tribute brings, 
And ſhall thee Sov'reign own. 
All Monarchs of the earth 
Shall homage thee as Lord, 
And ev'ry nation own no law, 


But thy enlight'ning word. 


3 When the ſubmiſſive cry, 

Thou wilt deliv'rance fend, 

When none to aid tl oppreſs' d is nigh 
Thou wilt their reſcue ſtand. 

Th. exhauſted, humbled ſoul 
Shall be thy tender care, 

Thy name he loves, obeys thy word, 
And finds thee always near. 


9 From ſin's deluſive pow'r, 

From ev'ry unjuſt deed | 

Thou wilt redeem, thy blood once ſhed 
Shall always intercede. 

Continual ſhalt thou live, 
And earth her tributes bring, 

Daily for thee her grateful ſons 
Shall thank th' eternal King. 


10 When thy glad reign begins, 
Earth's cleanſed ſons are few, 

Like fertile graſs they ſhall puſh forth, 
And Nature's face renew : 

Then ſhall the mountains ſhake 
Like Leb"non's branchy pride, 

For Peace leads up her ſmiling train 
To Plenty's flowing tide. 


1: Beyond this happy age 
Thy name ſhall {till endure, 
Long as the ſource of chearful day 
His ſtreams of light ſhall pour. 


u7 
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118 PSALMS OF DAVID. 


By thee, their Great High Prieſt, 
Men ſhall their homage pay, 
And gratefully thy name ſhall bleſs, 
And gladly own thy ſway. 


12 Bleſs'd be Jehovah's name, 

Ifrael's cov'nant God, 

Performing wonders by his arm, 
He ſpreads his fame abroad. 

By all for ever bleſs'd | 
Beyond this joyful age, 

Soon ſhall thy glory fill the earth, 
And ev' ry heart engage. 


15 Amen! ſo be it Lord, | 

This ſong compleats each pray*r, 

Which much-lov'd David breathed forth 
For Chriſt, his Lord and heir. 

Amen! our hearts reply, 
Come quickly, gracious Lord, 

Our natures change, our hopes confirm, 
Accompliſh all thy word, 


PSALM LXXIII. 


The Pride and Puniſhment of the V. icked. 


I PHOU to thine Iſr'el, Lord, art good, 
For they are cleans'd in Jeſu's blood, 
But all my thoughts were ſcatt'ring wide, 
My feet had nearly turn'd aſide. 


2 Th unjuſt I ſaw-bleſs'd with increaſe 
Of children, plenty, wealth, and peace; 
In ſtrength complete, no fear of death, 
Nor anxious ſighs, diſturb'd their breath. 


3 No grievous labour will they know, 

The meek they ſcorn, as poor and low, 

Their hearts are compaſſed with pride, 
And they behind fierce rapine hide, 


4 Their 
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4 Their ſlumb' ring eyes thro” fatneſs ſtart 
They by their deeds declare their heart ; 
They cauſe corruption, and their pow'r 
In loud, oppreſſive ſpeech will tow'r. 


5 Their lofty thoughts by pride are dreſs'd 
In language gainſt the ever-bleſs'd ; 
When their lips pour their wiſhes fort, 
We ſee they pant to rule the earth. 

6 Thy people ſhall to thee return, 
And all the proud of heart ſhall mourn, 
Wrath ſhall into their cup be preſs'd, 
And make their haughty Fouls diſtreſs'd, 


7 For thus they ſay, Can Jeſus learn? 
Or the Moft High our deeds diſcern?” 
Behold thou curſed on a tree, 

And all their vile injuſtice ſee. 


8 Their minds on wealth ſecurely range, 
Not ſubject like thy ſaints to change, 
Who eager from all fin depart, 

And bleis thee for a cleanſed heart. 


PART II. 


The Conduct of God, correcting and humbling Mar. 


I 1 Lomb from fin I waſh my hands, 


Vet ſelf-condemn'd thy ſervant ſtands, 


Chaſten'd by thee with morning light, 
And weeping o'er my guilt by night. 

2 Thus, if my lips of thee ſhould ſpeak, 
I ſhould in unjuſt murm'ring break, 
And thy weak children, who believe 
My falſe complaints would but deceive. 

3 I on thy ways will meditate, 

And ſtrive to know, and to relate, 
And all my thoughts ſhall ſoaring riſe, 
With all thy dealings, *fore mine eyes. 


4 But 
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4 But till I to thine altar came, 
And ſaw inſcrib'd love's ſacred 1 name, 
In vain I ftrove to comprehend, 
But then with eaſe could underſtand. 


PART III. 
Concluſion of the above Subject. 


1 PRIALS)] I round the wicked trac'd, | 
In ſlipp'ry paths I ſaw them plac 4, 

Their ulelels 3 and pow'r increaſe 

Their horrors, when this life ſhall ceaſe, 


2 They from their heya har waſte away, | 2 
All their deſires, like phantoms, ſtay, 
As out of an haraſſing dream, 
O Lord, thou wilt awaken them. 


3 I fretted much my fooliſh heart, 3 
My reins did with cloſe thinking ſmart; 
But now I ſee my ignorance, | 
Scarce higher than a brute in ſenſe. 


4 To be upheld by thy right hand, 4 
Permitted in thy courts to ſtand, . 
To have thy word inſtructing me, 
Hereafter glorify'd with thee. | 


5 What more in Heav'n can I deſire? 5 
Or what on earth but this require ? | 
Should health or life conſume away, 
Thou art a rock on which to ſtay. 


6 My God, thou art my heritage, 6 
I ſhall poſſeſs thy promis'd age 
But lo! thou wilt all thoſe deftroy 
Who hate thy Chriſt, the ſource of j joy. 


7 And whoſoever will bow down 
To any God but thee alone, 
Againſt him ſhall thy wrath aſcend, 
And he ſhall — from hy land, 


PSALMS OF DAVID. 


$ My chief delight is in thy word, | 
My ſtrength, my confidence, my Lord! 
I love thy works t' enumerate, 
And all thy mercies to relate, 


PSALM LXXIV. 7. 
The Deſtruction of the Temple. 


1 thine humbled people, Lord! 
Neath the threat'nings of thy word, 

Wilt thou not regard thy flock ? 

Shall thy wrath for ever fmoke? 


2 See the wonders in thy word, 

How thine Iſrael thou haſt heard, 
How thou didft their foes affright, 
Marching with their hoſts to fight. 

3 At thy word the ſtandard rear'd! 
All the nations ſaw, and fear*d, 
Then to thee, bleſt Salem fell, 

Where thine honour lov'd to dwell. | 


4 Now behold her ruin'd walls, 
Hark! how mournfully ſhe calls ! 
For thy glory's fake ſubdue 
All the miſchief of the foe. 


5 Who moſt wickedneſs expreſs, 
Him thy toes their head confeſs, 
Revelation they deſtroy, 

Ev'ry hope of future joy. 


6 Where thy ſervants us'd to meet, 
Hear the warrior's ſounding feet, 
Loud thine adverſaries roar, | 
Whilſt deſtruction round they pour. 


7 Hear their blaſphemies aſpire, 
Whilſt they ſet thine houſe on fire, 
They defy thy threat'ned pain, 
They thy houſe of pray r profane. 

NI | 
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2 Thus 
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8 Thus their wicked hearts confeſs, 
Iſr'el's God they will ſuppreſs, 
From his mediator turn, 
And his teſtimony burn. 


9 Not one interpoſer's near, 
None that own thy will declare, 
There is none that underſtand 
When thou wilt reſtore thy land. 


PART IL. 


Supplication for the Reſtoration of Iſrael. 
1 J ORD, how long ſhall wrath take place? 
Shall thy foes thy name diſgrace ? 
| Shall they all reject thy name? 
O ſubdue, and ſpread thy fame. 


2 When wilt thou thine hand reſtrain, 
Let thy boſom it retain? 
Iſr'el long has calPd thee King, 
Own'd thou didſt ſalvation bring. 


3 Thon divided the Red Sea, | 
There was Egypt ſlain by thee, 
Cruſh'd beneath thy mighty pow'r, 
Whilſt thy people thee adore. 


4 At thy word the fountains burſt, 
Throꝰ the rock's concreted cruſt ; 
Thy command th' impetuous tide 
Of proud Jordan ſtopp'd, and dry'd. 

5 Night's denſe air thy voice obeys, 
Melting fore the fi'ry rays, 

Which the ſolar orb prepares, 
Light to bring from ſtagnate airs. 

6 Earth thou formedit with her bounds, 
Annual and diurnal rounds ; 
Whilſt at thy command appear 
The glad ſeaſons of the year. 


PART 
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PART 111. 


Concluſion. 


I ORD, behold thy people's foes 
L7 Infidelity o'erflows, : 
Whilſt thy people, loſt to fame, 
Fooliſhly reje&t thy name. 


2 They who mournful truft on thee 
Shall not long forgotten be, 
Tho' thou wilt their ſouls ſubdue, 
Make them faithful, juſt, and true, 


3 See thy purifier ſlain, 
Bring thy people back again, 
Ignorance is o'er their land, 
Rapine is in ev'ry hand. 


4 Make them contrite, Lord return, 
Then aſham'd thy ſons ſhall mourn, 
Iſr'el to a nation raiſe, 


Thy good name, my God, to praiſe. 


5 Riſe, O God, their cauſe to plead, 
* All their ſcornful mockings heed, 
Nor forget the boaſt of thoſe 
Who againſt thy people roſe. 
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PSALM LXXV. 
Judgment. 


1 HSR. ſeated on his lofty throne, 
Chriſt ſhall his ſacred. will make known ; 
His Saints in glory round him ſtand, 
And ſpread thro' earth this great command. 


2 The chearful ſong of grateful praiſe 
To the ſupreme Jehovah raiſe, 
* Whoſe mighty name is ever near, 
v2 As all his wond rous works declare. 


My 3 * When 
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3 ** When quite ſubdu'd, creation ſtands, 

„ Gladly obeying God's commands, 
4 'Then will he judge, and greatly bleſs, 
* Confirming all in uprightneſs.“ 


4 Diſſolved then ſhall be the earth, 
With all that is of earthly birth, 
Jeſus ſhall all things regulate, 
High throned on the Judgment Seat. 


5 Then ſhall he ſay to the profane, 
No more ſhall ye be proud and vain, 
And ſhall to the unjuſt declare, 

Your horns of pow'r ye ſhall not rear! 


6 Nor ſhall ye turn the neck aſide, 
Speaking with contempt, or pride 
For pow*r, or pemp, or wealth, or fame, 
Cannot exalt a creature's name. 


7 But God the juſt, the poor can raiſe, 
And crown the humbled foul with praiſe, 
And 'tis his hand the cup ſuſtains, 
Turbid with hell's infernal pains. 


3 The thickeſt dregs from out the cup 
All the unjuſt ſhall ſwallow up; 
The thickeit dregs ſhall be ſqueez'd forth 
For ſinners unſubdu'd on earth. 
Rejoicing in Jehovah's name, | 
Chriſt ſhall his bound leſs love proclaim z 
And ſin's deſtructive pow'r deſtroy, 
And fill his works with peace and joy. 


' PSALM LXXVI. 
The Second Coming of Chriſt. 
1 IN Judah God is known, | 
| In Iſr'el glority'd, | Bc 
On Si:n's Mount, his lofty Throne 
Shall there abide ; 


There 
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There will he-break the bow, 
The ſhield and glitt ring ſword; 

Magnificent in pow'r art thou, 
Almighty Lord! 


2 There are the mighty ſpoil? d, 

And ſtupify 'd with fear, 

The conq'ror is in battle foil'd, 
If thou appear. 

O Lord, thy dread rebuke 
The wack horſe o' erturns, 

And terrified at thy look, 
His rider mourns. 


3 Awtul thy judgments riſe, _ 

Who-can before thee ſtand, 

W hen over earth dread vengeance flies 
At thy command ? 

When thou as Judge ſhalt come, 
The airs thy voice ſhall hear, 

And trembling earth _—_ her doom 
In ſilent fear. 


4 Thou, Lord for ever bleſs'd 
_ Wilt pour ſalvation forth, _ 
For all who are by man oppreſs'd 
Upon the earth. 
Then ſhall the wrath of man 
Confeſs thee great in pow'r, 
For thou oppreſſion wilt reſtrain 
For evermore. 


5 Vow unto God, your King, 
And all your vows perform ; 


For all the earth ſhall tribute bring, 
And own his arm. 


Trembling their leaders flee, 
Their ſpirits are pour'd forth, 

Awful to Monarchs thou wilt be, 
O'er all the earth. 
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PSALM. Lxxv II. 
The Goodneſs of G od in anfwering Prayer. 


1 M* pray'r ſhall to my God aſcend, 
Who will to my complaint attend; 
For in diſtreſs J ſought the Lord, 
That gracious he would help afford; 
My hands by, night to him I ſpread, 
And would not any comfort heed. 


2 O Lord, I will remember thee, 
Thou haſt from trouble ſet me free: 
I was diſtreſs'd, my ſpirits faint, 
My eyes ſoft peaceful ſlumbers want, 

My panting heart was near to break, 
Whilſt that I ſtrove in vain to ſpeak. 


3 Then I look'd back on former days, 
How in the night I ſang thy praiſe. 
Hence! ev'ry trifling thought, begone! 
And leave me to my God alone; - 
My ſpirit ſhall unclouded be, 

Whilft, O my God! I think of thee. 


PART II. 


Communion with God upon the Diſpenſations 75 his 
Providence. 


1 WIHET thou, O Lord! thy wrath extend 
Till all the ages have an end? 
Or ſhall thy mercy flow no more? 
Is ended all its conq'ring pow'r ? 
Shall promiſes, I thought ſo great, 
A few ſhort fleeting years compleat. 
2 Can I in Chriſt no mercy find gf 
._ Sufficient to reſtore mankind ? 
For no compaſſion now appears, 
But wrath alarms thy people's fears ; 


Should 
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Should I thus ſpeak, my words were vain, 
I ſhould thy boundleſs love profane. 


3 Chriſt holds the ages in his hands, 
Th' appointed end before him ſtands ; 
Therefore J ſearch thy ſacred word, 
Where Prophets thy great deeds record; 
On all thy works I meditate, _ 
And know thee good as thou art great, 


4 Thou in thy ſanctuary art 
Waiting to bleſs each upright heart, 
Who like my Saviour's magnify'd, 
When faith points to his ſtreaming fide z 
Ile the bleſt Saviour is alone 
By his increaſing wonders known. 


. N 
* 389 + 
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PART III. 
The mighty Pow'r of Cod. 


* THx nations, Lord! thy ſtrength have ſeen 
Riſing thy people to redeem, 

Jacob's and Joſeph's ſons to free 

From cruel Egypt's ſlavery; 

Then mighty Ocean own'd thy pow'r, 

His rolling billows thee adore. 


2 The Deep again ſhall feel thy pow'r, 
Again with awful anguiſh, roar, 
Whilſt clouds condenſed ſhall pour forth 
Thine indignation on the earth; 
Whilſt claſhing ethers wide reſound, 
And livid lightzings flaſh around. 


3 Whirlwinds ſhall awful thunders roll, 
And ſhake the earth from pole to pole, 
Blue lightnings blazing, fierceſt flame 
Shall the Almighty Judge proclaim, 
Whilſt frighted earth by trembling fear, 
Confeſſed that her Creator's near. 


4 Myſterious 
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4 Myſterious are thy ways, O Lord! 
They humble whilſt they joy afford, 
Forced, thy providence we own, 
Altho' thy footſteps are not known, 
And hail with joy thy mighty hand, 
Which brought thy people to thy land. 


' PSALM LXXVIII. 
Prayer for the Reſtoration of Iſrael. 


1 T ORD, behold Canaan's land 
_ Bows beneath a foreign hand! 
Lo! thy Temple is defild 
By a people fierce and wild. 
2 Salem view, a ruin'd heap, 
Over which vile reptiles creep, 
Whilſt the birds, and beaſts of prey, 
Feaſt, nor fear the open day. 


3 There has flow'd a crimſon flood 
Where thine holy Temple ſtood, 
None the filent tomb prepare, 
Bodies putrify the air. | 

4 All reproach thy people's name, 
Ridicule their grief and ſhame ; 
When ſhall all thy wrath expire, 
Quench'd by love's ſuperior fire. 


5 Them who know thee not on earth, 
Let them know Jehovah's worth ; 
For thine Iſr'el they conſume, 

And their tents to vengeance doom, 


— 
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PART II. 


Prayer that Jehowah would preſerve his People in the 
hour of Temptation, that ſhall come upon the Earth. 


I THINK not on, all-bounteous Lord, 
Our departures from thy word, 
All our hopes exhauſted are, ; 


Haſte to us with tender care. 


2 Help us, all-redeeming God, 
For thy glorified word 3 

For thy name put forth thy pow'r, 
Cover all our wand' rings o' er. 


3 Wherefore ſhould the nations ſay, 
«© Where is now your God, we pray ? 
«© Let him now before us riſe ? 
«© Let us view him with our eyes !'? 


4 For thy martyrs ſtreaming blood, 
Rolls thy wrath a crimſon flood ; 
The pris'ners groanings in thine ear, 
Shout, “ We ſee thy vengeance near.“ 


5 By the greatneſs of thine arm, 
_ Keep our ſons from coming harm; 
Let thy mercy, Lord, command, 
In thy truth, our ſeed to ſtand ! 


6 Seven-fold ſhame thou wilt return 
Them who make thy people mourn, 
And thy flock, though now oppreſs'd, 
Shall from evils be redreſs'd. 1 


7 They ſhall in thine age confeſs 
How thy mercy deign'd to bleſs ; 
They ſhall make thy glories known, 
All the wonders thou haſt done. 


| ; 
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PSALM LXXIX. | 
Prayer for the Reſtoration of Iſrael. 


2 SHE HERD of Iſr'el, hear our pray'r! 
| Thou dwelP with Jacob's tribes of old, 
Midſt them thou didft as King appear, 
And all thy ſacred will unfold ; 
Look thou upon their changed ſtate, 
For thy name ſake, O Lord, ariſe, 
Shew thou art now as ever great, 
And ſave them from their enemies. 
Turn them again, O God, to thee, 
O caule thy face on them to ſhine, 
And they ſhall bow to Chriſt the knee, 
Reſtored by his pow'r divine. 

2 O Gold of Hoſts, almighty Lord, 
How long ſhall thy dread anger burn ? 
Againſt the people of thy word, / 
How long, O God, ſhall Iſr'el mourn? 
Thou mingleſt grief with al! their food, 

Thou mak'ſt them drink their briny tears, 
Contempt, and ridicule, and blood, 
And ſtrife, and ſcorn, and ſhame are theirs. 
Turn them again, O God, to thee, 
O cauſe thy face on them to ſhine, 
And they ſhall bow to Chriſt the knee, 
Reſtored by his pow'r divine. 


3 Thou brought*ſ a vine from Egypt's land, 

And caſt the heathen nations out, 

And planting it with thy right hand, 
It ſpread on ev*ry fide its root; 

Its riling ſhoots ſpread o'er the earth, 
With verdure cov'ring ev'ry hill, 

Large boughs, like cedars, it ſhot forth, 

And all the neighb'ring nations fill. 


But | 
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But now bchold its ruin'd ſtate, 
Waſted, and torn, and broken down, 
Return, 0 Lord! return, tho? late, 
And once more with thy favour crown. 


4 Behold thy vine is burnt with fire, 
Tho' planted by thy own right hand, 
Thy people periſh at thine ire, 8 
Trembling they at thy vengeance Rand . 
O {end the Saviour, ſend their Lord, 
The man made ſtrong to ſpread thy fame, 
Once more inſtructed in thy word, 
They ever ſhall thy truth proclaim. 
Turn them again, O God, to thee, 
O cauſe thy face on them to ſhine, 
And they to Chriſt ſhall bow the knee, 
Reſtored wy his pow'r divine. 


Fehowah a God of tender 5 
1 T8 God our ſtrength! in praiſe, 
Repeated ſhoutings raiſe, 
To Jacob's God exulting ſing ! 
To Heav'n exalt the ſong, 
Pour bounding notes along, 
Upon the harp's reſounding ſtring. 


2 The nebal ſhall be ſeen, 
With merry tambourine, 
And ſacred trumpet's lofty fond, 
To hail that happy day, 
When all our God obey, 
And Jeſus King o'er earth is crown'd. 


3 The jubilee was giv'n, 
A ſtriking type of Heav'n, 
To Jacob! and in Joſeph known, 
When out of Egypt brought, 
From Gods that he knew not, 
Type of that freedom all ſhould own. 


% 


4 His 
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4 His God the baſket took, 

And eas'd his burthen'd back, 

| And when they called in it eſs, 
Swift the obedient air 

Made his vaſt pow'r appear, 

IT beir woe's avenging, them to bleſs. 


At Meribah he ſtrove 
To try their faith and love, 
And thus to Iſr'el teſtify” d; 
If ye my laws obey, | 
Own not an idol's iway, 
Nor let them in'your tents abide. 


Jehovah is my name, 
All Nature's Great Supreme, 
Who Iſr'el have from Egypt boogie : 
Let now your ſouls dilate, 
I will your pray'rs complete, 
If carried to your utmoſt thought. 


But they would not attend, 
Rejecting his command, 
Therefore he yielded to their will: 
IIr'el he let depart, 
Each after his own heart, 
And ev'ry evil thought fulfil. 


O had they been content, 
And in his laws have went, 


Tho” few they ſhould in pow'r have role, 


My vengeance from them turn'd, 
Should awfully have burn'd, 


To the deſtruction of their foes. 


Dread vengeance ſhall await, 
All who Jehovah hate, 

They ſhall chaſtiſing flames abide: 
This palt, a Jubilee, 
Proclaiming liberty, 


Shall uſher in joys endleſs tide, 


PSALM 
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PSALM LXXXI. 


Chriſt addreſſing the unrighteous Governors of the Earth, 


ESUS amongſt his Saints will ſtand, 
And of earth's Governors demand: 
«« Will ye oppreſſively condemn 
„The poor and helpleſs ſons of men ? 
«© Will ye exalt to pow'r th' unjuſt, 
To tread their brethren in the duſt ? 


2 „ Attend the poor man's humble ſuit! 
% Uprightly judge the deſtitute ! 

« Juſtice unto the injur'd give! 

Let the oppreſs'd ſalvation have! 

6 The poor and the ſubjected ſave 

4 From rich bad men their cauſe retrieve. 


3 © Ye will not know, nor will diſcern, 
« Nor from injuſtice will ye turn, 
* Tho? your eſtabliſhment of pow'r 
To pieces fall to join no more: 
«I ſaid ye did my image bear, 
That ſons of the Moſt High ye were. 


4 © But ye ſhall die, like mortal men, 
As one, ye rulers ſhall be ſlain.” 
Saviour ariſe to judge the earth, 

And bring thy full ſalvation forth, 
Earth, thine inheritance obtain, 
And King o'er all the nations reign, 


' PSALM LXXXIV. 
The Pleaſure and Reward of ſerving Febowab. 


pow lovely are thy tents, 
Jehovah, Iſr'el's God! 
For thee, my ſpirit pants 
I long for thine abode : 
My fleſh and heart with ſhouts of oak; 
To God, my lite! the ſong ſhall _ | 
N 2 Sparrows 


* 
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2 Sparrows thy (courts have found, 
There ſwallows build the neſt, 
To all thy love abounds, _ 
My King for ever bleſt : 
Who in thine holy houſe reſide, 
Praiſe on their lips will ſtill abide, | 


3 Prosp'rous is Chriſt the man, 5 
Whoſe ſtrength was plac'd on thee; 
Now rais'd o'er all to reign, ©. 
Like him his Saints ſhall be | 
Altho' they ſorrow bear and ſtrife, 
They are refreſh'd with ſtreams of life. 


4 From ſtrength to ſtrength they go, 
Till all in Sion meet, | 
Where they the Saviour know, 
And worſhip at his feet 
Each in Jehovah's Temple ſtands, 
And ſerves with holy heart and hands, 


5 See thou, O God! our ſhield, 
Jeſus and King regard, 
That we may bim behold, 
And have a full reward : 
For then one day more ſweet will prove 
Than thouſands whilſt thro* earth we rove. 


6 The threſhold of thine Houſe, 
Where I can hear thy word, 
Than grandeur, wealth, or pow'r, 
My foul-more joys afford ; 
y ſun thou art, my joy, my ſhield, 
My God! by thee my nature's heal'd. 
7 Jehovah favour gives, 
He will his glory grant, 
And will no good with-hold, 
From thoſe who for him pant : 
He in proſperity abides, | 
Who in thee, God of Hoſts, confides. 


PSALM 
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PSALM LXXXV. 
| The Reſtoration of Iſrael. 


3 F ORD, thou loveſt Iſr'el's lands, 
There thine holy city ſtands, 
There thy ſons captivity 
Soon ſhall be revers'd by thee. 
2 Thou doſt for thy people care, 
Thou wilt their perverſions bear, 
All their wand'rings cov'ring o' er, 
Never ſhall they leave thee more. 

3 Thou wilt all thy wrath collect, 
Caſting it behind thy back ; 
Wrath on them no more ſhall ſtay, 
Thou wilt turn it all away. | 


4 Thou wilt ſave them, and wilt cauſe 
Iſr'el to obey thy laws; 
Then ſhall vengeance melt away, 
Like the ſnow before the day. 


5 Wrath till Jeſus comes, ſhall burn, 
And thine Israel ſhall mourn ; 
Soon thou wilt no more contend, 

O make haſte the years to end! 


PART I. 
Conſequences of the Reſtoration of Iſrael. 


I WW HEN bright mercy ſhall return, 
And thine Iſr'el ceaſe to mourn 
They, enliv'ned by thy voice, 
Shall in thee, their God, rejoice. 
2 They ſhall ſee thy flowing love ! 
They ſhall thy ſalvation prove! 
They ſhall hearken to thy word! 
Jeſus they ſhall own as Lord! RY 


'N2a 3 They 
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3 They ſhall peace and joy obtain, 

Never ſhall they fin again; 
Now ſalvation draweth near, 
Soon ſhall they Jehovah fear, 

4 Then thy Saints, thy glorify'd, 
Shall within thy land reſide; 
Faithfulneſs ſhall mercy meet, . 

And thy promiſes complete. 


5 Peace and righteouſneſs ſhall kiſs, 
Join to fill the world with bliſs ; 
Chriſt uniting Heav'n and earth, 
Gives a new creation birth, 


6 Then, Jehovah, ſource of good, 
Shall puſh forth its vary'd food : 
Ev'ry tree its fruit ſhall yield, 
Conſtant verdure deck each field: 


7 Sacred truth before ſhall go, 
And lay ev'ry error low; 
Point the path by which thy feet 
Shall creation's joys compleat. 


PSALM LXXXVI. 


Prayer to, and Confidence in God. 


T JNCLINE thine ear, almighty Lord, 
Behold my pain and grief, 
Some conſolation now afford, 

Some peace, ſome ſweet relief. 


2 Thou art my God ! thy ſervant ſave! 
Thou only art my truſt; 
May I thy tender mercies have, 
Strengthen my feeble duſt. 


3 Now cauſe thy ſervant to rejoice, 
I look to thee, my Lord ; 
O might I hear thy gracious voice 
Speak now the pard'ning word. 


I 


7 ; — 
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4 For thou art bountiful to all | ; = | | [ 
Who bow before thy Throne, 5 4 
Therefore on thee ill will J call, 


And all my wants make known. 


5 Continually when in diſtreſs 
I invocate thy name, | 
O may thy mercy deign to bleſs, 
That I may thee proclaim, 


PART II. 
The Power of God ſhould call forth our Praiſe. 


| MONGST the Monarchs of the earth, 
Whoſe power is like to thine ? 
Their mighty'ſt works, how ſmall their worth, 
Compar'd, my God, with thine! 


2 Thine hands all nations did create, 
| And they ſhall ſpread thy fame 
Before thy Throne all ſhall proſtrate, 
And glorify thy name. 


3 For great and wonderful art thou, 
A Saviour thou alone! 
Inftru& me all thy word to know, 
And make thy conduct known. 


4 My heart ſhould love and fear thy name, 
My God! I thee would praiſe, 

And would thy gracious power proclaim, 
Who n out my days. 


PART III. 
The Goodneſs of God ſupporting Chriſt. 


I PROFESSORS gainſt my Lord ariſe, 
With heathens tney unite, 
And caſting off all fear of God, 
His love with death requite, 


N 3 | 2 Jehovah 
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2 Jehovah, merciful art thou, 
Affectionately kind! 


Love, faithfulneſs, and truth h abound 
In thy capacious mind. 


3 By thee my Saviour was made ſtrong, 
Death boldly to endure, 
And from the dead by thee was rais'd, 
And crowned with all pow'r. 


4 And now ordain'd the ſign of good, 
His enemies ſhall ſee 
Their malice ſhed the Saviour's blood, 
And ſhall confounded be, 


5 But thou, Jehovah, wilt uphold | 
All who in him believe: 
Thou wilt to them thy ways unfold, 
And they ſhall comtort have. 


| PSALM LXXXVII . 


The Word of God ſhall go forth from Fer uſalem.. 


s (YN Calv'ry's holy mount, my Lord! 
Confirmed his revealed word z 
There Jeſus dy'd to ſave the earth, 
From thence he ſent his Goſpel forth. 


2 Bleſs'd Sion's gates my Saviour loves, 
Her lofty tow'rs my Lord approves, 
More than all Jacob's ſacred tents, 
The habitations of his Saints, 


3 Holy Jeruſalem, of thee _ 
Speaks Great Jehovah gloriouſly ; 
His word from thee ſhall be ſent forth 
Vnto the utmoſt bounds of earth. 


4 Thence Rahab's ſons ſhall be made ſtrong, 
And tune to God the grateful ſong, 
'Thence Babylon his name ſhall know, 

And gladly to Jehovah bow, 


s All 


i 
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5 All Paleſtine, with wealthy Tyre, 
With Afric's ſons, ſnall Chriſt require; 


All, all, begotten by thy word, 
Shall nail the Saviour ſov'reign Lord. 


6 Mank ind ſhall then of Sion ſay, 
She turns the earth from ſin away; 
We all to love our God are brought, 
Her name ſhall never be forgot. 


7 But fixed by Jehovah's arm, 
Firm ſhall the ſtand *midſt ev'ry ſtorm, 
And to her praiſe he will record, | 
That ſhe hath taught the world his word. 


8 All Kings who on the earth ſhall reign, 
And all who of their fin complain; 


They all of Sion ſhall declare, 
Jeſus, the ſpring of life, is there. 


PSALM LXXXVIII. | 
The Sufferings of the Saviour's Mind. 


I MY Saviour I would call to mind, 
And in his doubts and fears would find 
How much he lov'd, and what endur'd, 
To have my evil nature cur'd. 


2 Bchold how he pn God rely” 8 
How he with praiſe in pray'r apply* d; 
His lupplications reach'd the Throne, 
And made his joys and ſorrows known. 


3 Behold his frame with pain oppreſs'd, 
But more by mental griefs diſtreſs'd, 
Like thoſe deſcending to that grave, 
From which no human arm can fave. 


4 How oft would ſtagg' ring doubts ariſe, 
And cloud the ſight of future joys, 
Leſt he amongſt the dead ſhould lie, 
And by his God forgotten be, 

PART 


& 3 — 0 2 
* 
” 
; y 


1410 PSALMS OF DAVID. 
PART II. 
De ſame Subject continued. 


1 TESUS behold, opprelſ$'d with care, 
J To ſee the day approaching near, 
When he from earth his ſteps ſhould bend, 
And to hell's loweſt pits deſcend, 


2 Where the black, heavy, ſtagnate air, 
With horrid ſhade creates deſpair, 
Conſuming with anxiety 
The multitudes cut off by thee. 


3 He bore, my God! thy vengeful wratl 
For our rebellion poured forth; 
Thy mighty billows roar'd around, 
And all his trembling ſoul confound. 
4 Each tender friend by him belov'd 
Was by thine hand far off remov'd ; 
Thou madeſt him to all appear 
A ſcorn, a danger, and a fear. 


- PART III. 
1 The ſame Subject continued. 


x TPHOU ſhook, O God! my Lord with fear, 
| When death in horrid form drew near; 
His eyes thro? his affliftions faild, 
Whilſt they his ſcorned ſtate bewail'd. 


2 In mighty pray'r thro” all the day, 
He ſpread his hands, O God! to thee: 
6“ Shall death,“ he cry'd, „ proclaim thy praiſe ?” 
% Wilt thou from death this body raiſe ? 
3% Shall I, indeed, in hell relate, 
That love was always infinite? 


„That love moſt bright in death appears, 
& And all thy faithfulneſs declares ? 


— 


1 
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4 My God! ſhall I thy wonders ſhew, 
«© Where ſtagnate airs could never flow? 


„ There ſhall thy boundleſs love be brought, 
And cauſe all fin to be forgot?“ 


PART Iv. | 
The ſame Subject continued. 


WITH doubt oppreſs'd, my Lord would cry, 
_*Y? Whilſt blood ſweat out thro' agony, 

And groans, and tears, and pray'rs aſcend, 
And at thy Throne for ſtrength attend, 


Sometimes he cried, © Will my Lord 


„Nov hearken to his ſervant's word, 


Nor haſte my ſpirit far away, 
Beyond the chearful light of day?“ 


Oft when thy mighty hand oppreſs'd, 
Diſtracting thoughts his ſoul diſtreſs'd; 
His ſpirits dire confuſion feel, 

All hurry'd like a whirling wheel. 


4 He felt thine awful, humbling fire 
Deſtroying ev'ry proud deſire; 

All day thy terrors flow'd around, | 
Whilſt anxious doubts and fears confound, 


5 Lovers and friends thou put away, 
Far off removing ev'ry ſtayz ; 
All were reſtrain'd, not one appear'd, 


That could his innocence have clear'd. 


PSALM LXXXIX. 
The Goodneſs, Power, and Majeſty of Fehowah, 


1 TEHOVAH, of thy love, 
] Shall be my lofty ſong, 

And ages as they onward move 5 
Shall the glad theme prolong ; 
i 1 Thy 


4 
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Thy truth it ſhall make known, 
Till all thy name adore, | 
And love's endearing golden age, 
Thou ſhalt again reſtore. 


2 Thou haſt a cov'nant made, 
Thy Purifier's ſlain, 
And David, Iſr'el's much-lov'd King, 
Shall o'er all nations reign. 
When this vilc age ſhall end, 
His ſeed upon thy Throne, 
For ages ſhall all earth command, 
And make thy glories known. 


3 Then at thy voice the air 
Shall mighty works perform, 
It thy wiſdom ſhall declare, 
And glory of thine arm. 
Thou only canſt array, 
And make the ethers fight, 
None, O Jehovah, can diſplay 
Such wiſdom, love, and might. 


4 Thou the Great Saviour art, 

By all thy Saints rever'd, 
Almighty Lord! by ev'ry heart 

Shall thy great name be fear'd. 
Jehovah, Great Supreme, 

Who is there like to thee ? 


Cauſer of ſtrength! with truth thy name 


Encompaſſed ſhall be. 
5 He rules the raging ſea, 
And calms its ſwelling waves, 
And by repeated acts of pow'r, 
His Saints oppreſſed ſaves. 


With thy ſtrong arm thou wilt F 


Oppreſſion overthrow, 
All nature ſhall thy battles fight, 
Subduing ev'ry toe. 


PART 
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PART II. 


"Mt rhe Goodneſs and Power of Fehowah bonoaring his 


Saints. 


1 CY Lord! the ether's force, 

With earth belongs to thee ; 

Aloud all nature in its courſe 
Proclaims thy majeſty. 

Fach quarter of the globe | 

Shall in thy name rejoice, 

With the arch'd ſky's beſpangled robe, 
Created by thy voice. 


2 Strong is thy mighty hand 
Thy judgments to perform; 
When Jeſus ſhall exalted ſtand, 

Supported by thine arm. 
His juſtification and 

His judgment are prepar'd, 
As the foundation of thy throne, 

To make thy nam'd rever'd. 


3 Truth and abounding love 
March on before thy face, 

And all that own thy pow'r * prove 
The wonders of thy grace; 

They in thy light ſhall walk, 
Exulting in thy name, 

And of Jehovah's mercies talk, 
And ſpread his matchleſs fame. 


4 Their glory and their might, 
Thou, O Jehovah, art, 
And th ey ſhall ſhine with glory bright, 
And rule earth's utmoſt part. 
They ſhall protected be, 
And Chriſt o'er them ſhall reign, 
And make them nightly viſions ſee, 
That they may wiſdom gain, 


Fx 
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PART Ur. 


The Promiſes of Jehowab made to Chriſt 


| 2 JT ORD, by thy Prophets, thou 
Haſt of Meſſiah ſaid, 
6 all my pow'r on him will place, 
Who ſhall be conquered ! 
&« All ſhall his ſceptre own, 
«© Elected from mankind, | 
J will my Son, my ſervant, crown, 
“The image of my mind. 


2 „He will my word perform, | 
« And I will fix his Throne, 
& And him invig'rate by my arm, 
„To make my glory known, 
© No pride in him ſhall rule, 
© No wiſh to diſobey, 
£ Nor Satan, ſon of pride, controul, 
Or bow beneath his fway. 


3 © As ina mortar, 1 

© His enemies will pound; 

« His haters ſhall before him fly, 
& will their pride confound. 

« My truth with him ſhall be, 
& And my abounding love, 

« Earth thro' my name ſhall proftrate TY 
% And at his orders move. 


4 His pow'r the Deep ſhall rule, 

And regions of the dead, 

& To where the ſtars the airs repel, 
«© My ſon ſhall-be obey'd. 

ce He ſhall, My Father,“ ſay, 
« My Saviour! and my God,“ | 

The firſt-born's birth-right he ſhall tive, 
And earth obey his nod. 


« Kings 
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«Kings at his word ſhall move, 
“For all ſhall own his reign, 
« For him I will preſerve my love, 
„My covenant maintain. 
cc vill his ſeed prepare, 
4 To teach my love and pow'r, 
4 His lofty Throne ſhall, like the air, 
“For endleſs years endure,” 


PART IV. 
The Promiſes of Jehovah made unto Chriſt continued. 


I Sour Jeſu's ſons forſake 
„The laws my words ordain, 
« Or ceaſe in my decrees to walk, 
C Or ſhould my types profane. 
« Or ſhould they not preſerve, 
„ Unalter*d my commands, 
« I will chaſtiſe whene'er they ſwerve, 
© But with a parent's hands. 


2 „ But will not take away 

&« My overflowing love, 

Nor ever lead his ſons aſtray, 
« My cov'nant not remove. 

6 will not change my word 
I by myſelf have ſworn ; 

& [ will unto his ſeed be Lord, 
c And never from them turn. 


3 © The kingdom's for his ſeed, 
„ His Throne, like ſolar light, 
«© Thro' ages proſp'rous ſhall proceed, 
«© Yupported by my might, 
« As the bright lunar orb 
«© Reflects the ſolar ray, 
So ſhall his kingdom of the age, 
The time when all obey.” 


O Beyond 
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4 Beyond the ſolar orb, 
Or planetary ſphere, 

To where the ſtellar lights refleſt 
The ſwift conflicting air. 

That Chriſt o er all ſhall reign, 
Jehovah hath ordain'd, 

Confirmed by his oath, which muſt 
For ever be maintain'd. 


PART V. 


The Myſteriouſneſs of that Wi ifdom of God, hs yr 
mitted Chriſt to ſuffer. 


: WHO thy decrees foreknows, 
Or fathoms thee, O Lord? 

Or could foretel thy Son ſhould be 
As if by thee abhorr'd ? 

Thou hid'ſt thy face from him, 
And trampled on his crown, 

To pieces ev'ry ſhelter broke, 
And hurl'd each refuge down, 


2 Strangers that paſſed by 
Oft ſmit him with their tongues, 
And thoſe who his uprightneſs knew 
Revil'd him in their ſongs. 
Thy mighty arm uprais'd 
His enemies on high, 
But poor, and weak, and helpleſs made 
The Son of Deity. 


3 Upon his innocence 

Vile ſlanders were pour'd forth, 

The glory of the Heav'n- born Prince 
Was caſt unto tlie earth. 

His flow'r of life was cropp'd 
In youth's moſt chearful days, 

And his head with ſhame was cxown'd, 
Inſtead of joytul 88 


3 
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4 Oft would he moaning ſay, | 
4 How long, Almighty Lord, 
From the ſubdued wilt thou hide, 
« Nor thy kind aid afford? 
Like fire ſhall thy fierce wrath 
Thus awfully conſume ? 
« O think how tranſient is my life, 
J hurry to the tomb, 


5 * Wherefore for life's ſhort race 

| Have men received their breath? 

c Where doth the mighty conq”ror live, 
«© Unconquered by death? | 

« Who can his life redeem, 
& And death can boldly brave, 

c And by his might or wiſdom ſnatch 
« His body from the grave?“ 


PART VI, 
Prayer that God avould make known and accompliſh a! 
his Purpoſes in Chriſt Jeſus, E f 


x TJEHOVAH, Great Supreme, 
Who gave for man thy Son, 
Shew us Meſſiah, the firſt-born ; 
O make the Saviour known! | { 
For thou, our God, haſt ſworn, | | i 
Pledging thy faithfulneſs ; 1 
That thro? thy well- beloved Son Tf 
Thou wouldſt all peoples bleſs. 


2 Remember the reproach 
Which all thy ſervants bear, 

Who own thy ſon to be their Lord, 
And thee, thro' him revere. ; 
They ridicule his name, | (| 
They ſtrip him of his crown, | 
And madly ftrive to blaſt his fame, 
And laugh at his renown, | 

| 


O 2 3 Jehova 
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3 Jehovah deign to hear, 
Send now thy promis'd ſeal, 
That we, baptiz'd with heav'nly fire, 
May thy good ſpirit feel: 
Then all thy Saints ſhall bleſs 
Thee for the coming age, | 
With mighty pow'r thy name confeſs, 
And in thy eauſe engage. 


4 Amen! all-bounteous Lord ! 
Soon may Meſſiah come! 
To do thy will, and bring his bride 
In joyful triumph home. 
Amen! O Lord, amen! 
Our hearts for thee prepare, 
'That when the glorious bridegroom comes, 
We may with joy be there. 


' PSALM XC. 8. 


The Power and Goodneſs of God reſtoring all Mankind 
| from Sin. 
"T PHOU, Lord, haſt been the dwelling place 
Where all thy Saints reſide ; | 
Their glory is thy ſmiling face, 
They in thine arms abide, 
2 Long e' er the mountain tops aroſe, 
Or earth was ſpread abroad, 
And arched o'er the vaſt abyſs, 
Creator, thou waſt God! 


3 Firſt thou wilt humble haughty man, 
And then thy life reſtore, 
And unto Adam's race proclaim, 
Sons ye ſhall fin no more. 


4 Before thee, the Millenial Age, 
Like a bright day ſhall flee, 
As centinels the night forget, 
It ſhall forgotten be. 
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5 For thou wilt all our ways repeat, 
Till we our follies mourn, 
Like graſs cut off and withered, 

Shall all our ſtrength be orn. 


6 Thy wrath ſhall ſinful man reſtor e, 
And make fin terrify, 
When all our deeds before us land, 
Our ſecrets open lie. 


PART II. 
Man's Mortality. 
Ou mortal days, like mourning weeds, 
Their moments ſwift complete, 


Should they through ſtrength reach four ſcore years, 
Life's weary hours we hate. 


2 The pride of age is aches and grief, 
Labour and vanity ; 
And then life's trembling thread is cut, 
And ſwift we flee away. 


3 Who can thy dreadful anger know, 
Let it create thy fear, 
And kindly deign, O Lord, to ſhew, 


How tranſient we are. 


4 Make wiſdom dwell in ev'ry heart, 
Cauſe us to know thy will, 
Return, O God! nor more depart, | 
But all thy word fulfil. 


PART HI. 


4 Prayer that God would turn the Curſe of Sin into a 
Bleffing. : 
: RE TURN, O Lord! to man return! 
And let him comfort thee; 
And as we for thy mercy mourn, 
Thy ſervants fatisfy. 
O 3 According 
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2 According to th' afflictive years, 
That have mankind oppreſs'd; 
May earth, with joyful ſhouts of praiſe, 
Be thro? thy preſence bleſs d. 
3 Then ſhall thy ſervants ſee thy works, 
| Their children thee ſhall fear, - 
And thy delight in ev'ry heart 8 
And ev'ry face appear. „„ 


4 The labours then of ev'ry hand 
Each work men ſhall perform, 
Firmly eſtabliſhed ſhall ſtand, 
Thro' thy ſupporting arm. 


4 


PSALM LXXXIX. 8.6. 


The Safety of the Servants of the Lord under his Pro- 
| | tection. 
1 TEHOVAH, all thy Saints ſhall dwell 
] Within thy ſecret place, 
Secure beneath thy ſhading wings, 
Protected by thy grace. | 
2 © All-bounteous God l' their hearts ſhall cry, 
«© Our rock and our defence! 
ce Thou art our refuge ever nigh, 
& And none ſhall pluck us thence. 


3 * When ſnares are ſpread, or peſtilence, 
Expanded are thy wings, 
c“ The ſhield and target of thy truth. 
Our full ſalvation brings.” 
4 The mingling ethers of thy night, 
Shall never make them fear, | 
Nor the ſwift light'nings awſul blaze, 
Nor peſtilential air. 
s Should plague, or war, or famine, flay 
A thouſand by their ſide, 


Tho' myriads at their right hand fall, 
| Vatouch'd they ſhall abide. 


Cp 
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6 But with their eyes they ſhall behold 
The wicked's recompence, 
And know that thou Jehovah art, 
Their refuge and defence. 


PART I. 
God both the Protector and Rewarder of his People. 


1 NG evil ſhall thy Saints befal, 
Nor plague approach their tent, 
For holy angels ſhall by thee 
Be for their reſcue ſent. 


2 Safe in their hands they will them bear, 
From dangers to protect, 
And always in their trials near, 
They will their paths direct. 


3 On the fierce lion, and the aſp, 
They ſhall uninjur'd tread, | 
And trample the young lion down, 
And bruiſe the ſerpent's head. 


\ 4 Since their deſire thou only art, 

1 Thou wilt from ill redeem, 

And high to great command exalt, 
Becauſe they know thy name. 


5 Thee, only thee, they invocate ! 
Therefore, in their diſtreſs, 
; Thou wilt redeem and glorify, 
And they thy name ſhall bleſs. 
1 6 If long or ſhort the life thou giv'ſt, 
They ſatisfy'd ſhall be, | 
For paſt, they with their Saviour dwell, 
And full ſalvation ſee, | | 
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PSALM XCIL _ 
| Peraiſe to God. 


x CNOOD it is, and right to bring 
Thanks to our 1 King, 
With the dawn his love declare, 5 
Thro' the day, his name to fear. 


2 With the organ's ſolemn ſound, 
Let the airs vibrate around, | 
Whilſt muſic all her pow” rs brings, 
Flowing notes and ſounding ftrings. 


3 Men ſhall in thy works rejoice, 
Praiſe ſhall tune their grateful voice, 
All thy works ſhall ſhout thy name, 
All ſhall ſpread their maker's fame. 


4 Vain is human grov'ling ſenſe, 
+ When it bounds thy providence, 
Which, myſteriouſly profound, 
Traces all the ages round. 


5 Brutes are they who own no God, Os \ 
WMyho ſee not thy ways abroad; . 
Pride will not thy ways diſcern, | | 
But they ſhall their folly mourn. S | 
6 The unjuſt like graſs ſhoot forth, 
Flouriſhing they ſpread the earth, 
But they to deſtruction haſte, 
Till thy kingdom ſhall be paſt, 
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PART II. 
The Kingdom of Chriſt. 


1 GREAT is my Saviour's name, 
He over all ſhall reign, 
Earth's Great Supreme : 
His foes his name have heard, 
They periſh at his word, 
No arm can help afford, 
None can redeem. 
2 Who love iniquity, 
Shall ſeparated be, 
When he ſhall reign 
All Kings ſhall him adore, 
And bow before his pow'r; 
But all his foes ſhall roar, 
And loud complain. 
3 His name to Heav'n aſcends, 
His reign o'er earth extends, 
Y All ſhall him fear; 
\ He ſhall his Saints reward, 
Who liſten to his word, 
| And make his fame be heard, 
= His image bear. 


4 They flouriſh ever fair, | 
And conſtant fruit they bear, 
Enthron'd in light: 
Wherever they ſhall move, 
They ſhall his judgments prove 
To ſpring from boundleſs love, 
A King wpright, 
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PSALM XCIII. 8. 
The Power of Tehowah in the new Creation. 


1 TEHOVAH King ſhall fit enthron'd, 
J With glorious majeſty array'd, 
| His might by ev'ry creature own'd, 
And gladly all his laws obey'd. 


2 Then ſhall his voice the globe machine, 
To feel his dread rebuke no more, 
And fix his Throne o'er all to reign, 
Whilſt glad creation him adore. 


3 Lightnings ſhall glare, and thunders ſound, 
And feas into the deep be hurl'd, 
Their waves tumultuous roar around, 
Whilſt ſwift they roll from off the world, 


4 In vain ſhall raging billows roar, 
Whilſt to the deep they roll away, 
And as they leave th' uncover'd ſhore, 
Confeſs God mightier is than they. 
s Firm are the tokens of his word, | 
Each various type ſhall be fulfill'd, 
Each promiſe giv'n by thee, my Lord! 
Each by my Saviour's blood is ſeal'd. 


PSALM XCIV. 8, 
Prayer to Jehovah to deſtroy Injuſticc. 


1 G0 the avenger! ſhine thou fortn, 
| Thyſelf exalt, Judge of the earth! 
All human injuſtice regard, | 
And with juſt recompence reward, 

2 How long ſhall the unjuſt rejoice? 
When wilt thou check their boaſting voice? 
When wilt thou bid oppreſſion ceaſe, 
And give thy creatures endleſs peace, 
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3 The proud afflict thine heritage, 
And wrathful gainſt thy widows rage; 


Terror the ſtranger drives away, 
The weak and deſtitute they lay. 


4 They ſay Jehovah will not ſee, 
Tranſgreſſion will not heeded be; 
Ve human brutes ! Jehovah's hand 
Behold ſtretch'd out, and underſtand. 


5 Shall not God hear, that hearing gave ? 
Or make the eye, and not perceive ? 
Who leſſens nations by his word, 
Can he not uſe the chaſt' ning ſword ? 


PART II. 


All the Works of Fehowah ſhall obey him. 
1 TEHOVAH, thou who ſearcheſt man, | 
j Thou know'ſt his ev'ry thought is vain, 
appy the man chaſtis'd by thee, | 
He ſhall for ever prosp'rous be. 


2 Taught by thy law, his ſoul ſhall reſt, 


When life's afflictive days are paſt ; 
Till the corruptions of th' unjuſt 
Are bury'd in their native duſt. 


3 For thou thy creatures wilt not leave, 
But their iniquities forgive, 
And Jeſus, thro' thy mighty pow'r, 
Shall judgment to the earth reſtore. 

4 Then ſhall iniquity depart, | 
And man ſhall be of upright heart ; 
Then wilt thou rule with boundleſs ſway, 

And gladly ſhall thy works obey. 


PART 
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„ " PART m. 
1 Jeſus ſupported under his Trials, 


1 TESUS, the conq'ror, overthrew 
On earth each fierce malicious foe; 
Supported by Jehovah's arm, 
He brav'd the battle's fierceſt ſtorm. 


2 When anxious thoughts his ſoul would move, 

He caſt his cares on boundleſs love, 

And comforts felt that could not cloy, 
Whilſt all his ſpirit leap'd for joy. 

3 My God! thine awful hand divine, 

Seem'd with th' oppreſſive pow'rs to join, 

Who form'd vile ſtatutes to enſlave, 
Or haſte my Saviour to his grave. 


4 Whilſt malice ſought to ſhed his blood, 
Unſhaken as a rock he ſtood ; | 
And caſt on thee, O Lord, his care, 

And found his ſhield and refuge near, 


5 But ſoon, dread Sov'reign of the world, 
On them was awful vengeance hurl'd ; 
Hated by all, caſt off by thee, 

They fell thro? their iniquity. 


PSALM XCV. 8. 


The Manifeſtations of Jehovah's Power call for Man's 


Obedience. 


1 DORE Jehovah all ye lands, 
| Before his ſacred Throne rejoice ; 
- Come, and your loud thankſgivings bring, 
Declare your love with chearful voice, 
Earth ſhout aloud your Maker's name, 
For ever ſpread his matchleſs fame, 


2 Great 
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2 Great are the wonders of his hand, 
He ſpake the vaſt creative word ; 
Iſlands, rocks, mountains, ſtreams, and ſeas, 
Joyful at his command appear'd : 
Kneel, mortals, to Jehovah's Throne, | 
Let ev'ry heart his goodnefs own. 


3 Mighty in ſtrength our ſhepherd is 
Near he abides to all his ſheep, f 
O never may one murm'ring word, 
Provoke him, not our ſouls to keep : 


Quench not his ſpirit's burning flame, 
Reſiſt not the Meſſiah's name. 


4 Such was Iſrael's baſe return, 
The forty years they went aſtray, 
Ungrateful made their God to mourn, 
Vengeance purſuing ſtill their way; 
Wrathfu ' he ſware, ſinners unbleſt, 
Ye ſhall not enter in my reſt, 


ANOTHER. 


Praiſing God for Creation, and preſſing on to obtain the 
Millenial Reſt, 


3 (COME , and to Jehovah ſing, 
Shout aloud ſalvation's King! 
With thank ſgivings now appear, 
With loud praiſe his courts draw near ; 
Lo! his wide extended ſway, 
Earth and Heav'n his voice obey, 
Nature, ruled by his word, 
Owns Jehovah, Sov'reign Lord, 


2 The deep caverns of the earth 
Praiſe Jehovah for their birth ; 
Ocean ftrives the ſong to raiſe, 
Roars aloud tremendous praiſe ; 
To that God whoſe great command 
Makes the earth on food to ſtand, 
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Rocks compreſſes, mountains rears, 
Whilſt gay lawns between appears. 


2 Come, and let us lowly kneel, 
Glad to ſpeak the love we feel: 
Bow before our Maker's face, 
Praiſe him for unbounded grace. 

Saved by thy grace alone, 

Thee our God we joyful own, 
Gladly hearing thy commands, 
Glad to feed from out thine hands. 


4 We will liſten to thy voice, 
We will in thy name rejoice, 
Always will obey thy word, 
Never, never, tempt thee Lord. 
Unlike Iſrael of old, 
Who, in unbelief grown bold, 
Forty years thy works beheld, 
Yet againſt thy laws rebell'd. 


5 Fooliſh, wand"ring, and unbleſt, 
They loſt Cawan's happy reſt, 
They were toſs'd the deſert o'er, 
Saw ! but loſt, the wiſh'd-for ſhore, 
Keep us then, all-bounteous Lord, 
Humbly watchful in thy word, LP 
Thee thro' faithful love to greet, 
In Canaan's hop'd-for ſeat. 


PSALM XCVI. 8, 
Praiſe to Fehovah for Redemption, 


* GING of Jehovah's matchleſs worth, 
The Great Reſtorer's love proclaim 
Sing to Jehovah all the earth! | | 
O ſig his praiſe, and ſpeak his fame, 


2 Spread wide abroad, from day to day, 
The great ſalvation he hath wrought, 
Till ev'ry nation him obey, 


. And in the Goſpel net are caught. 
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His glory to mankind declare, 

Till all the earth his wonders know, 
And ſhall with reverential fear, 
And ſacred praiſe, before him bow. 


4 The Gods which human folly truſt, 
Are wiidom, wealth, or praiſe, or pow 'fs 
Gods weak, and fleeting as the duſt, 
In vain their worſhippers adore. 


5 Jehovah's word the others made, 
Majeſtic awe is on his face, 
Nature by him its being had, 

And lovely is his ſaving grace. 


PART II. 
Praiſe to God for the Millenial Age. 


ET all of ev'ry earthly tribe, 
Bring glory to Jehovah's name, 
And pow'r, and truth, and love aſcribe, 
And his dread majeſty proclaim. 


2 Offer with joy your ſacrifice, 
Enter his courts, before him bow, 
By Chriſt, adorned for his praiſe. 
SP emble, O earth! ! your Maker know, 


3 Thro' all the nations ſpread around, 
Jehovah reigns, his name adore, 
For he a-new the earth will found, 

To be deſtroy'd again no more. 


4 Earth's various nations he will judge, 
His judgment ſhall upright be found, 
Then ſhall the ethers brighter ſhine, 
Wilſt earth, glad earth, revolves around. 


5 Loud ſnall old Ocean roar his praiſe, 
; Its fulneſs ſhall his pow'r declare, 
M Whiltt burthen'd fields the triumph raiſe, 
| With beaſts of earth and birds of air. 
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6 All nature ſhall exulting fing 

4 Before the preſence of its Lord, 

| Who juſtice to the earth will bring, 

| And cauſe his name to be ador d. 

7 He, by his juſtifying grace, | 
The world will judge, and will redeem, 

His truth ſhall ſtand before each face, 

And boundleſs love be ev'ry theme. 


* - . 
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PSALM XCVII. 7. 


Calling upon Believers to hate Sin, becauſe of the ſecond 
| coming of Chriſt. 


1 SHOUT aloud the Lord is King, 

All ye nations to him ſing, 

All ye num'rous Ifles rejoice, 

Hail him with triumphant voice! 

Hail Jehovah, Monarch crown'd ! 

Clouds and darkneſs thee ſurround ; 

See before thee vengeance move, 

Follow'd by o'erflowing love. 


2 Dreadful thunders roaring round, 
Shall thine ev'ry foe confound, 
All the world, one livid flame, 
Trembling own her Maker's name, 
Cloud-capt mountains melt away, 
At the blaze of Deity, 
At thy preſence, mighty Lord, 
Come to be by all ador'd! | 
3 Chriſt deſcending thro? the air, 8 N 
Shall thy love to all declare, | | 
Then ſhall earth behold thy pow'r, 
All her ſons thy name adore. 
All who truſt in worthleſs things, 
See with ſhame the King of Kings, 
Nature's ſelf ſhall proſtrate fall, | 
Hail Jehovah, Lord of all, . 
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4 Sion hearing ſhall rejoice, 
Judah join his gladſome voice, 

Join exulting in thy name, 

Shout thro” earth thy wond*rous fame, 

Spread thy judgments wide abroad, 

Lead the ſons of men to God! | 

Thee to worſhip as Moſt High, 

Over earth, abyſs, and ſky. 


5 Ye who great Jehovah love, 

This by virtuous actions prove: | 
Sin with all its ſweets deteſt, 1 
Let it ne'er pollute your breaſt, | 
For Jehovah loves his Saints, | * 

He (vpplieth all their wants; 

He preſerves them from th' unjuſt, 

He will guard their mould'ring duſt, 


5 Mortals, ſee bright truth divine 

In the Mediator ſhine, a 
Spreading radiant geories wide, 
Beaming on the juſtify'd: * 
Perfect they, with hearts upright, 
Crown'd with honours dazzling bright, 

| Shouting loud, with joy proclaim 0 

| Bleſſings on their Saviour's name. | 


PSALM XCVIII. 6, 8, 4. 
A Song of Jubilee. 


1 e thee we praiſe, 
And tune the joyful ſong, 
The bounding notes to thee we raiſe 
On ev'ry tongue. 
Wonders thou doſt perform, 
Salvation we have gain'd, 
Thy own right hand, and holy arm, 
Vict'sy obtain'd. | 


1 2 Thou 


2 Thou, Lord, now "make? known 
Salvation to mankind, 
Till all the Great Meſſiah owns 
And mercy find. 
Rememb'ring of thy love 
And oath to Iſr'el's ſeed, 
Earth's utmoſt bounds ſalvation prove, 
His love they plead. 


3 Let all the earth rejoice, 
And with loud ſhouting ſing, 
Strike ev'ry harp, tune ev' ry voice, 
Sound ev'ry ſtring. 
Let horns and trumpets ſound, 
Proclaim the Jubilee, 


And ſhout thro* wide creation's bounds, 
All, all is free. 


4 Aloud ye waters roar, 
Shout all that dweli therein, 
Retounding loud, from ſhore to ſhore, 
Jehovah's King. 
Ye rivers as ye flow, 
Spread wide Jehovah's fame, 
Ve lofty mountains leap for joy 
At his 1 name. 


$5 Jeſus, the Saviour comes, 
Exalted on his Throne, 
To judge, ſubdue, and rule the earth, 
And peace make known, 
Uprightly he will judge 
The fallen ſons of men, 
And juſtly all the nations rule, 
And free from pain, 
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PSALM XCIX. 8, 4, 7. 
+ KING over all Jehovah reigns, 


Come, ye nations, and draw near, 
The cherubim his Throne contains 
Earth with joy his voice ſhall hear; 
Magnified 

Is our King 1 in Zion fair. 


2 His name is there exalted high 
By the nations of the earth ; 
* Jehovah's King,” aloud they crys 
« Awful are thy goings forth: 
Judgment and ſtrength 
© Are thine! and unbounded ak 


3 © 'Thy wiſdom all ſhall regulate, 
And in Jacob's tents perform, 
<« Juſtification's holy feats, 
« All things conq'ring by thine arm : 
« Exalt our God! 
« For hc guides the vengeful ſtorm.“ 


4 Our ſouls before thy Throne proſtrate, 
Thou art pure from ev' ry ſtain 

Hear us, Jehovah! Good and Great! 
Keep us, Lord, from ev'ry ſin; 

Thine ancient Saints 

Call'd, and were redeem'd from pain, 


5 Moſes and Aaron, glorious names, 
Wich thy miniſters appear, 
And holy Samuel, they proclaim'd 
All their wants, and found thee near, 
A tender friend, 
Liſt' ning to their ev'ry pray'r. 


6 6 Thy teſtimonies they obey'd, 
And the ſtatutes of thy — 
Therefore in danger were preſerv d, 
Sar d "7 thine out-ſtretch' d arm, 0 Loni | 
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But thy vengeance 
All their follies did regard. 


7 Exalt Jehovah, Iſr'el's God, 
| Proſtrate before his e 
See his vaſt wonders ſpread abroad, 
Him your Sov'reign Maker own. 
Fail, Jehovah ! 
T hou by thy purity art e 


PSALM „ 


" OUD ſound the trumpet, and proclain 
Jehovah univerſal King ! 
With ſacred rev'rence own his name, 
Before his Throne your praiſes briitg. 


2 Jehovah, thou art God alone, 
Thine awful pow'r, thy wond'rous love, 
Caus'd us, kind ſhepherd! ! thee to own, 
And made us all thy goodneſs prove. 


3 Enter his gates with grateful ſong, 
Make his wide courts with praiſes ring, 
All things confeſs to him belong, 
Bleſs ye the univerſal King. 


4 Becauſe, Jehovah, thou art good, 
Therefore thy promiſes ſhall ſtand, 
Thy works ſhall be again renew'd, 


All ſhall exult i in thy command. 
* 


PSALM er. 8. 
Praiſing God for Chriſt. 


1 Of Chriſt, the ſtream of love, I fi ing, 
To thee, my God, I raiſe my ſong, 
For him that did falvation bring, 
Flow ye reboundin g notes along. 


2 Wiſdom. 
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2 Wiſdom he from thy boſom brought, 
| And taught to man thy perfect way; 
Upwards his pray'rs thee, Father! ſought, 
Inſtructing us to praiſe and pray. 
3 With heart ſincere to thee he paid 
The homage due unto thy name; 


| His word to trifling never ſtray'd, 
| No evil deeds could blaſt his fame. 


4 From men perverſe he turn'd aſide, 
No miſchief would he ever know, 
Nor would backbiting men abide, 
But made them ſwiftly from him go. 
5 The lifted eye, and lofty heart, 
His humbled foul could not endure, 
But never did his love depart 
From him whoſe refuge was thy pow'r. 


| _ PART I. 

Chriſt fitting upon the Throne of Jehovah. 
110! my bleſt Saviour on his Throne, 
| His eye ſurveying all the earth; 


He makes his Father's goodneſs known, 
And ſhews the greatneſs of his birth. 


2 His voice will to his Saints declare 
He doth their faithfulneſs ſurvey, 
And they ſhall on bright thrones appear, 
nſtructing men his laws t* obey. 
3 He that hath follow'd Chriſt, his head, 
Shall in his holy courts attend, 
But thoſe who from his truth have fled, 
Far from his preſence he will ſend. 
4 Liars ſhall not with him abide, 
He will ariſe, and will deſtroy 
All the unjuſt, their name, their pride, 
And end their boaſtings and their joy. 


5 The 
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5 The holy city he will mae 

Quite pure from ſin's polluting ſtain, 

And all who will his laws forſake, 

Shall weeping own their thoughts were vain, 


PSALM CII. 8. 


Prayer to God, under ſevere Afﬀiiftion, from the Con- 


'x A TTEND my pray'r, almighty Lord! 


Now let my cries aſcend to thee, 
And turn not from my mournful word, 
But in thy mercy anſwer me. 


2 Behold my days like ſmoke conſume, 


My bones are like the burning wood, 
Like with'ring graſs! I ſee my doom, 
And thro' my grief forget my food, 


ä 3 Parch'd with anguiſh and deſire, 


My ſkin adhereth to my bones; 
The lonely deſert I require, | 
Unheeded to pour forth my moan. 


4 Like ſome lone bird thro'out the day, 
Unſeen I on the houſe-top watch, 
Leſt me my haughty foes ſhould ſlay, 
Who ſware, enrag'd, my life to catch. 


5 Sharp grinding ſorrow is my food, 


My drink is mingled with my tears; 
I view thine awful wrath, my God, 
It ſhakes my ſoul with dreadful fears, 
6 Me thou haſt lifted up with praiſe, 
And to contempt has caſt me down, 
Like length'ning ſhadows are my days, 
Like the green graſs my youth is mown. 
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-- PARTI | 
Prayer for the Reſtoration of Jeruſalem. 


1 Tow art eternal, O my God! 

| Inhabiting each various age: 

ö Thy ſtrength, and love, ſpread wide abroad, 
Ke Shall all mank ind to thee engage. 


2 Sion, O Lord! again embrace, f 
Surely her day of mercy's come; 
To view thee in Meſſiah's face, 
And hail her Great Redeemer home. 


3 For all thy ſervants love her name, 
Her ſcatter'd ſtones delight the Juſt; 
They long to ſpeak her mighty fame, 
Their ſouls take pleaſure in her duſt. 


4 Then ſhall the nations fear thy name, 
And all their Kings thy glorify'd, 
When thou, reſtoring Sion's fame, 


Shalt with thy Chriſt in her abide, 


PART III. 


Chriſt in the Millenial Age reſtoring his — Pu- 
niſbed Creatures. 


EHOVAH, in Meſſiah ſeen, 
Unto the deſtitute will turn, 
Who bound by miſery's dark chain, 
Repenting ſhall their follies mourn. 


2 That thou wilt not deſpiſe their pray ry 
Stands firm recorded in thy word, 
T hat all may to their God draw near, 
And claim Jehovah for their Lord. 


3 Then ſhall the people, by thee form'd, 
Exalt to Jah the ſong of praiſe, 
Becauſe thou from the Heav'ns haſt turn'd, 


J Is mark on earth thy creatures ways. 
| | | | 4 To 
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4 To hear thy pris'ners mournful groan, 
To free the ſoul by death enſlav'd, 
To make thy name in Salem in known, 

Thy praiſe on Sion's tow'rs engrav'd, 
5 When the aſſembled peoples meet, 
With deputies from all the earth, 
To worſhip at Jehovah's feet, | 
And pour their gratetul praiſes forth, 


PART Iv. 


The Hopes of the Saints founded upon the Eternity of 
5 Febowab. | 
1 QURELY, my Saviour's ſtrength was try'd,. 
Then ſwept from lite in youth away, 
Vet oft to thee, his God, he cry'd, 
c Shall I on earth no longer ſtay ? 


2 © Shall I in youth be facrific'd ? 
“ Thy length'ning years for ever roll, 

46 Long ſince has thine almighty hand 

„ Formed creation's wondrous whole, 


3 © Thou fix'd the faces of the earth, | 
„The Heav'ns declare thy forming hand, 
« Like garments they ſhall wax away, THe 
« Whilſt thou, O God! unchang'd ſhall ſtand. 
4 Eternally thou wilt abide, 
« 'Thy countleſs years cannot decay, 
& Thy ſervants children by thy ſide 
& Stand firm, and never wear away.“ 


PSALM CIII, 7. 
Praiſe to Jehovah for redeeming Lowe, 
1 ALL my ſoul Jehovah bleſs! _ 
My whole heart his name confeſs ! 
To thy God my 1oul proſtrate, 
Thou ſhalt not his love forget! 


4 
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He thy wand'rings will forgive, 
Thee he heals, he bids thee live! 


2 From corruptions he redeems, 
Waters thee with mercy's ſtreams, . 
Gives thee peace, and cloaths, and food, 
Satisfies thy ſoul with good, 85 
Eagle like renews thy youth, 
Strength' ning by his word of truth. 


3 He for humbled ſinners cares, 
Juſtifying love prepares, 

Makes them firſt his judgments know, 
Bows them down with cares and woe; 
Then he makes his conduct known, 
They rejoice, his goodneſs own. 


„„ PANS Ihe | | 

The Wrath of God ariſing from Lowe, and ſubduing 
the Rebellion of Man. | 
1 00D art thou, O Lord! and kind, 

*- Merciful, of tender mind; | 

Slow thine anger creeps along, 

Whilſt thy love is ſwift and ftrong ; 
_ Swittly ſhall the torrent move, 

All ſhall be ſubdu'd by love. 


2 The ſubdued, contrite ſoul, | 
Vengeance ſhall no more controul, 
They no more impriſon'd be, | 
Set by boundleſs mercy free ; | | 
Humbled, they thy goodneſs prove, 
Joyful own, thou, God, art love! 


3 Thou wilt not dread wrath prepare, 
Vaſt as our rebellions are 

| But, as Heavens above the earth 
Pour reſplendent glories forth, 
High above thy terrors move, 
The vaſt conqueſts of thy love. 


E =: 4 Diſtant 
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4 Diſtant as the ſpreading eaſt, 
From the mingling ſhades of weſt, 
So far diſtant ſhall be plac'd 
All by which man is diſgrac'd, 
Then ſhall all thy goodneſs prove, 
All ſhall bleſs — ſource of love! 


PART 1 II 1 . 
The Tenderneſs and Faithfulneſs of Jehovah. 


I S a father's tenderneſs 
Would his much- lov'd offspring bleſs; ; 
Thus, Jehovah, doth thy love 
O'er thy fearers always move : 
Lord! thou know'ſt our feeble frame, 
What we are, and whence we came. 


2 Man is like the with'ring graſs, 
Swift his years like flowers paſs, 
Blooms at morn, and ſweets exhales, 
Storms ariſe! by night it fails; 
Vain we ſearch the garden o'er, 
Never ſhall we ſee it more. 


3 But thy love ſhall always laſt, 
Ne'er be to thy fearers paſt; 
'Their deſcendants ſhall it claim, 
Who thy covenant maintain, 
Who relying on thine arm, 
Gladly all thy will Fim. 


PART IV. b 4 
Calling upon the whole Creation to bleſs Jehovah. 43 
I HA Jehovah, God Supreme ! | \ } 
Thou thy fearers wilt redeem, U 
They, by Jeſus juſtify'd, . 


Ever in thy love abide; 
And their child' rens children too 
Shall thro' him their Maker know-. . | 
2 In 


| 
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2 In the Heav'ns Jehovah reigns, 
O'er his works his Throne maintains, 
Views the diſtant planets roll, | 
Speaks, and regulates the whole. 
All creation bleſs his name, 

Your exiſtence from him came. 


3 Zephyrs, and tempeſts as ye blow, 
Thunders, light'nings, hail, and ſnow, 
Des and rains, ye hear his word, 

Praiſe aloud creation's Lord, 
With the heav'nly hoſt proclaim 
Ev'ry where your Maker's name, 


4 Bleſs him as ye do his will, 
Ye who his commands fulfil, 
All his works Jehovah bleſs, 
His vaſt pow'rs and love confeſs, 

Bleſs Jehovah, O my foul, 
Let his word thy deeds controul. 


PSALM CIV. 


The ancient Church thought that thoſe who knew the 


works of Jehovah would praiſe him ; and, therefore, 
made his works the frequent ſubject of grateful re- 
membrance, and by ſo doing preſerved amongſt men 
the true knowledge of Nature. It is not much ex- 
ected that the modern Church will often uſe this 
Pſalm. It is not true knowledge, not wiſdom, not 
the works of Jehovah, as recorded by revelation, - 
(which is the only true philoſophy) that is to call 
forth their gratitude; but ignorance is to be the pa- 
rent of their devotion, and the ſtudy of his works is 
vain philoſophy, with which they have no buſineſs : 
this is to be left to infidels and Deiſts, and the 
Chriſtian, who ſhould think that it is the ſurvey of 
Nature, compared with the writings of inſpiration 
and the conduct of Providence, that is, to confirm 

| his faith, will by moſt profeſſors be ranked amongſt 
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Stretch'd like a tent o'er ev 


Then bade the priſon'd airs expand, 
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the number of unbelievers; but the day of the Lord 
is at hand, then ſhall the works of Jehovah be more 
fully known, and that knowledge ſhall call forth 
the continual gratitude and unceaſing praiſe of all 
mankind. = 
| Creation. 
M* ſoul ariſe, Jehovah bleſs ! | 

The wonders of his works confeſs l 
Creator, hail! enthron'd in ſtate, 
God over all! immenſely great, 
Thy hands Heav'ns canopy have ſpread, 
head, 
Where the primceval atoms flow'd, 
Till thou hadſt each its place beſtow'd. 


Thou preſs'd upon th' extremeſt wind, 
And atoms to their orbs confin'd, 


( 


And all compreſs as with thine hand, 
Each their appointed ſtations take, 
And earth's unnumber'd ſtrata's make, 
An hollow globe all delug'd o'er, 
Without rock, mountain, hill, or ſhore, 
At thy word th' expanding air 
Harden'd the faces of this ſphere, 

And form'd a concave hollow ſhell, 

On whoſe wide ſurface billows ſwell : 


At thy command the airs burſt forth 


TY 


In various rents from out the earth, 
And, as her womb the waters fill, 
Shape ev'ry mountain, vale, and hill. 


As down the airs compreſſing bore, 
Aloud thine awful thunders roar, 
With trembling haſte the waters ſweep, 
And lay ingulph'd within the deep; 


From whence by ſprings they upward tend, 


Till they the mountain tops aſcend, 
From whence they to the vallies glide, 
Or roll a ſtream's impetuous tide. 


' 2? 
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_ "BART i. 
The Providence of God. 


1 NY paths unſeen the waters creep 
Again into the ſtorehouſe deep, 

Beyond their bounds they come not forth, 

To roll a deluge o'er the earth; 
But by thine appointment flow 

In rills, and *twixt the mountains go, 

Roll down in torrents, or in fountains burſt, 
And quench each living creature's thirſt, 


2 The ſwift, wild aſſes there appear, 
And airy birds inhabit there ; 

In the green ſhade their mellow ſpng 
They pour in gratefdl notes along. 
From the abyſs ſoft dews ariſe, 
Pierce thro” the earth, and ſeek the ſkies, 
In clouds they to the mountains tend, 
Burſt, and in genial rains deſcend, 


3 By them made pregnant, mother Farth 
Shoots all her vig'rous offspring forth, 
And beaſts herbaceous nurture gain, 
With herbs that human life ſuſtain ; 
With fruits and flow*rs her lap abounds, 
And chearful wine that care confounds, 
Raiſes the drooping lab'rer's ſoul, | 
And makes his tired ſpirits whole, 


4 Upward the flowing fap aſcends, 
Aud to the utmoſt branches tends ; 
Lebannon's cedars fed by thee, 
Bow grateful praiſe to Deity : 
My God! thy tender care is bleſt, 
By birds who build the loneſome neſt, 
And ſtorks who on tall firs re ſide, 
And ſtem the torrent's fierceſt tide. 


| G 5 The 


5 The goat the rugged mountain loves, 


She marks the times of joy or fear, 
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And o'er its precipices roves ; 

To craggy rocks the jerboa takes, 
And in their clefts ſafe ſhelter ſeeks ; 
Thy providence is ev'ry where, 

And all thy works beneath thy care, 
All things the place appointed fit, 
The place for * and they for it, 


The varying moon as ſhe appears, 
To all the change of time declares; 


Of grief, of labour, hope, or care; 

The ſolar light her ſetting knows, 
And from earth's darken'd ſurface flows; 
It, with all Nature, owns thee Lord, 
And moves obedient to thy word, 


By thy command night's ſtagnate airs 
Heavy on earth's dark ſurface bears, 
Onward it ſprings the rolling ſphere, 
And days ſucceeding days appear : 
Earth always ſpringing from dark night 
Into the day's bright ſolar light, 

Doth its unceaſing circle run 

In yearly courſe around the ſun, 


PART III. 
The ſupporting Providence of Jehovah, 


A Tender parent's anxious cares, - | 
For all thy creatures, Lord, appears, 
The fierce wild beaſts at night come forth, 
And prowl around the woodland earth; 
Young lions roar aloud for prey, 
And aſk their food, my God, of thee ; 


But when the dawning light flows in, 


Each ſeeks for reſt his darkſome den, 
2 Then 
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2 Then man to labour goeth forth, 


Toiling till night upon the earth; 

He beholds thy works, O God. | 

Scatter*d o'er all the earth abroad; " 
He views thy wiſdom in them ſhine, 

Forc'd to confeſs thine hand divine, 

He owns that earth filled by thee, 

Aloud proclaims the Deity. 


3 There is the ocean wide and deep, 5 
Where things innumerable creep, N 
Reptiles and fiſhes, ſmall and great, 
Thy pow'r and love they all relate, 
There mighty Leviathan laves, | 
Whilſt num'rous fleets dance on her waves, 
All look to thee, their God, for food, ; 
Whoſe care proclaims thee wiſe and good, 


PART IV. 


The Hand of Jehowah manifeſted in the Preferwvation, 
Deſtruction, and future Reſtoration of the whole Cre- 
_ ation. | Bs 
1 HY hand, my God! is open'd wide, 
And ev'ry creature's wants ſupply'd, 
But thou thy face wilt hide, and they 
Shall all by death be ſwept away; 
Let them be merry, grave, or mourn, 
All creatures muſt to deach return, 
But thou wilt ſend thy ſpirit's wind, 
And lite renewed all ſhall find. 


2 Thou wilt earth's faces gain reſtore, 
Never to be deſtroyed more; 
In thee ſhall all thy works abide, 
And thou, my God, be glority'd. 
Thou, Lord, wilt in thy works rejoice, 
For earth ſhall hear thy mighty voice; 
Her mountains ſmoke and melt away, | 
Whilſt thy fierce light'nings blaze bright day. 
995 3 Whilſt 
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3 Whilſt J exiſt, the ſong I'll raiſe, 
The joyful ſong of grateful praiſe, 
Still mingling i it with rev'rence low, - 
Whilſt I thy pow'r and goodneſs ſhew. 
Praiſe to my God, who on this earth 
Will give citation a new birth; 
But now, my ſoul, Jehovah bleſs, 
With grateful ſongs his TO confeſs, 


3 ' 
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8 to Jehovah for the Covenant be made with, 
Abrabam, Iſaac, and Jacob. 


EHOVAH ! we addreſs thy name, : 
And with loud ſongs thy praiſe proclaim, 

Thro' the wide earth with joy make known 
W hat thou haſt for thy people done ! 
Raiſe the loud ſong, and ſound the ſtring, 
Its ſweeteſt ſtrains let muſic bring, 
Jehovah's glorious deeds relate, 
And on his wonders meditate ! 


Wide ſpread the mighty Saviour's fame, 
And thro” him praiſe Jehovah's name, 
For he will ev'ry heart rejoice 
Who to Jehovah lift their voice; 
Therefore his ſaving ſtrength deſire, 
And of his holy name enquire, | 
Continually his preſence ſeek, 

And of his wond'rous doings ſpeak. 


3 Remember oft his matchleſs deeds, 
Know! wiſdom from his name proceeds; 
All ye of faithful Abr'am's ſeed, 
With Jacob's choſen ſons, give heed ; 
His word your God remembers well. 
His covenant ſhall never fail; 
The ſacred word his oath ordain'd, | 
Thro' ev'ry age ſhall be maintain'd. 
| | 4 His 


1 
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4 His purifier with Abram ſlain, | h 
With Iſaac was cut off again, 

And with Jacob and his feed 

Again by oath continued, | 
That he Canaan's land would give, 

A reſt wherein their ſeed ſhould live, 
Altho' they few and ſtrangers were, 
And lcarce a nation's name could bear. 


PART 11. 


Jehovah the Protector of Iſrael, becauſe of the Covue- 
nant made with their Fathers. f 


1 A Feeble tribe, without an home, 
Iſrael did thro* nations roam; 

But thou, O God! wouldſt not permit 

Any to tread them *neath their feet, 

But Kings on their account chaſtiz'd, 

Who madly his anointed ſeiz'd ; 

For none ſhall touch Jehovah's ſons, 

Or dare to injure whom he owns. 


| Jehovah ſpake, and famine ſpread, 
Deſtroying the whole (ſtaff of bread ; 
But Joſeph, for thy ſons defence, 
Was ſent by thy kind Providence; 
Like a vile flave to Egypt fold, 
The Prince in galling chains behold, 
Severe the iron pierc'd his ſoul, 


Till thy truth came, and made him whole, 


Thy chearing, purifying word, 

Did ſweet relief to him afford; 
Pharo unchain'd, and ſet him free, 
And honour gave with liberty, 

Over his palace made him Lord, 
And ruPd his kingdom by his word ; 
He taught his ancients wiſdom's ſkill, 


And Princes, trembling, did his will. 


4 Then 
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4 Then Iſr'el into Egypt came, 
And Jacob ſojourned in Ham; 
Thy bleſſing made thy ſons increaſe, 
Out- numbering their enemies; 
Thro' this dread jealouſy they feel, 
And with thy ſons deceitful deal, 
Until thy prophets ſent by thee, 
Call'd Ifr'el's tribes to liberty. 


PART III. 
Fehowah puniſbing the Enemies of bis People. 


1 TEHOVAH, God! the Great Moſt High! 
O'er earth, and hell, and ſea, and ſky! 
Thy mighty pow'r thou madeſt known, 
Whilſt Egypt's Gods bow'd to thy 'Throne ; 
'They heard their Maker's great commands, 
And bow'd ſubmiſſion to thine hands, 
Puniſh'd the fools who them ador'd, 
And by obedience own'd thee Lord! 
2 Thy ſervants ſpeaking ſigns diſplay'd, 
And Egypt with thy deeds diſmay'd 1 
When air ſtagnated dark became, 
They fear'd, they trembled at thy name, 
Waters they ſaw to blood were turn'd, 
Whilſt their fiſh flain the rivers mourn'd, 
And hoarſe frogs innumerable, 
Pollute the land, and palace fill. 


3 Gnats and mix'd inſects next appear, 
And ſhake their trembling ſouls with fear; 
Thy lightnings flame, thy thunders roar, 
Whiltt hail and rain in torrents pour, 
Their vines uproot, their fig-trees tear, 
Nor let one boundary appear; | 
Locuſts and lice thy ſummons heard, 

And onward march beneath thee, Lord. 


4 Soon 


E * 

PSALMS OF DAVID. 1 
1 Soon the green herbage they conſum' d, | 
With ev'ry fruit from off the ground. 

At laſt thy fulleſt vengeancc roſe, 

And flew the firſt-born of thy foes 

But brought thy ſons triumphant forth, 

Crown'd with the riches of the earth ; 

Amongſt thy tribes none feeble were, 

But all were ſtrong fatigue to bear. 


PART IV. 


The Protection of Jehovah intended to call forth the 
Praiſe and Obedience of his People, 


1 EEYPT thy ſons departures heard, | 
Their joy proclaim d how much they fear d, 

Thy cooling cloud, a ſacred ſhade, 7 
By day was o'er thy people ſpread; | 
Wbilſt flames of fire ſpread dazzling light 2 
| Ofer the thick gloom of ſtagnate night; | 

At their requeſt the quails were giv*n, 

Fed by thine hand with bread from Haven. 


2 Cool waters from the rock guſſi'd forth, 
And with ſweet ſtreams refreſn'd the earth; . 
Thou more than kept thy cov*nant word, 
And Abram's ſons praiſed their Lord. | 
Becauſe with joy he brought'ſt them forth, | 
Their ſhouts triumphant ſhook the earth; | 
They bleſs'd the hand that made them free, | 
And hail'd the God of Liberty. | | 


3 Thus didſt thou Iſr'el's ſons redeem, | 
And gave the nations lands to them, 
And bade thy ſervants cail their own | 
The works the Heathens hands had done; 
That they thy ſtatutes might preſerve, 
And never from thy precepts ſwerve, | 
O Iſr'el bleſs Jehovah's name, | | 
His pow'r and love Rt all proclaim, 
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The Forbearance and Kindneſs of Jehovah contraſted 


with the Ingratitude of his People. 


ET us rejoice with grateful praiſe, 
And to our God thankſgivings raiſe, 
For he is good, and hath made known 


His boundleſs love, through Chriſt his ſon ; 


Wide will he ſpread Jehovah's fame, 
And all his victories proclaim, 

Loud ſhall it be by him declar'd, 

God hath in ev'ry age appear'd. 

Ride on, my Saviour, proſp'rous be, 
For judgment is preſerv'd by thee, 
Thou haſt in ev'ry age prepar'd 
Pardon for all who God have fear'd. 
Jehovah, Lord, remember me, 

With thine acceptance, kind, and free; 
Make me thy full falvation prove, 

O make me know thou, God, art love. 


T long thy choſen's good to ſee, 

T hoſe firit-born ſons of Liberty, 
With that full joy that they poſſeſs 
Thee in thine heritage to bleſfs. 
Our fathers ſinn'd againſt thee, Lord, 
Perverſely diſobey'd thy word, 
Unjuſtly robb'd thee of thy name, 
And idol Gods their God proclaim. 


Like Iſr'el's ſons that would not know » 
The hand that made their mercies flow, 
They daily boundleſs goodneſs prov'd, 
But would not know that they were lov'd. 
At Egypt's Sea they diſobey'd, 

And oft from thy commandments ſtray'd; 
But for the glory of thy name, 

Thy love ſalvation did proclaim. 


_—_. 
— — 
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5 At thy rebuke, old Ocean's flood, | 
Like a vaſt wat' ry bulwark ſtood, 
Under thy care they thro? th* abyſs, 
As thro” a barren deſert paſs ; 
| Salvation marched at thine hand, 
; And them from ev'ry foe redeem” d, 
| Iſr'el triumphant reach'd the ſhore, 
Whilſt thou, their Leader, march'd before. 


6 Arrived on the deſert coaſt, i 
Th' indignant waves by fury toſt, | 
With loud tumult'ous hurr y fweep 
Men, chariots, horſes, in the deep; h 
Then Iſr'el thee as King receiv'd, - 

And gladly all thy words believ'd, 
Thy pow'r they {ang made manifeſt, 
And joyful their Jchovah bleſs'd. 


7 But ſoon the works Jehovah wrought 

Were like the paſſing ſhade for got; 
From thy commands they turn'd aſide, 

; And would not in thy laws abide, 
Their luſtful hearts from wants exempt, 
Dar'd in the deſert thee to tempt, 

Therefore thou granted their requeſt, 
1 But curs'd thoſe bounties which they bleſs'd. 


' 
: 
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PART II. 
The Ingratitude and Perwverſeneſs of Iſrags. 


\ J ow prone to folly are mankind, 
To gratitude not oft inclin'd; 
They envy'd Moles' high command, 
And long'd in Aaron's place to ſtand ; 
They ſank into the pit unbleſs'd, 
Whilſt cloſing earth thy pow'r confeſs d- 
Thy flaming fire ſeiz d on th' unjuſt, 
And ſmote their bodies to the duſt. 


R | 3 But 
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2 But ſtill ungratefully they ſtray'd, 

And a young bull at Horeb made, 
An idol for their God they plac'd, 
And worſhipping, themſelves diſgrac'd, 
As if they could their Maker trace 
In a dull, graſs- fed, ox-like face! 
Jehovah's ſons their God forgot, 
That God who them from Egypt brought. 


3 Then, Lord, thine awful vengeance roſe, 
And would have ſlain thy graceleſs foes, 
But in the breach thy ſervant ſtood, 
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And turn'd aſide the wrathful flood; 
For they deſpis'd thy promis'd land. 
And murmur'd at thy bounteous hand; 
They gave no credit to thy word, 
They would not hearken to the Lord. 


4 Therefore uplifted was thine hand, 
To ſlay them in the deſert land, 
Their ſons to foreign nations Jed 
Were ſlaves amongſt the Heathens ſpread, 
Forſaking thee, the truth, the light, 
To Baal they themſelves unite, 
To their dead heroes victims ſlay, 
And all thine homage to them pay. 


5 Then plagues at thy command aroſe, 

And burſt with fury on thy foes, 

Till Phineas, with holy zeal, 

Made them his indignation feel: | _ 
He ſeiz'd his ſpear, and furious flew, | 
And thruſt the foul apoſtate through; 
Therefore his ſeed thou didſt ordain 

Prieſts thro? all ages ſhould remain. 


6 Again they try'd thy jealous love, 
And at Meribah's waters ſtrove, 
In his own ſpirit Moſes ſpoke, 
And the hard rock in paſſion ſtruck. . 
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If humbled Moſes then could ſpeak, 
If words unguarded from him break, 


Keep me, Jehovah, left that I 
Should ceaſe thy name to glorify. 


The continued Perverſions of Iſrael. 


PHINE arm, my God, their conqueſts gain'd, 
And Can'an for thy ſons obtain'd, 

Yet froward, thee they diſobey, | 

And would not all the nations ſlay, | 

But mingled with them, learn'd their ways, 

And ſang their ſenſeleſs idols praiſe, . 

Their God forſook, and were enſnar*'d 

To worſhip what their hands prepar'd. 


Again, they idols fondly priz'd, 
And human off *rings ſacrific'd; 
They poured forth an horrid flood 
Of their own guiltleſs children's blood: 
Thus they polluted all around, 
Jehovah's gift, his holy ground, 
By fornicating thoughts beguil'd, 
They were by their own works defil'd. 


Then, Lord! thy wrath with fury burn'd, 
With vengeance gainſt thy people turn'd ; 
Thine heritage, by thee abhorr d, 

Was made to feel the Heathen's ſword ; 
Their haughty foes that hated them, 
Their tyrants and their Kings became ; 
Beneath their hands they were cruſn'd down, 
Till humbled they their folly own. 


4 They oft to own thy love were brought, 
By thy ſalvations for them wrought ; 
Tho? their perverſions oft were heal'd, ; 
They till deliberately rebell'd; 
| KY: But 
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But when chaſtiſements brought them low, 
Then humbled to thy name they bow, 
And found continual mercy nigh, | | | | 
To hear and anſwer ev'ry cry. 


5 Rememb'ring of thy purifier, | 

Thou breath'd in them ſweet freedom's fire, 

Made them thy great prote&ion prove, 
Th' o'erflowing bounty of thy love; | 
Unto their foes compailion gave, | 
That they thy ſons from death might fave, 

The c:ptives galling chains might eaſe, 

And from their bondage them releaſe. 


6 Jehovah, now ſalvation bring, = | 
And make thy people joy ful ſings _ | 
Collect them by thy mighty hand 
From out of ev'ry diſtant land, 

That they may all confeſs thy name, 

- Thy pow'r, thy love, thy truth, proclaim, 

O make thy {ons rejoice in thee, 
From flav*ry and from vice ſet free. 


s Bleis'd be Jehovah, Iſr'el's God, 

Who ſpreads his bounties wide abroad, 
Let age to age his name confeſs, 

And him thro? all the ages bleſs ; - 
'The whole creation thee ſhall know, 
And with glad praiſes to thee bow, 
Thy name ſhall be by all ador'd, 

And glad creation hail thee Lord ! 


PSALM CVII. - 
The Loving-Kindneſs of Jehovah. 


1 GONS of men, Jehovah bleſs, 
God the ſource of Good confeſs 4 
Hail to view the riſing day, . © 
When redeemed fouls ſhall ſay, 


Broken | 


- 
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Broken are Death's awful chains, 
King o'er all Jehovah reigns, v 
We his boundleſs bounties prove, 
Drink thro* Chriſt redeeming love. 
2 Thus ſhall the redeemed fay, 
Who were the oppreſſors prey, 
Gathered from ev'ry land _ 

By their Saviour's conq'ring hand; 
From the ſpreading dawn of Eaſt, 
From the mingling ſhades of Welt, 
From the Northern frozen ſtores, 
And the South, where Ocean roars. 


3 Thro' the dark abyſs they ſtray 


Deſolation's dreary way, 

Where no friends beloved meet 
In ſweet intercourſe to greet ; 

For the food of life they faint, 

For a Saviour's blood they pant; 
They are darken'd by diſtreſs, 
Heart felt ſighs their wants confeſs, 
4 When they to Jehovah cry, 
Swift he makes ſalvation fly, 

Wide he opens merey's gates, 
Brings them forth from all their traits :; 
They ſhall in uprightneſs walk, 
They ſhall of the Saviour talk, 
They ſhall in his city dwell, 

Never more ſhall they rebel. 


5 They Jehovah ſhall confeſs, 

Him for his Meſſiah bleſs, 

Whilſt they of his dealings tell, 

Love ſhall all their triumph ſwell; 

How Chriſt the fainting foul redeems, 
. Waters him with living ſtreams ; | - 
Gives the hungry heav'nly food, | 
Fills the thirſty foul with good, 
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ART II. 
_ Continued. 


1 T HOSE who in thick darkneſs dwell, 
| Dreary ſhades of death and hell, | 
Where Affliction Monarch reigns, 
Binding ſouls in iron chains 
They would not Jehovah fear, 
Never would his precepts hear, 
Oft they would his pow'r defy, 
They rejected the Moſt High. 


2 Therefore ſorrow bows them down, 

They beneath aiflicticn groan, 
Thro' anxiety they cry, 
But ſalvation is not nigh ; 
In diſtreſs they proſtrate fall, 
; Humbled, to Jehovah call; D 

Glad he opes ſalvation's gates, 
Brings them out of all their ſtraits, 


3 They with joyful ſongs come forth 

From the caverns of the earth; 
Jeſus breaks the pris'ner's chains, 
Frees from death and all its pains, 
Frees from ſorrow, frees from care, 
Wipes away their ev'ry tear; 
They from God no more depart, 
Love and ſerve with perfect heart, 


4 Thee Jehovah they confeſs, 
Jeſus hail the Prince of Peace, 
Sound the trump of jubilee, 
Shout aloud creation's free. 
Jeſus breaks the gates of braſs, 
Bids us all to freedom paſs, 
j Snaps the iron bars in twain, 
| Quite deſtroys oppreſſion's chains, 
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PART III. 
Continued. 


1 CQINCE mankind will fooliſh be, 
Proud of their ſtupidity ; 

Dire affliction grinds them down, 
Till they for their folly mourn ; 
Since they loath ſalvation's food, 
Hating thee, the ſource of good ; 

Dread chaſtiſement them awaits, | "i 

Far beyond death's darkſome gates. 'Þ 
2 When they to Jehovah cry, 5 

Swift he brings ſalvation nigh, 1 

Bids ſweet peace upon them wait, 

Saving them from ev'ry ſtrait; | 

Chriſt the truth, the word, the light, 

Shews true wiſdom ſwift and bright, 

From corruption's cauſe redeems, 

By its pure, all-cleanſing beams. 


3 That Jehovah deigns to bleſs, 
They triumphantly confeſs ; 
Glad their Saviour's praiſe repeat, 
All his wond'rous love relate. 
They ſhall own Jehovah's God, 
They ſhall ſpread his praiſe abroad, 
All his works enumerate, 
Triumph in each wond'rous feat. 


PART IV. 


The Goodneſs of God leadeth Men to the Knowledge and 
Love of Him, inſtanced in a Mariner. 


I 10 Jehovah praiſe belongs, N 
| Hail him in immortal ſongs, 
For his providential care 

Unto all is ever near ; 


Thoſe 
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- Thoſe who plough the mighty deep, 
Where hoarſe winds tempeſtuous ſweep 


They Jehovah's works behold, 


They his wonders can unfold. 


Tempeſts at his bidding riſe, 


And ſeem to ſtorm the diſtant ſkies, | 


They the lofty Heav'ns aſcend, 


Neath its weight the timbers bend; 


Then to the abyſs they go, 
And death's horrors fully know ; 


They like ſtagg' ring drunkards reel, 


And no ftrength or wiſdom feel. 

In diftreſs they proftrate fall, 

« Help us, Lord!“ they eager call, 
Mercy at their cry awaits, . 


And redeems them from their ſtraits ; 


He old Ocean's fury breaks, 
Silence to the tempeſt ſpeaks, 


All his rough, hoarſe billows ceaſe, 


All is huſh'd to calmeſt peace. 


At the calm their hearts rejoice, 
Gratitude exalts their voice, | 
Safe they reach the wiſn'd - for port, 
Worſhip in Jehovah's court; 

They his great ſalvation prove, 
Hail the pow'r of ſaving love; 
Praiſe him 'mongſt the ſons of men, 


With his Saints exalt the ſtrain. 


PART v. 


- Matchleſs in almighty pow'r, 
Who can by his dread command 
Deſert make the fruitful land; 


Tue Providential Conduct of Jehova towards Nations 
| to bring them to know, love, and obey him. 


I WE Jehovah's name adore, 


Salt 


1 
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Salt he makes the fruitful earth, | 
Where freſh living ſtreams guſh forth, 
If the men who dwell therein 

Will devote themſelves to fin. 


2 Pools he to the deſert brings, 

Cools the parched land with ſprings, 
There he makes the famiſh'd dwell, 
They o'erflowing goodneſs feel; 
Cities build, and plough the fields, 
Nature her productions yields, 
Wine, and corn, and fruits abound, 
Ev'ry heart with joy is crown'd. 

3 He will them with plenty bleſs, 
They ſhall num'rouſly increaſe, 
Then again he brings them low, 
Makes them *neath affliction bow, 
They thro' tyranny ſhall groan, 

Dread oppreſſion weighs — down, 

All their fainting ſpirits droop, 
Joy is fled, and fled is hope. 


4 See him Princes view with ſcorn, 
To reproach their glory turn, 
They unprofitably roam, 
Without ſhelter, without home; 
But the humbled, contrite ſoul 

His kind ſpirit maketh whole, 
Such upon his Throne ſhall fit, 
Trample tyrants *neath their feet. 


5 They ſhall like a flock increaſe, 
Bleſs'd with wiſdom, bleſs'd with peace 
By redeeming love made bold, 

They with joy thy face behold, 
Wildom dropping from their mouth, 
Widely ſpreads tlie light of truth, 
Till injuſtice be no more 

Melting fore her radiant pow'r. 


* 


6 They 
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6 They are wiſe who this preſerve, 


Never from the truth they ſwerve 
They ſhall cauſe themſelves to know 
How Jehovah's mercies flow, 

How affliction makes contrite, 
Ready for thy ſpirit's light, 

That the ſoul may pardon prove 
Thro' a Saviour's dying love. 


PSALM CVIII. 
Come, Lord Jeſus, come quickly ! 
I Y God! my Saviour's heart was ſtrong, 
Fix'd on thy faithfulneſs ; R 
He therefore tun'd the grateful ſong 
Thy ſacred name to bleſs, - 
2 © Awake!” he cry'd, © feet muſic's pow'r, 
4 With all my ſoul awake, 
cc Whilſt I Jehovah's name adore, 
& And of his glory ſpeak. 
3 “ Mongſt Iſr'els ſons thy name I'll praiſe, 
c And to the nations ſing, 
& Till, grateful all, thy triumph raiſe, 
& And hail Jehovah King. 


4 © Unto the pow'rs that rule the air, 
6 Thy love I'll manifeſt, 
& Till all thy faithfulneſs deelare, 
6 Thou God for ever bleſt.” 


5 When ſhall my Saviour come to reign, 
O'er all be glorify'd, | 
Jehovah now his Throne maintain, 
For ever to abide, 


PART 
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PART IT. 
He is the Lord our Righteouſneſs, 


1 Fe Salem's tow'rs Jehovah ſpeaks, 
Shechem I will divide, 
And mete out Succoth's fruitful vale, 
And Gilead make my pride. 


2 Manaſſeh crowns me for his King, | 
With Ephra'm's mighty pow'r, | 
And Judal''s rulers wittes bring ah L 
Their tribute, and adore. „ 5 


3 Een filthy Moab I will cleanſe, - 
| Edom ſhall own my voice, 
Philiſtia's ſons, with ſhouts of praiſe, 
Shall in my name rejoice. 


4 Earth's ſtubborn Monarchs who will bow, 
And liberty proclaim ? 
Come, Jeſus, come! for none but thou 
Creation can redeem. 


5 Chrift will not caſt earth's ſons away, 
But onward conq'ring go, 
Till he ver all the ſceptre ſway, 
And lay all error low. 


6 To help a ſoul for ſm diſtreſs'd, 
Vain is all human pow'r, 
Novght but a Saviour's love can bun 
And peace and health reſtore. 


7 We under Jeſu's banners fight, 
And conquer ev'ry ſin; 
Firmly reſiſting in his might, 

We ſhall the kingdom win. 


3 Sin we would tread beneath our feet, 
And ſhout Immanuel's name, 
Till in his kingdom we repeat 
The triumphs of his — 
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PSALM CIX. 


The Enemies of Chriſt and Falſehood of Judas uniting 


together. 


1 THE powers of earth and hell combin'd, 


And with them much-lov'd Judas join'ꝰd; 
Falſehood and pride my Lord oppreſs'd, 


And all his humbled foul diſtreſs'd. 5 


c My God!” he cry'd, © my ſtrength, my praiſe, 
6 Hold not thy peace; behold my ways! 

« Sinners againſt me ope their mouth, 

& Joined with them who hate thy truth. 

« Of me with lying tongues they ſpeak, 

% Alas) my heart their falſehoods break; 

c Whilſt their maliciouſneſs I prove, 

& My ſoul for them o'erflows with love. 

& To thee, my God, I intercede, 

& And my integrity will plead; 2 
cc Thou know my thoughts are all good will, 
«© Whilſt they appoint me ev*ry ill.“ DE 


PART II. 
The Puniſhment of Judas. 


1 PHE wicked ſhall o'er Judas rule, 


And fill with anxious cares his foul ; 
Whilſt tempting him, at his right hand, 
Shall Satan, the accuſer, ſtand. | 


In the laſt Judgment he ſhall ſtand, 
With the unjuſt, at Chriſt's left hand, 
Before all eyes it ſhall appear, 

From fin he poured forth his pray'r. 


3 Becauſe deceit is in his ways, 


Shorten'd ſhall be his mortal days ; 
Another ſhall his office take, , 
Of all thy boundleſs love to ſpeak, 
4 His 
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4 His wife ſhall find a widow'd home, Es 
His offspring fatherleſs become, 


Vagabonds, beggars ſhall they be, 
And to deſerted places flee. 


5 The uſurer ſhall ſpread his toils 
To plunder his ill-gotten ſpoils ; 
The tempeſt ſhall his labours ſweep 
Into the vaſt, unbottom'd deep. 


6 Not one ſhall ſoothe his grief with love, 
No kindneſs ſhall his orphans prove, 
But ev*ry one be {wept away, 

Nor ſhall their name behind them ſtay. - 


7 For his great ſin, Jehovah will 
Vengeance on all his ſeed fulfil ; 
Nor ſhall their mothers errors be 


Forgotten, O my God! by thee. 


$ Their memory, by thy command, 
Shall rot and periſh thro? the land, 
Since he remember'd not to ſhew 
That kindneſs which from him was due. 


9 Since he with eager ſpeed would run 
To perſecute thine humbled one, 
And from humanity depart, 

To cruſh the man of broken heart. 


10 Since that he would not bleſſings love, 
He ſhall not thy great bleſſing prove; 
But maledict ion ſhall ſurround, | 

And all his inmoſt thoughts confound. 


11 It ſhall like raiment be his dreſs, 
And like a girdle round him preſs, 
Bind up his heart, his thoughts controul, 
And harrow up his inmoſt ſoul. 


12 This by Jehovah was prepar'd 
For Judas, who our Lord enſnar'd, 
And for all ſuch who blaſt the fame 
Of the Redeemer's much-loy'd name: 
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PART III. 
A that all Mankind may know the Suffering! and 
Redemption of Chriſt. 


IEHOVAH, for thy glorious name, 
My Saviour's dying love proclaim, 
Shew how his ſoul was bowed down, 
How well diſtreſs to him was known. 


2 His wounded heart was much diſmay'd, 
He wander'd like the length'ning made; ; 
As locuſts agitate the air, 

Thus was he ſhook by want and care. 


3 His trembling knees thro' faſting ſhook, | 
And leanneis all his body took, 
Beheld by all who paſſed by, 
With ſhaking head and pitying ſigh. 


4 For aid he call'd on thee, his God, 
Jo fave him from the chaſt' ning rod , 

And cauſe mankind to underſtand 
His ſuff rings roſe by thy command. 


1 
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What thou haſt made him undergo, 
Teach them that curſe, that thou wilt bleſs, 
And tor their folly wilt diſtreſs. : 


Wl 6 Jeſus, thy Son, with grateful voice, 
| In thee his Father ſhall rejoice, 
But ſhame ſhall all his foes ſurround, 


And his accuſers ſhall confound. 


1 | 7 He ſhall thy faithfulneſs confeſs, 
And teach mankind thy name to bleſs, 
To pour the bounding notes along, 
And praiſe thee in immortal ſong. 


$ He will by the ſubjected ſtand, 
Upholding him with his right hand, 
From his condemners to redeem, 
And cauſe ſalvation thro' his name. 


} . 
1 | | 5 Ariſe! make all the nations know 
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PSALM Cx. 6, 8. 
4 1 - The Exaltation of Chriſt. 


I Thus hath Jehovah ſaid, 
At my right hand ſhall ſit 
e Meſſiah, till his foes are bow'd, 
« A footſtool *neath his feet. 


2 He will his ſceptre ſend, | 
With ſtrength from Sion's tow'rs, 
Till ev'ry foe ſhall humbly bend 
Beneath his conq'ring pow'rs. 


3 His willing firſt-born ſons 
His glory ſhall adorn; 
Thick as the dew they ſhall ariſe 
On the Millenial Morn. 


4 Thus hath Jehovah ſworn, 
Nor will my God repent, 
Thou, Jeſus, art my ruling prieſt, 
And with my word art ſent. - 


5 Great King of Righteouſneſs, - 
My Lord, at thy right hand, 
Shall in the day of wrath transfix 
Monarchs at thy command, 


6 Chriſt on his Throne ſhall ſit, 
And rule o'er all the earth, 
Till her inhabitants increas'd, 

Shall numberleſs pour forth. 


7 Satan, the nation's King, 
Thine hand ſhall deeply wound, 
And to the pit his pow'r ſhall bring, 
And all his pride confound, 


$ Chriſt drinks of wiſdom's ſtreams 
As on his way he goes | 
And therefore ſhall exalt the heads 
Of his ſubjected foes. 


8 2 ANOTHER 
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ANOTHER. 8, 6. 


1 [JNT® my Lord Jehovah ſaid, 
c Sit thou at my right hand, 
. « Till I thine ev'ry foe have made 
„ To bow at thy command. 


2 © (Jeſus, my ſon, with his firſt-born, 
Upon my Throne ſhall ft, 
& Pill all his foes obedient ſtand, 
6 Subjected at his feet). 


3 Jehovah will from Sion ſend 
His ſtrong correcting rod; 
Go forth, Almighty Conq'ror, go, 
And all ſubdue to God! 


4 In the Millenial day of ſtrength 
| Thy ſons thou wilt make tree, 
Like fertilizing dews they riſe, 
Adorn'd, my Lord, for thee. 
5 Jehovah by himſelf hath ſworn, 
And never will repent, 
Thou, Jeſus, art my ruling prieſt, 
To ſpread my glory ſent.“ 
6 Jeſus, the juſtifying King, 
Accomplithing my word, | 
Earth's haughty Monarchs, in his wrath, 
Shall feel his vengeful ſword. 


7 He thro” the nations of the earth 

Shall equal juſtice cauſe, - 

And crown with plenty, joy, and peace, 
By his protecting laws. 

8 Deep ſhall he pierce the mighty head 

That o'er the nations reigns, 


Shall take his pow'r, and wound his pride, 
And bind him with his chains. | 


- 
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He from Jehovah's ſtreams ſhall drink, 
As on he conq'ring goes, 
And therefore ſhall exalt his head 
_ Triumphant o'er his foes. 


[PSALM CXI. 8. 
Praiſe to God for his providential Dealings. 


2 T ET all the earth Jehovah praiſe, | 
The grateful fong.my voice ſhall raiſe, 
When privately his Saints ſhall meet, $i 
Or ſhall united praile repeat. | _— 
2 My God, thy works illuſtrious bright, [ 
Fill all who ſearch them with delight, 
They with reſplendent beauty ſhine, 
And ſpeak their Maker's hand divine. 


Thy juſtifying deeds endure, 

Till they ſhall all creation cure, 

Chriſt ſhall thy wond'rous works make known, 
Till all the earth thy goodneſs own. 


4 Then ſhall thy people underſtand 
The works of thine Almighty hand, 
That they may pow'r from thee receive 
To bid the Heathen nations live, 


5 Amongſt the wonders of thine hand, 
Judgement and mercy foremoſt ſtand ; 
The viſitations of mankind 
By love alone are all deſign'd. | 
Thy pow'r ſhall all thy laws maintain, 
Thro' and beyond my Saviour's reign 

I hey are eftavliſhed by thee 
On the moſt perfect equity. 


kad 
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- Ve blels thee for thy raniom price, 
Jeſus, our holy ſacritice ; | 
Separate, awful is his name, 

Him King ver all let earth proclaim. 
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8 Thee to revere for all thy deeds, 
Our ſouls to trueſt wiſdom leads, 
— For they who do thy will are wile, 
7 pr aiſe, my God, * always riſe! 


— 
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FJeſus Chriſt the Saviour. 


RAISE ye the Lord! Jehovah-praiſe! 
For ChiiR, his richeſt gift to man; 
Creation ſhall the chorus raiſe, 


| Redeem'd by him from fin and pain. | 


» Shcceſs ſhall wait upon my Lord, 
Becauſe he tear*d Jehovah's name, 
He much delighted in his word, 
And by his life proclaim*d the ſame. 


3 His tons are they who do his will, 
B-caute they in his word believe, 
All his commandments they fulfil, 
And ſhall the victor's crown receive. 


4 My Lord will bleſs this upright race, 
They in his palace ſhall abide, 
And feaft upon his richeſt grace, 
And drink of joy's o'erflowing tide. 
5 Plenty and wealth are with my Lord, 
And his atonement ſhall endure 
Beyond the Age! and ſhall be heard 
Till it ſhall All creation cure. 


6 In the dark ſhades of death and hell, 
"Jeſus ſhall ſend truth's ſacred light, 

There ſhall it ſhine, and cleanſe, and heal, 
And make the wand'rer's ſoul upright. 
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PART II. 
1 WARM is the heart of Chriſt, my Lord, 
How he compaſſionates diſtreſs, 
And ſends the juſtifying word, | 
The mourning, drooping ſoul to bleſs. 
2 Good and compaſſionate is he, 
The gen'rous friend of loſt mankind, 
His ſterneſt words ſhall ſoften'd be, 
To heal, and not to wound the mind, 
3 Fix'd upon God, he ſhall not flide, 
| But make his Saints in glory reign ; 
The kingdom ſhall thro' him abide, 
His pow'r alone ſhall it maintain, 
4 No evil tidings ſhall he fear, 
His heart eſtabliſh'a truſts in God, 
By him ſuſtain'd when danger's near, 


Safe ſhall he uſe the chaſt' ning rod. 


5 He boldly midſt his foes fhall look, 
When the Millenial Age is o'er, 
Then ſhall their pride from them be took, 
Broken. to pieces by his pow'r. 
6 He to the humbled fouls will give 
Pardon thro? faith upon his name, 
And from the juſt he ſhall receive 
Continual and unending fame. 
7 The Prince of darkneſs this ſhall ſee, 
And gnaſh his teeth with mad'ning rage, 
Till all his pride ſhall die away, | 
Conſum'd in the correcting age. 
3 Then all iniquity ſhall ceaſe, 
Its priſons then ſhall be no more, 
And wide creation, full of peace, 


| Jehovah ſhall thro' Chriſt adore, 
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PSALM CxIII. 8. 
Praiſe to Febovab. 


1 PRAISE Jah! ye ſervants of the Lord, 
The ſacred name, Jehovah, praiſe; 
Jehovat's name ſhall be ador'd, 
And ev*ry age his triumph raiſe. 


2 F rom the bright blaze of ſolar light, : 
Where day revolves its chearful round 
To the compreſſing ſhades of night, 
Praiſe to Jehovah ſhall abound. 


3 Jehovah is exalted King, 
O'er ev'ry nation of the earth; 
Ve heav'nly hoſts, your homage bring, A 
And praiſe the God who gave you birth. 
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4 Who with Jehovah can compare, 
He dwells beyond created ſpace, 
And when the Heav*ns and earth he views, 
Ts humbled by this a& of grace, 


4 5 The empt*d ſoul our God will raiſe 

4:4 To mighty pow'r from out the duſt, 
14 The humbled foul ſhall know his ways, 
1 And be enthroned with the juſt. 
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* PSALM CXIV. 8, 7, 4. 
The Power of Jehowah ſhould cauſe Men to fear him. 


1 HEN Iſr'ei out of Egypt came, 
W Brought from „ land, 
In Jutlah was Jehovah's name, 
Iir'el owned his command. 
The waters fled, 
Jordan's ſtreams aſtoniſh'd lad | 
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2 Like frighted rams the mountains leap'd, | 
Like young lambs the riſing hills; 
Why, Jordan, were thy ſtreams upheap'd, 
Ebbing to your diſtant rills? 
What ailed ye, 
Mountains leaping, ſkipping hills ? 
3 Tremble, O earth! before the Lord, 
Who all Jacob's ſons redeems, 
Whoſe voice. the flinty rock once heard, 
And guſh'd forth in living ſtreams, 
Whoſe mighty pow'r 
Oer aſtoniſn'd Nature beams. 


ANOTHER. 8. 

* HEN Iſrael from Egypt went, 
W Jehovah, by thy Fa ol. command, 
From Pharo's cruel bondage ſent, 

Guarded by thine Almighty hand : 
In Judah was our God enthron'd, 
And Iſr'el thee his Sov*reign own'd. 


2 Old Ocean from thy preſence fled, 
Jordan drove back his ſwelling tides, 
Sinai toſs'd his frighted head, 
And mountains ſhook their lofty ſides. 
Nature, awe-ſtruck, confeſs'd thee Lord ! 
And bow'd obedience to thy word, 


3 Before the Saviour tremble earth, | 
Before the face of Jacob's God, N 
Who made the rocks in pools guſh forth, 
And ſpread their living ſtreams abroad. 
Creation formed by thy word, ' 
Jehovah, Saviour! owns thee Lord. 
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| PSALM CXV. 3. 


The Ommyetence of Jehovah, and Chriſt gau of 
Bis Nature. 
4 Nor of our ſinful nature, Lord, 
Nor following our ſinful deeds, 
Was Chriſt, who maketh known thy word, 
He from thyſelf, O God, proceeds. 


2 Becauſe of thine unbounded love, 
He left thy boſom and thy Throne 
His words and deeds thy goodneſs prove, 
His death made all thy mercy known. 


3 But why ſhould unbelievers ſay, 
« Ye Chriſtians, tell us where's your God 2" 
When all the Heav'ns thy voice obey, 
And ſpread thy glories wide abroad. 


4 To man inviſible thou art, ES 
Yet doing all thy ſov'reign will, 

Not like the idol works of art, 
Which can no purpoſes fulfil. 


5 They have a mouth which cannot ſpeak, 
And uſeleſs eyes that never fee, © 
No ſounds upon their ears can break, 

No breath can thro' their noſtrils flee. 


6 Helpleſs their arms, they cannot feel, 
Their feet boaſt not the pow'r to walk, 
Their throats exclude the living gale, 

Such Saints, or Gods, can never talk, 


7 Poor, ſtupid, ſenſeleſs ſhrines are they, 
And like themſelves their formers are; 
And all who to or by them pray 
Make known their folly by their fear. 


$ Ifr*el! Jehovah is thy Lord, 
He is thy help, He is thy ſhield ; 
He will remember all his word, 


And full protection to thee yield. 
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PART II. 
Praiſe to Febovah. 


1 JEHOVAH IfFel's ſons will bleſs, 
His love to Aaron's ſons make known, 
And all who will his name confeſs 
Shall his unbounded bounty own. 


2 Jehovah will bleſs them and theirs, 
His love ſhall to their ſeed deſcend, 
His love who formed Nature's pow'rs, 
And bade the earth's foundations ſtand. 


3 The regulating airs of Heav'n, 
Own, Lord, thy wiſe creating hand, 
By whom to Adam's race was giv'n 
This hollow globe of ſea and land. 


4 Behold, the dead praiſe not thy name, 
Blut ſilent lay within the tomb, 
But we can thy vaſt love proclaim, 
Until thy ſpirit calls us home. 


5 Then ſhall we raiſe the lofty ſong, 
And hail that age when all obey, 
And ev'ry heart, and ev'ry tongue, 
Shout hallelujah, praiſe ye Jah. 


PSALM CXVI. 8, 6. 
Praiſe to Fehowah for his tender Mercies. 


I ] Lore thy name, all-bounteous Lord, 
| For thou haſt heard my pray'r, x 
Thy name thro? life ſhall be ador'd, 
For thou my voice wilt hear. 


2 Death's awful cords ſurrounded me, 
The grave before me lay ; 
I cry'd, “ My kind preſerver be!“ 
And danger fled away. 


3 Jchovali 
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3 Jehovah is of tender heart, 
The only Juſtifier : 
An interpoſer kind thou art, 
Who wiſdom canſt inſpire. 


4 Thou haſt the haſty man preſerv'd 
From his impetuous will, 

And the exhauſted, humbled ſoul, 

Redeem'd from ev'ry ill. | 


5 My ſoul, return thou to thy reſt, 
Thy God rewardeth thee, 
From death redeems, and makes thee bleſt, 
From fin he ſets thee fre. 


PART II. 
0, Worthy is the Lamb. 
T SUS behold in glory crown'd, 
Before Jehovah's face, 


In realms of life, where Saints ſurround, 
And ſhout his fov* reign grace. 


2 By his inſtructions made upright, 


They of his wiſdom ſpeak, 
And own his chaſt'nings kind and right, 
Their ſtubborn wills to break, 
3 Their erring judgments they confeſs, 
Which thought that all deceiv'd, 
But now his faithfulneſs they bleſs, 
That hath from fin retriev'd. 


4 Now all their grateful hearts exclaim, 

l What tribute ſhall we pay 

Unto that Saviour's glorious name, 
That took our ſins away. 

5 We will falvation's cup extend, 
And invocate his name; 

Jeſus, Reſtorer, Brother, Friend, 

We would thy love proclaim, 


* 
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PART III. 
Jeſus exalted to be a Prince and a Saviour. 


1 R Saviour will his vows complete 
Before his people's face; 
He will Jehovah's works relate, 
| And ſhew his boundleſs. grace. 
2 Right precious in Jehovah's ſight - 
Was the Redeemer's death, 
When he forſook the chearful light, 
For man reſign'd his breath. | 


3 Rais'd from the grave, he mounts the Throne, 
Crown'd with unbounded pow'r, 
From thence he makes ſalvation known, 
And we our God adore. 


4 He invocates thy ſacred name, 
| And doth his vows fulfil, 
Before his Saints, and ſpreads thy fame, 
Whilſt glad they hear thy will. 

5 Haſte, Lord, the day, when Sion's courts 

Shall own the Saviour's word; Eo, 
And Salem, with her countleſs ſons, 

Shall join to praiſe the Lord, 


PSALM CXVII. 8. 
Praiſe to Jehovah, 


I YE nations who the globe divide, 
Your voices to Jehovah raiſe, 
Soothe the kind feelings of his heart, 
With joyful ſongs of grateful praiſe. 
2 His flowing love ſpreads wide abroad, 
And ſhall o'er ev'ry-fm prevail. 
We praiſe thee, Jah! the mighty God! 
Thy faithfulneſs can never fail, 
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ANOTHER. 6. 3. 


1 VE nations of the earth, | 
Praiſe ye Jehovah's name; 
' Your hearts in grateful praiſe pour forth, 
Let all his love proclaim. 
His overflowing Jove 
On us is magnify'd, 1 
And all his faithfulnefs ſhall prove, 
And in his Chriſt abide, 


2 Men, your Creator praiſe, 
Source of exiſtence he, 
" Ye angel hoſts the ſong ſhall raiſe, 
ö For you his creatures be. 


Behold Jehovah's love, 
And be his name ador'd; 

Whilſt life, or thought, or being move, 
Move all to praiſe the Lord. 
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| PSALM CXVIII. 8, 6. 
Le Servants of the Lord, praiſe ye the Lord 


I HERE'ER the ſolar light extends, 
Thanks to Jehovah give, 
That God whoſe mercy never ends, 
Should boundleſs praiſe receive. 


2 Let Iſr'el's ſons his praiſe declare, 
Who choſe them from mankind, 
To ſpread o'er all the earth his fear, 
That all might mercy find. 


3 Let Aaron's choſen ſons confeſs | 
His love ſhall ſtill endure, 


Who choſe them Iſr'el's ſons to bleſs, 
And idol worſhip cure. | 


4 All who Jehovah fear ſhould ſay, 

His love thro? ev'ry age, 
«« Shall mankind bow beneath his ſway, 
J * Till ſin no longer rage,” 


' PSALMS OF DAVID. 207 


PART II. 
Jehovah hearing and anſwering Prayer. 


1 V Lord diſtreſs'd, Jehovah call'd, 
And ſwiit ſalvation came, 
| And full redemption now makes known 
= Thro' his atoning name. 
2 Ye Saints! Jehovah fights for you, 
Ceaſe mortal man to fear, 
Ready to help, Jchovah ſee, 
And caſt on him your care. 


3 In God be bold, and dare to face 
An hoſt of mighty foes, 
For it your truſt on him you place, 
They ſhall in vain oppoſe, 


4 Better it is on him to truſt, 
Than hoſts of mighty men, 
Vea, better than on royal duſt, 

That o'er great nations reign. 


PART III. 


The Enemies of Jehovah ſhall be ſcattered, but thoſe 
wwho truſt on him ſhall be er ved, 


HO' ev'ry nation of the earth 
Againſt my Saviour riſe, 
Jehovah, thou wilt cut them off, 
An awful ſacrifice. 


2 Vet madly they will dare to meet 
: Againſt their lawful King, 
But he will in Jehovah's name 
Their ſwift deſtruction bring. 


3 Thick as the bees in iwarming time, 
His haughty toes ſhall come, 
But they like burning thorns ſhall meet, 
A ſwift tremendous doom, 
„ c 4 With 
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PSALMS OF DAVID. 
4 With raging madneſs they ſhall thruſt, 
His kingdom to o'erturn, . 
But vengeance on their heads ſhall burſt, 
And they their folly mourn. 


5 Jah is his ſtrength, and is his ſong, 
He will ſalvation bring, 
And all the juftify'd ſhall ſhout 
The goodneſs of their King. 


6 Jehovah will his pow'r exalt, 


And all ſhall ſee his deeds, 
And ſhall confeſs, that matchleſs is 
Whate'er from him proceeds. 


PART IV. 
Chriſt our High Prieſt. 
1 Y Saviour laid his body down, 
A Then roſe from out the tomb, 


And now he fits o'er all enthron'd, 
And death ſhall overcome. 


2 Upon the earth he was chaſtis'd, 
But now thy works relates, 
And ſhews his bleeding ſacrifice 
Has op'd falvation's gates. 
3 Into thy holy place he's gone, 
And there invokes thy name, 
And makes thy great ſalvation known, 
And ſpreads o'er earth thy fame. 


4 Tis his delight thy name to bleſs, 


Becauſe thou bow'd him down, 
And thou his vict'ry wilt confeſs, 
And give the conq'ror's crown. 
5 He is the corner ſtone deſpis'd, 
On which redemption ſtands ; 
Head of the Church, he all ſuſtains, - 
And by his word commands, | 


| 6 This, 


: - 
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6 This, O Jehovah! is from thee, 
And wonderful appears; 
Sinners, behold the Goſpel day, 
And calt on Chriſt your cares. 


PART V. 


209 


2 crucified the Power of God unto Salvation. 


1 YE Saints, triumphantly rejoice 
In your Redeemer's name, 
Let ev'ry heart, and ev*ry voice, 
His dying love proolaim. 


2 Jehovah now ſalvation cauſe, 
O cauſe proſperity ; 
May all thy works obey his Jaws, 
And Jeſus glorify. 


3 Bleſs him who cometh in thy name, 
Ye Saints, your Saviour bleſs, 
In him Jehovah's love proclaim, 


And with your ſongs confeſs. 


4 Bound like the ſacrifice of old, 
And to the altar led, 
Upon the croſs your Lord behold 5 
Expiring in your ſtead. 


5 Our God thou art, we thee confeſs, 
And own thy ſov'reign love; 


May ev*ry thought that Saviour blefs, 


Thro' whom we mercy prove. 


6 Creation your Creator praiſe, 
And own that he 1s good, 
His bounty rolls thro? ev'ry age, 
A vaſt o'er ny flood, 
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2 Abhorring all iniquity, 
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PSALM CXIX. 
2A. 4. | 
They are bleſſed that obey God. 


I LL thoſe who keep Jehovah's law, 
Proſperity attends their way, 
And thoſe who will thy ſtatutes guard, 
With their whole heart will thee obey. 


They from thy paths will never ſwerve, 
And all thy viſitations they 
Will with their utmoſt ſtrength preſerve. 


3 And thou, O Lord! their hearts wilt make 
— Treaſuries of thine holy word: 
Aſhamed they ſhall never be, | 
For they thy precepts will regard. 


4 Acknowledging with perfe& heart 
Jehovah hath ſalvation brought, 
As by thy juſtifying deeds, 
They in thy ſacred word are taught. 
5 All thy commands they will regard, 
Thy word they all their ſtudy make, 
And they ſhall have this great reward, 
That thou wilt never them forſake. 


<# 


| = . 8.6. - 
Directions how to ſtudy the Law of GC. 
1 BY what ſhall young men, gracious Lord, 
Keep pure from fin their way, | 
But by regarding all thy word, 
And bowing to thy ſway ? 
a Becauſe, if they, with perfect heart, 
Enquire, O Lord! for thee, 
Bleſs'd with thy word, they ne'er depart 
Into iniquity. 
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3 But in their hearts thy words they hide, 
And from them never ſtray, 

But in thy facred truth abide, 
And all thy laws obey. 


4 Becauſe thy judgments they make known, 
They in thy ways rejoice ; | 
Before the pureſt gold thy laws 
Shall have their conſtant choice. 


5 But on the coming of their Lord, 
Their hearts will meditate; 
Belov'd by them, they teach thy word,' 
And all thy works relate. 


6 Becauſe thy laws are their delight, - 
Thy ſtatutes they repeat, | 
Bleſs'd treaſury of heav*nly light, 
They will not them forget. 


$0: 46; 


| Begging of God the Under ſtanding to know Fr) Word. 


2 GIVE to thy ſervant, Lord, 

Some token of thy love ; 

Then ſhall I live, and keep thy word, 
When I thy goodneſs prove. 

Open my eyes to ſee 
The wonders of thy word, 

Then will I make thy precepts known, 
And men ſhall thee regard, 


2 Great is my ignorance, 
A ſtranger in the land, | 
Teach me, O Lord, to fully know 
The laws thou doſt command, 
My drooping ſpirits pant 
Thy facred truth to know, 
For thou th' accurſed wilt rebuke, 
Who wand'ring from thee go, 


3 Graciouſly 
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3 Graciouſly take away | 
Reproach from me, O Lord! 
Deſpiſe me not, for I have kept 
The ſtatutes of thy word. 
W hen men againſt me ſpake, 
Upon thy laws I thought; 
Sweet-pleaſure in thy word I take, - 
By it my ſoul is taught. 


1 
Divine teaching defired. 

1 DOWN to the duſt my ſpirit cleaves, 
But at thy word again revives; © 
Should I my mortal life declare, - 

* Tis hope and joy, *tis doubt and care: 
O teach thy ſtatutes, gracious Lord! 
Cauſe me to underſtand thy word; 
Then ſhall J all thy works relate! 
And on thy wonders meditate. 

2 Droops ali my ſpirit to deſpair, 

O teach thy word, and ſoothe my care; 
The way of falſehood far remove, 

And teach the law thou know'ſt I love, 
Thy truth I chooſe, implant thy way, 
That from thy laws I may not ftray, 
But tread thy paths with willing feet, 
And with my heart to Chriſt 1ubmit, 


. 6, 
Prayer for Inſtruction. 
x EDUCATE me mn thy word, 
It ſhall deftroy my ſin, 
Caule to underſtand it, Lord! 
And write thy law within. 
In thy precepts make me walk, 
In them, O may my ſoul delight! 
Bow my heart unto thy will, 
And kecp my ways upright. 


acts of ids 
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2 Fvil let me never ſee, 
But life thro? Chriſt, obtain, 
O! confirm thy promiſe, Lord! 
That I with thee may reign. 
Take from me all guilt away, * 
Becauſe thy judgments, Lord, are good; 
Jeſus, come! no more delay, : 


But cleanſe me in thy blood. 


1 
Receiving the Truth, and reſolving to walk in it. 

1 VERILY, thy o' erflowing love, ö 

By faith I now in Chrif receive; 

Salvation by thy word I prove, 
Becauſe I on his name believe. 
And bold can anſwer all my foes, 
For I thy truth to them oppoſe. 


2 Verily thou wilt not permit 
My lips far from thy truth to ſtray, 
But by thy judgements guide my feet, 
That I may all thy laws obey. 
And never from thy precepts ſwerve, 
But, like my Lord, thy laws obſerve. 
3 Verily I would always walk, 
| In every path by thee prepar'd, 
And of thy viſitations talk, 
And all their evidence regard. 
Then with my Lord I bold ſhall ſtand, 
When he earth's monarchs ſhall command, 


4 Verily I ſhall then delight 
Myſelf in all thou haſt ordain'd: 
And lee my Lord enforcing right, 
See all thy laws by him maintain'd ; 
Then ſhall I juſtly meditate, 
And know thee good, as thou art great. 


_ Chriſt 
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? Z. 7. | 
Chriſt under Aflifion ſupported, by the Word of God. 
1 ZEALOUSLY my Lord obey'd, 

On thy ſacred promiſe ſtayꝰd; 

This was his conſoling hope, 
Whilſt he drank the bitter cup; 

Quick'ned by thy ſacred word, 

Tho? he cruel mockings heard, 

Still he own'd thy Jaw divine, 

Never would from it decline. 


2 Zealonſly he did thy will, 
Glad thine orders to fulfill; 
All thy diſpenſations Lord, 
Comfort to his ſoul afford, 
Theſe ſupport his fainting mind, 
When th' unjuſt like blaſting wind, 
All his ſoul with teixor ſhake, 
But he would not thee forſake. 


3 Zeal for thee was all his joy, 
And obedience his employ ; 
All thy laws were harmony, 
Soothing all his miſery; 
Thinking on thy name by night, 
He preſerv'd thy word in fight, 
And by his obedience prov'd, 
How thine holy name he lov'd. 


n H. 10. | 
Love to God, proved by Obedience. 


Where I truth's ſacred evidence may learn. 
| 2 Haſt'ning 


a A " 
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2 Haſt'ning my ſteps I ſtrive without delay. 

To keep my feet in the appointed way, 

Whilſt ſinners with reſtraints my path ſurround, 

Vet in thy law I am obedient found; 

Therefore, by night, I will ariſe and bleſs 

Thy name, and all thy wond'rous love confeſs. 


3 How much TI love Jehovah's ſacred name, 
My friends, and my companions can proclaim 
With thoſe, thy ſervants I affociate, | 
Who love thy num'rous mercies to relate, 
Thy love, O Lord! fills the whole univerſe, 
And thro thy law, all ſhall thy praiſe rehearſe, 


© Th. 6,8, 4. 
The Fruit of Afiction. 
x THOU doeſt well, O Lord 
To all who thee obey; 
| Relying on thy ſacred word, 
They own thy ſway. 
Diſcernment to me give, 
That I thy truth may learn; 
And fully all thy laws receive, 
Nor from them turn. 


2 Thou ſaw'it me go aſtray, - 
| _ Whilſt ev'ry thought ran wild; 
But humbled now, I thee obey, 
Thy chaſtned child. 
Jehovah, God, Supreme ! 
The caule of good art thou, 
Thy ſtatutes teach, then to thy name 
My heart ſhall bow. 7 
3 Tho' vile malicious men, 
Should falſely me aſperſe; 
My hezrt ſhould Kill, thy laws retain, 
Thy praiſe rehearſe. 


g - | ; : | | Their 


Their hearts like ſenſeleſs fat, 

No gen'rous thoughts poſſeſs. 

But I thy laws with joy relate, 
Thy name I bleſs. 


4 Thou Lord haſt done me good, 

With thy correcting hand, 

Therefore I ſhall thy ſtatutes teach, 
At thy command. 

Thy ſacred word is dear, 
No wealth ſuch joy affords, 

Silver and gold but mean appear 
Before thy words; 
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1 I WAS faſhion'd by thine hand, 
uick diſcernment to me give, 
Teach me Lord thy great command, 
Make me to thy glory live. 
Like my Saviour I would be, 
In thy word my time employ, 
Thoſe that fear thy name ſhould ſee, 
My obedience with great joy. 
2 Judgement Lord I know 1s thine, 
It creation ſhall ſubdue 
All ſhall own thy hand divine, 
To thy faithfulneſs ſhall bow, 
Juſtifying grace is thine, | 
This ſhall comfort ev'ry ſoul ; 
Jeſus will their pardon ſign, 
Make the bleeding ſinner whole. 


3 In thee, tender love they ſee, 
They ſhall to thy glory live; 
In thy law their pleaſures be, 
They no more thy ſpirit grieve, 
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Requiring wiſdom and purity. 


2 
3 
1 
— 
755 
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Vet confuſion ſtill ſhall bluſh 
On each falſe perverter's face, 


When thy wond'rous love they ſee, 
All their folly and thy grace, 


4 I will therefore meditate 
On the coming of my Lord, 
When thy Saints enthron'd ſhall fit, 
And proclaim thy ſacred word: 
Make, O make my heart upright, 
Make me all thy ſtatutes know, 
Let me ſee the Prince of Light, 
Without ſorrow to him bow, 


3 
Longing for Jebouab. 


Fi 1 CONSTANT my ſpirit faints, O Lord! 
1 Whilſt it for thy ſalvation waits; 
3 Nought, O Jehovah ! but thy word, 
Supports me thro? life's checquer'd ſtates. 
My longing eyes in ſearching fail, 
When ſhall T hear thy charming voice, 
Speak, Lord! ſome comfort to my ſoul, 
And bid my drooping heart rejoice, 


2 Conſtant defire has ſhrank me up, 

As the hot ſmoke the leather dries, 
9 But thy good word awakes my hope, 
= And living ſtreams of joy ariſe, 

|  All-bounteous Lord, thy ſervant tell 

How many are my tranſient days; 

When ſhall thy love ariſe and ſwell 
O'er all the perſecutor's ways. 


VU PART 
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| PART II. 
Chriſt died, and roſe again, and now he ever liveth. 


1 COME view the ſnares for Jeſus laid, 
All ye who love Jehovah's name! 
Conttary to whole ſacred word, 
Profeſſors cover'd him with ſhame ; 
All that Almighty love ordain'd 
Muſt faithfully performed be, 
Falſcly his perſecutors blam'd, 
But help he found, my God, in thee. . 
2 Conſuming Him trom off the earth, 
Thine Holy One their hearts deſpis'd, 
To thee he cleav'd, and pray'r pour'd forth, 
Thy favour and thy comtorts priz'd ; 
Within the ſilent tomb he lay, — 
But ſoon thy love his life reviv'd, 
Now ſhali he tcach mankind thy way, 
And caule thy truth to be receiv'd. 


0. 14 


Maiting for Chriſt's coming. 


1 LET the Heav'ns my Lord retain 
Till he comes to earth again; | 
He ſhall come, and from his mouth 
Mercy drop, and peace, and truth. 


2 Lo! the earth then new machin'd, 
By Jehovah's arm ſuſtain'd, 
With the Heav*ns ſhall own thy ſway, 
As thy ſervants thee obey. 

3 Lord, thy law is my delight, 

By its rays, all-beaming bright, 
When my {ſpirit was bow'd down, 
Thy ſalvation was made known. 


4 Let 


8 8 0 


4 Let me not thy law forget, 
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But thy comforts oft relate, ; 


Shew thy word, which doth revive, 
Shew thy Chriſt, by whom I live. 


Lo! the Saviour came from thee, 

That we might falvation fee; 2 
Thoſe whoſe hearts for him enquire, 

He with wiſdom will inſpire. 


> Let the wicked lie in wait, 


Shew their malice and their hate, 
Humbled I behold thy word, 
See the goodneſs of my Lord, 


Lo! the end of all I ſee, 
That thy works may perfect be, 


See thy word dilating wide, 


Till by all thou'rt glorify'd. 


| n 
Thy Law, O Jehovah, giveth Wiſdom. 
MY thoughts on thy law the whole of the day, 
Delightfully paſs the moments away, 


Therefore thou, Jehovah, wilt wiidom beſtow, | 
And make me much wiſer than each haughty foe, 


My heart whilſt it beats thy laws ſhall retain, 
For wiſdom from them I only can gain, 
Their evidences are my conſtant delight, 

By day all my converſe, my ſtudy by night. 


Much wiſer 1 grow, and more can diſcern 
Than ancient men who thy laws never learn, 


For Chriſt's ſecond coming my heart will preſerve, 
And from thy commandments ſtrive never to ſwerve. 


4 My feet from wrong paths aſſiſt to reſtrain, 

Thy word to obey thro' pleaſure and pain, 

That I from thy judgments may never recede, 
But thro' thy inſtructions (till to them take heed. 


U 2 5 More 
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5 More ſweet is thy word, more pleaſant thy truth, 
Than honey's rich ſweets is unto the mouth; 
By all thou ordaineſt, I make myſelf wiſe, 

All evil I hate, but thy truth highly prize. 


3 0 
The Entrance of thy Word giveth Light. 


1 NOW all earth in error lies, 

The mind is dark as night, 

But thy word a lamp ſupplies, 

And grinds the dark to light; 

Firm, my Lord, thine oath ſhall ſtand, 
Affection ſwiftly flies, | 

Glad creation owns thy hand, 
And light o'er all ſhall riſe, 


2 Never would my ſoul forget 
For me the Saviour dies; 
6h At thy word his ſoul returns, 
HEE Behold the conq'ror riſe. 
Ws Now his grateful heart o'erflows, 
Praiſe iſſues from his mouth, 
I would join his lofty lays, 
And fing of all thy truth, 


3 Now I would his life retrace, 
An outcaſt without home, 
With grief written in his face, 
See the bleſs*d wand” rer roam: 
Never he thy laws forgat, 
He would not go aſtray, 
| Would not turn from thee his feet, 
g But would his God obey. 


4 Now thy promiſe he obtains, 
Inheriting thy words, 
He a ſacred treaſure gains, 
That heart-felt joy affords. 


Teach 
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Teach my heart with him to riſe, 
Thy ſtatutes to perform, "3 
With him gain the conꝗ'ror's prize, 
Victorious thro” thine arm. 


2. 8. 8, 7. 
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1 lowe and tremble at thy Judgments, O Lord. 


But thine holy law I love; 
My ſhield thou art, my hiding place, 
And my confidence ſhall prove. 
Make my deſtroying fins depart, 
Vaniſhing before thy word, 
Write thy commands upon my heart, 
Never would I grieve thee, Lord. 


2 Suſtain me by thy pow'rful word, 
Unto thee I then ſhall live, 
My voice be to thy glory heard, 
Men ſhall all thy word receive: 
By thy bleſs'd hand ſalvation cauſe, 
In thy ways I then ſhall go, 
Whilſt ſuch as wander from thy laws, 
Their own falſehoods ſhall o'erthrow. 


3 Sure, Lord, thy ſacred word ] love, 


| For thou wilt thy works reſtore, 


They ſhall my Saviour's mercy prove, 


Shall Jehovah's name adore t 
Yet trembleth all my fleſh thro? fear, 
Thy dread judgments, Lord, to view, 
Behold they haſten, they appear, 
All creation to ſubdue, 


1 VAIN thoughts, O Lord! thou know'ſt I hate, 


Teach 
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Y. O. 8 7 7 7 4 * 
Teach us thy Precepts, then ſhall wwe keep thy Law. 


1 O'ER all behold Jehovah's pow'r, 

- In dread judgments drawing near, 

Subduing till fin is no more, 
Mercy then ſhall caft out tear ; 

| Then the Saviour 7 
Shall to juſtify appear. 1 


2 Over all, Jehovah, great art thou, 
Strong to guide thro? ev'ry ill, 
Teach us the Saviour's name to know, 
Make us all his goodneſs feel. 
O Lord, we would 
Be obedient to thy will. 
3 Our eyes for thy ſalvation wail, 7 
For thy juſtifying word, 4 
With us, thy ſervants, gently deal, 
Bow'd by love unto our Lord: 
Teach us, teach us, 


And thy name ſhall be ador'd. 


4 O God! thy waiting ſervants own, 
Teach us to diſcern thy will, | 
And when thy word of truth's made known, 
We thine orders will fulfil. 
Jehovah riſe! 
All thy creatures ſorrows heal! 


5 O Lord! behold thine holy word, 
More than pureſt gold we prize; 
All its commands by us are heard, 
Whilſt falſe paths our hearts deſpiſe : 
Thee we obey, 
Thro' Chriſt, our great ſacrifice, 
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2 Panted my heart, and open was my mouth, 


1 
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I. PF. „ 
Teach me, O Lord! then fhall not my Sins rule over me. 


1 PRAISE ye Jehovah for his matchleſs deeds ! 
Safe treaſure up whate'er from him proceeds, 
His word will chace away the mental night, 


And fill the teachable with ſacred light. 


Whilſt earneſtly I longed for thy truth ; 
O turn unto me! Be thou, gracious Lord, 
As unto thoſe by whom thy name's ador'd. 


3 Preſerve my ſteps according to thy word, 
Tranſgreſſion then ſhall never be, my Lord: 
From all oppreſſion ſet my ſpirit free, | 
And make thy viſitations dear to me. 


4 Pity me, Lord! and cauſe thy ways to ſhine, 


And make thy ſervant know thy will divine; 
My weeping eyes with ſorrows overflow, 
| Becauſe mankind ſtrive not thy love to know. 


r | 
Being found tn the Obedience of Chriſt. 
1 JEHOVAH, juſtifying God! 
Perfect are thy ſacred ways, 


Jeſus ſhall ſpread thy word abroad, 
All thy faithfulneſs ſhall praiſe, 


2 Jealouſy pin'd his life away, _ 
That his foes thy word forgat ; 
He knew its purifying rays, _ 
It beneath its beams they ſat. 
3 Jeſus was mock'd, revil'd, deſpis'd, 
RidicuPd and ſcorn'd by men, 
Yet he thy comforts highly priz'd, _ 
Lord, thy preſence chear'd his pain. 


4 Jehovah's 
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4 Jehovah's juſtifying love 
Unto man he now makes known, 
He ſhews the word of truth ſhall ſtand, 
Till its goodneſs all ſhall own. | 


5 If dangers and diſtreſs ſurround, 
In thy word I will rejoice, _ 
In thine appointed ways be found, 
With my heart, my life, my voice. 


6 Jehovah, now explain the types 
That are given in thy word, 
O cauſe my heart to underſtand, 
Make me live to praiſe thee, Lord. 


| P- Q. 7, 6, 8. 
Hear me, O Fehowvab, when I call upon Thee, 


x QUICKLY anſwer me, O Lord, 
Crieth my heart to thee, 
For I ſtrive to keep thy word, 
Thy law ſhall dwell in me; 
Let thine arm ſalvation bring, 
For I thy teſtimonies keep, 
With the dawn thy praiſe I ſing, 
And fly the arms of fleep. 
2 Quiet night my ſpirit ſeeks, 
To ponder on thy word, 
In thy mercy hear my pray'r, 
Revive my ſpirit, Lord! 
Wicked men my heart approach, 
And far away thy law remove, 
But all thy commands are truth, 


Nigh is the God of love. 


3 Quicken'd by thy living word, 

I all thy truth ſhall know, 

Jeſus ſee, my head, my Lord ! 
Thro' whom thy bleſſings flow; 


* 


All 
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All thy great deſigns he knew | | 
Before primeval time began, 

He all error will ſubdue, - 
Complete ſalvation” 8 plan. 


ny R. 
O lei thy Truth be in me, ſo **. I live and keep "y 


Commandments. 


; REGARD my ſinking ſpirits, Lord, 

And chear them by thy ſacred word, 
For I thy laws receive; 

With all my foes do thou contend, 

Be thou my Saviour and my fr end , 
And by thy word revive, 


2 Regarded by thy ſearching eye, 
Confounded the unjuſt ſhall lie, 
Thy laws they will not ſeek ; 
But, i in thy melting tenderneſs, | 
My fainting ſpirits deign to bleſs, 
Some truth ſupporting ſpeak. 


3 Round me my perſecutors are, 
My evil nature aids their war, 
Yet I thy laws preſerve 
But when the hypocrite I ſee, 
My foul diſguſted turns away; 
He from thy truth will ſwerve. 


4 Regard me, Lord! thy name I love! 
Let me thy flowing mercies prove, 
O bid my ſoul revive ! 
Teach me thy Chriſt, thy word, thy truth, 
For by the judgments of his mouth 
Shall every creature live. 


May 
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V. Sh. 8. 
May the Sun of Righteouſneſs ariſe | 


x SHINE on our heads, immortal Lord, 
By the bright influence of thy word, 
That we with boldneſs may endure 
The perſecuting arm of pow'r: 

More joy is by thy word obtain'd 

Than by the wealth of kingdoms gain'd 3 
Thro' it we falſehood loathe and hate, 
But oft thy much- lov'd law repeat, 


7 = —2 —.— : 
— 5 5 jp 
— — 2 17 r - * — Lf, YT: 
py, — — — — — — E & 
bod &Þ P99 LITE ing Dt ET CR ITT... x * 


2 Shine on our hearts, immortal Lord, 
Then ſhall we praiſe thee for thy word, 
There all thy judgments we ſhall ſee, 
A ſtream of boundleſs love from thee : 
Help us to love thine holy law, 

That peace from it our fouls may draw, 
And have our ſteps made firm and bold, 
Kept from all wand'ring from thy fold. 


. 3 Shine on our hearts, immortal Lord, 
1 That we may underſtand thy word, 
„ Know Jeſus can our ſorrows heal, 
1 And teach us all to do thy will; 
„ Our hearts thy ſacred precepts love, 
1 And ſhall in ſwift obedience move, 
11 All thy Meſſiah's laws obey, 
| 4'| And know he ſees our ev'ry way. 
— A4 | | 
| 


Fl. 8 2 8, 6. 


Inſtruct me, O Jehovah, in thy Ward. 


14 1 10 thine high Throne, almighty Lord! 
. My ear net pray'rs aſcend, 

Wide That I may know thy ſacred word, 
1048 Its types may underſtand. 


11 
* | 
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2 To thy kind ear my pray”rs ſhall come, 
O fave me by thy word! 
That I may ſeek my heav'nly home, 
4 And live to praiſe thee, Lord. 


3 Then ſhall my joyful lips make known 
That good are thy commands, 
And by obedience homage own, 
And lean upon thine hands. 


4 Thy great ſalvation I defire, 
Thy law is my delight ; 
My heart with grateful praiſe inſpire, 
With truth all beaming bright. 


5 Thou doſt a wand'ring lan:b behold, 
| | O {eek thy ſervant, Lord! 
And bring me now into thy fold, 

To feed upon thy word. 


PSALM CXX. 8, 6, 
Prayer in Diſtreſs, 


 [JNTO Jehovah in diftreſs 
I will pour out my pray'r, 
His tender love delights to bleſs, 
And ſave from ev'ry ſnare. 


2 The falſe, diſſembling, crafty tongue 
} Shall feel the vengeful ſword, 
When Chriſt in mighty pow'r mall come, 
To reign creation's Lord. 


| 3 Ah! woe is me! becauſe I dwell 

| In ſin's contracted place, | 

Where ſighs my heaving boſom ſwell, 
And tears flow down 1 my face. 


4 Lovers of ſtrife around me riſe, 
Who find no joys in peace; 
My mourning ſoul their madneſs flies, 
Lord! make their malice ceaſe, 


PSALM 


PSALMS OF DAVID. 


228 


PSALM CXXI. 8, 6. 
Fehowvah the Protector of his People. 
1 Po Sion's God I lift mine eyes, 

For he is all my aid, 
My ſtrength doth from my Maker riſe, 
My truſt on him is laid. 


2 My feet thro' him will never ſlide, 
Jehovah me will keep, . 
My God! my fortreſs! where J hide, 
My watchman will not ſleep. 


3 See how my God his people keeps, 
His eye-lids never cloſe, | 
He never for refreſhment ſleeps, 
Nor ſlumbers for repofe. 


4 The ſolar light's directeſt rays. 
He will forbid to ſmite, : 
And will protect from noxious damps 
When flows the lunar light. 


5 He from all evil will protect, 
And keep my life "x harm, 
And will my ev'ry ſtep direct, 
Upholding with his arm. 
£6 He will thro' life my ways attend, 
And guard my ſoul from pain, 
And be in death my tender friend, 
And I with him ſhall reign. 


* 


PSALM CXXII. 8. 
Pray for the Peace of Jeruſalem, 


1 1 Long to hear the nations ſay, 
Loet us unto Jehovah pray; 
Unto Jerulalem aſcend, 
And in his ſacred courts attend. 


2 There 


7 
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2 There all thy ſervants ſhall agree, 

All ſhall be joy and harmony, 

When IIr'el's tribes ſhall there reſort, 

To worſhip in Jehovah's court, 


3 Iſr'el's tribes, Jehovah's ſons, 
All gladly then Meſſiah owns, 
To all mankind his praiſe proclaim, 
And in him own Jehovah's name! 


4 In judgement David's Houſe ſhall ſit, 
And earth lay proftrate at their feet ; 
Haſte, O Jehovah ! Salem bleſs! 
And give to her thy promis'd peace. 


5 All thoſe who love her ſhall rejoice, 
And praiſe thee, God, with thankful voice, 
For peace within her walls ſhall be, [> 
Sweet peace, and full proſperity. _ | 

6 I for my brethren's ſakes will ſay, | 
And all their ſakes who Chriſt obey, 
Who long Meſhah's reign to ſce, 
May peace within Great Salem be! 


7 And for the glory of my God, 
To ſpread thy ſacred truth abroad, 
That men may of thy goodneſs ſpeak, 
Thy Salem's good I'll always ſeek. 


| 
| 
1 
| 


PSALM CXXIII. 3. 
Save me, O Lord ! I beſeech thee, | 


T O Thou who dwell'ſt above the ſkies! 
We will to thee lift up our eyes, 
As ſervants watch their maſter's hand, 
f And maidens by their miſtreſs ſtand. 


2 Thus ſhall our eyes our God behold, 
Till he ſhall all his will unfold: 
Mercy, Jehovah, deign to ſnew, 
And make us all thy goodneſs know. 


2 | * Lo! 
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3 Lo! infidels thy name deſpiſe, 


And ridicule thy ſacrifice, 
With eaſe grown fat, they proudly ſneer, 
And mark thy ſervants who thee fear. 


. 


PSALM CXXIV. 


Jehovah a preſent help in the Day of Difireſs. 


s | JNEESS our God had for us been, 
All who believe in Chriſt may ſay, 
Unleſs our God had for us been, 
Our toes had ſwept vs clean away. 


2 On tempeſt's wings their vengeance flew, 
O'erwhelming as the raging ſea, 
They ſoon made us our weakneſs know, 
And would have ſwallow'd up their prey. 


3 Bleſs, ever bleſs Jehovah's name! 


His arm hath our ſalvation wrought, 
He quench'd the fierceneis of their flame, 
And hath our full deliv'rance brought. 


4 Like the poor bird by fowlers took, 
Who ſcapes from out the fallen ſnare, 
Jehovah all their toils hath broke, 
And we are reſcu'd from deſpair, 


5 Thy name alone ſalvation brings, 
Reſtorer of the uni verſe! 
Former of all created things, 
Thy guardian care we would rehearſe, 


PSALM CXXV. 8, 6. 
Jehovah our Refuge. 
I WHO“. in Jehovah's name ſhall truſt, 


Strong as Mount Sion are, 


Which in my Saviour's kingdom ſtands, 
Eitabliſh'd by his care. 


2 High 


- 
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2 High are the mountains which ſurround 
= Great Salem's ſacred town, 


Which, ſtrong with native bulwarks crown d, 
Is for a refuge known. 


3 Jehovah thus his people will 
Encompaſs, and will guard, 
From this time forth, till in the Age 
He ſhall them all reward. 


4 Then ſhall the wicked ceaſe to reign 
Over the juſtify'd ; 
3 And then the juſt no more ſhall turn 
I ob unjuft paths aſide. 
5 For then ſhall the upright in beart 
| Good from the Lord receive, 
Whilſt all who from my God depart 
Juſt retribution have. 


„ Peace be to all of Iſr'el's name, 
, True worſhippers of God, 
In pray*r they wreſtle and prevail, 
And ſpread his truth abroad. 


PSALM CXXVI. 8. 
The Joys of the Millenial Morning. 


3 IJ HEN our Jehovah ſhall return, 
His people from captivity, 
Isr'el ſhall ſcarcely ceaſe to mourn, 
But think a pleaſant dream they ſee. 


2 But ſoon ſhall laughter fill each mouth, 
And exultation ev*ry tongue, 
Whilſt ev'ry nation hails thy truth, 
And praiſe thy deeds with grateful ſong. 


3 Quick as the torrents which deſcend 
To cool Arabia's parched land, 
Thus ſudden ſhall their bondage end, 
Made tree 5 thine Almighty hand. 
X2 
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4 Then thoſe who weeping bore thy word, 
And water'd it with pray'rs and tears, 

Shouting ſhall hail their Saviour Lord, 
And ſhew their ſons where he appears. 


PSALM CXXVII. 3. 


The Bleſſing of Fobowvah cauſeth Proſperity. 


I VAIN is our labour, vain our fear, 
To plant, or build, or ſow thy word, 
If Iſr'el's watchman will not care, 
Will not his ſpirit's aid afford. 


2 In vain we riſe with dawning morn, 
Or weary'd, late return to reſt; 
But ſurely all who to him turn 
Shall be with peace and ſafety bleſt. 


3 The youth who fear him ſhall be crown'd 
Oft with a parent's honour'd name, 

And dart their honours wide around, 
And put their ev*ry foe to ſhame. 


4 His Saints ſhall onward conq' ring go, 
Whiltt riſing ſhoots their ſtems ſurround, 
And dauntleſs ſpeak to ev'ry foe, 
For none ſhall ever them cenfound. 


ANOTHER. 8. 
The univerſal Providence of God. 


XIV God, thy providential care 
Is conſtant, and is ev'ry where; 
Without thee vain is human toil | 
To build, or plant, or plough the ſoil. 


2 Nations and empires may combine, 
Proud fleets-with num'rous armies join, 
But vain their march, in vain they ſail, 
Without thine arm, their pow'r muſt fail. 


7 
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3 We may ule thy appointed ways, : 
A num'rous progeny to raiſe, 
To bleſs our hopes, to eaſe our cares, 
And crown with joy our hoary hairs, 


4 The womb and all its fruits are thine, 
The bleſſings of thine hand divine; 
Happy that man, and greatly bleſs'd, 
Who is with many ſons increas'd. 


5 Like arrows in a warrior's hand, 
A firm, compacted, conq'ring band, 
The offspring of our youth ſhall grow 
Strong to repel each threat'ning toe, 


6 Happy the man whoſe loins my Lord 
Hath with a num'rous offspring ſtor'd, 
Tho' hoſts of foes ſhould rage around, 
He ſhould their utmoſt rage confound. 


PSALM CXXVIII. 8,6. 


All the Bleſfngs of Life are the Gift of Jeu. 


1 (COME ye who fear Jehovah's name, 
And walk in all his ways, 
Succeſs ſhall all your ſteps attend, 
And crown your mortal days, 


2 You of the labour of your hands 
With grateful joy ſhall eat, 
Your undertakings ſhall ſucceed, 
For God will them compleat. 


3 Your wives ſhall be like fruitful vines, 
Which all the houſe ſurround, 
Their vig'rous ſhoots ſhall flouriſh fair, 
With fruit and verdure crown'd, 


4 Your ſons, like healthy olive plants, 
Shall in juſt order ſtand, 
To pleaſe your eyes, to eaſe your cares, 
And liſt to each command, 1 


X 3 5 Thus 
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F 5 Thus ſhall Chriſt's victorious ſons, 
Who fear Jehovah's name, 


Be by their Great Creator bleſs'd, 
To ſpread abroad his fame. 


6 Their God will them from Sion bleſs, 
And they his Church ſhall ſee 
Crowned with glory, truth, and. peace, 
And full proſperity. 


7 Their children's ſons they ſhall behold, 
A happy virtuous race, | 
And view Jehovah truth unfold, 
And crown his Church with peace. 


ANOTHER. 6,8 
The Proſperity of Chriſt and his Church. 


x JESUS ſhall proſp'rous be 
J In all that he ſhall will, 
Becauſe he fear'd Jehovah's name, 
And did his laws fulfil. 
The Saviour ſhall rejoice 
In all that he has done : 
Go proſp'ring on! thy God's with thee, 
To make thy goodneſs known, 
2 Thy Church, thy ſpotleſs bride, 
Shall, e as the vine, 
With richeſt fruit thine houſe ſurr ound, 
And to thy glory ſhine. 
Like olive plants thy ſons 
Shall round thy table ſtand, 
To own their Lord, and to proclaim 
The wonders of thine hand. 
3 From Sion's ſacred towers, 
Jehovah thee will bleſs, 
And thou Jeruſalem ſhalt ſee, 
Throm all thy reign in ys 


Thy 
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Thy firſt-horn thou ſhalt ſee - 
Surrounded by their ſons, 

Whilſt Iſr'el, in proſperity, 
Thy mitchleſs mercy owns. 


} PSALM CXXIX. 8, 6. 
; The Bleſf ing of Chrift and Deftrufion of his Adverſaries 


I MY Iſr'el! my prevailing Lord! 
My Saviour! ſure, might ſay, 
I] was from infancy opprets 'd, 
« But ne'er to ſin gave way.” 


2 As the ſharp plough the furrow tears; 
Grief wrinkled all his face, 
My ſoul! their mocks, their ſcourge, their thorns, 
Their nails, their croſs, retrace, : 


3 Jchovah, the Great Juſtifier, 
Cruſli'd their opprefſive pow'r, 
And bade my Lord his ſceptre take, 
And all his works reſtore. 


4 He will all thoſe who Sion hate 
= Confound, and fill with ſhame, 
And backward to the pit return 

Into devouring flame. 


5 Like herbs which on the houſe- top grow, 
Cover'd with wither'd leaves, 
Which even folly would not mow, 
Or ſtrive to bind in ſheaves. 


6 To whom no paſſer-by would ſay, 
„What bleſſings on you reſt, 
The Lord protect ſuch lovely plants, 
„May they by God be bleſt.“ 
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PSALM CXXX. 8, 6. 
Febowah a God of Love. 


2 IN deep diſtreſs to thee I call'd, 
Jehovah, God moſt High! 
Thou heard'ſt my ſupplicating voice, : 
And anſwered my cry. . 
2 Waſt thou to watch our ev'ry ſin, f 
Who could continue here? 
But pard' ning love thro' Chriſt makes clean, , 
That man thy name may fear. | | | 4 
3 My panting heart to Chriſt I turn, f 
And long to know his word, 
More than the watchman longs for morn, 
I long to find my Lord. 


4 O Ifrel, in your God abide, 
With him 1s boundleſs love, 
My Saviour's blood the ranſom paid, 
That we no more might rove. 


5 His Iſrael, his choſen ſons, 
His ſuff ring, conq'ring race, 
By him made perfect, ſit on thrones, 
And ſee with joy his face. 
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PSALM CXXXI. 7. 
Prayer for Holineſs. 
1 PEAR Jehovah! hear my pray'r 
Make me like my Lord appear, 
With a meek and loving heart, 
Free from pride, and free from art: 


Where no evil paſſions fire, 
Where no ſelfiſh thoughts aſpire ! 


2 Patient, gentle, and refign'd, 
Wean'd from earth in heart and mind, 
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Wean'd from all corroding ill, 
Wean'd from all things but thy will, 
Leaning on my Saviour's breaſt, 

With ſereneſt peace be bleſt. 

3 Chriſtians in your God abide, 
Thro' a Saviuor's bleeding fide, 

| Caſting on him all your cares, 

ö All your doubts, complaints, and fears, 

} Till you in his kingdom prove 

1 The victorious pow'r of love. 
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PSALM CXXXII. 8. 


De Promiſe of Jehovah to eftabliſh the Throne of the 
| Son of Dawid. | 


1 N EMEMBER, Lord, thy much-lov'd King, 
Oft to thine heart his troubles bring; 
And may thoſe vows before thee lie, 
Which he hath ſworn to thee, Moſt High! 


2 He would not to his houſe attend, 
| Nor up his couch for reſt aicend, - 
. Nor ſlumber to his eye-lids give, 
ä Nor let his eyes ſoft ſleep receive: 
3 Till he had found the favour'd place 
Amongſt thine Iſr'el's choſen race, 
That ſhould the habitation prove 
For Jacob's God, the God of love! 


4 Theſe vows we Chriſtians oft have heard, 
And ſeen recorded in thy word 
Their ſacred light upheld our hand, 
As journ'ing to thy promis'd land. 


5 We often to thine houſe repair, 
And ſpeak of all thy goodneſs there, 
Meſſiah's vows with joy repeat, 
And lowly proſtrate at thy feet. 


6 Ariſe? 
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6 Ariſe! aſcend thy reſting place! 
And manifeſt thro* Chriſt thy grace, 


His righteouſneſs thy prieſts ſnall dreſs, 
Whilſt ſhouting ſaints thy name confeſs. 


7 Becauſe of much-lov'd David's fake, 
Thou never wilt thy promiſe break, 
Jeſus ſhall mount his Father's Throne, 
And make all nations thee to own. 


PART II. 
To him that overcometh avill I give to fit down on m I 
Throne. ; 


x YE children of Great David's Son, 
Who gladly his atonement own, 


If you his cov'nant will regard, 
And follow thro' reproach your Lord: 


2 You likewiſe on his Throne ſhall ſit, 
Whilſt nations hearken at your feet, 
And ſee your ſons, a countleſs train, 
Beneath your Lord, o'er kingdoms reign. 


3 My Lord bleſs'd Sion loves to ſee, 
It ſhall his habitation be; 
Thou choſen ſeat, thou place of reſt, 
T hro* countleſs ages fhall be bleſs'd. 


4 Jehovah there his palace builds, 
And crowns with fruitfulneſs her fields, 
Her poor ſhall loud proclaim him good, 
And bleſs him for his ſtores of food. 


5 Salvation ſhall her prieſts inveſt, 
And her exulting Saints be bleſs'd, | 
For theſe ſhall David's horn puſh forth, 
And fill with glory all the earth. 

6 Dread ſhame fhall cloathe his enemies, 

Confus' d, they ſhall not dare to riſe, 

But daily ſhall his empire grow, 

Till heav'n, earth, hell, unto him bow. 
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PSALM CxXXIII. 7. 
The Bleſſings of Unity, 
7 60 and pleaſant *tis to ſee 


Brethren dwell in unity ; 
Like rich oil pour'd on the head, 
To the beard it ſoon will ſpread, 
Flowing onward to the feet, 

Till with fragrance all is ſweet, 
Thus the ſweets of unity 
Flow thro'out a family. 


2 Hermon's heavy dews deſcend, 
Thick on Sion's mountains ſtand; 
Make her pour rich treaſures forth, 
Shouts for joy the verdant earth. 
Thus Jehovah will command 
Ev'ry bleſſing of his hand; 
Give by unity his peace, | 
Never ſhall the bleſſing ceaſe. | ” 


- "PSALM CXXXIV. 8. 
Calling upon the whole Creation to praiſe Jehowab. 
z NW all ye ſervants of the Lord 


Be our Jehovah's name ador'd! 
All ye who in his Temple ſtand, 
Lift up your hands, and bleſs his name, 
His goodneſs and his pow'r proclaim, 
With muſic's ſweet harmonious band. 
2 Thou, God of love, with ſacred peace, 
Wilt all thy ſons from Sion bleſs, 
To thee all Nature owes its birth, 
Ye planets as ye ſtately roll, 
Ye ſtars that bound creation's whole, 
Praiſe him who formed Heaven and earth. 


ANOTHER. 
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ANOTHER. 
Ye Servants of the Lord, praiſe ye the Lord! 


1 DNDEHOLD, ye ſervants of the Lord, 
Who love Jehovah's name, 
Ve who with praiſes nightly ſtand 
Your Maker to proclaim. 


2 Lift up to him your holy hands, 
And the Jehovah, bleſs, 
Rejoicing ſpeak of all his love, 
And all his pow'r confeſs. 
3 Jehovah's bleſſings ſhall on you 
From Sion be pour'd forth, 
And ye ſhall all his goodneſs view, 
Who form'd the Heav'ns and earth. 


PSALM CXXXV. 7. 
Jehovah, Supreme God, 


I PRAISE ye Jah! Jehovah praiſe! 
Shout his name by ev'ry tongue, 
Let his ſervants ſtrive to raiſe 
The loud chorus of the ſong. 

Ye who in his Temple ſtand, 
Waiting in his Courts below, 
Praiſe ye Jaht by whoſe command 

All your earthly bleſſings flow. 


2 For the Lord hath Jacob choſe, 

The ſupplanter of his ſin ; 

Iſr'el are his conq”ring ſons, 
From inquity made clean. 

Great is our Jehovah's name. 

Wide creation's mighty Lord, 

Who o'er all hath made ſupreme 

Jeſus his aneinted ward, 


3 He 
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3 He performeth all his will, | 
In the Heav'ns, the earth, and ſeas, 
And where flames burſt forth from hell, 
In the deep's impris'ning caves. 
Vapours at his word deſcend, 
Thunder clouds their torrents pour, 
Whilſt rough winds his voice attend, 
And in awful tempeſts roar. 


*—_ 


4 Both of man and beaſt he ſmote, 
The firſt born of Egypt's land, 
Egypt's King, with all his hoſt, 
Felt the wonders of his hand, 
Num'rous nations he deſtroy'd, 
All their mighty Monarchs flew, 
Sihon, Og, and Cawan's Kings, 
His unbounded pow'r laid low. 


5 Still ſhall thy great name endure, 
Over all Meſhah reign, . 
He creation's wounds will cure, 
He will break th*oppreſſor's chain. 
Tho' the nations now may fall, 
To their filver, gold, and ſtone, 
On things ſenſeleſs, helpleſs call, 
Yet all nations thee ſhall own. 


6 Houſe of Iſr'el, bleſs the Lord! 
Houſe of Aaron, bleſs his name ! 
Houſe of Levi join to bleſs, 
Ye who fear his praiſe proclaim ! 
| Sion ſhall Jehovah bleſs, 
3 Sovern'd by his mighty word, 
He on Salem's throne ſhall fit, 5 
: _ Whilſt glad earth ſhall praiſe the Lord. 
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PSALM CXXXVI. 7. 


. The ſubduing Mercy and Power of Febovab. 

* s PRAISE } Jehovah, great and good, 

1 Over ev ry good ſupreme, 

. Nature's uncontrouled Lord, 
5 Who alone can all redeem. 
"3 All thy deeds thy mercy prove, 
3% All ſubduing by thy love. 
. 2 Thy great wiſdom form'd the airs, 

1 And on the ſeas o'er arch'd the land, 
us! Yon bright lights, ſun, moon, ſtars, 
0 Shew the wonders of thine hand. 
1 All thy deeds, &c. 
. 3 Egypt's firſt born ſons thou ſmot'ſt, 
* Bringing Iſr'el from their land, 

. With thy mighty arm out- ſtretch · d, 
. And with thine upholding hand. : 
1 All thy deeds, &c. ö 
kh 4 Ocean at thy word divides, : 
Wh, Iſr'el ſhouting ſafe march thro, 
Ws) Then returns her vengeful tides, : 
110 And all Pharo's hoſt o' erthrow. : 
1 All thy works, &c. ; 

" 5 Shepherd, who thy people brought | 

9 Thro' the lonely wilderneſs, 

bp Smiting Monarchs for their ſakes, 

1 Making nations thee confeſs. 

N All thy works, &c. 


6 Thou haſt ſeen our humbled ſtate, 
Sent from Heav'n, and ſet us free, 
Made us all our follies hate, 
Set our ſouls at liberty. 
All thy works, kec. > 
7 God 
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7, God our ſouls and bodies feeds, | 
Gives us all things with our food, 
God of Heav'n, from whom proceeds 
Preſent, and unending good. 


All thy works thy mercy prove, 
All ſhall be ſubdu'd by love. 


PSALM CXXXVII. 3. 


Prayer for the Reſtoration of Sion. 


1 OFZ by the Babylonian ſtreams, 

Jehovah's captive ſervants fat, 

And wept rememb'ring Sion's fall, 
Compared with her glorious ſtate. 


2 Their harps were on the willows hung, 


Their foes of Sion's ſongs demand, 
« Of your Jehovah ſing a ſong,” 
But could they ſing on heathen land? 


3 Bleſs'd Salem, if I thee forget, 
Let my right hand its cunning loſe! 
Nor words again my tongue repeat, 
But all its offices refule. 


4 If I make not Jeruſalem 
Riſe over all my earthly joy: 
Thou city of my God and King, | 
Should all my nobleſt thoughts employ. 


5 Remember, Lord, her cruel foes, 


Who her foundations would eraſe, 
Who have againſt thy ſervants roſe, 
Their memory from earth to chace. 


6 Let them, like Bab'lon be deſtroy'd, 
Succels their enemies attend, 
Ariſe Jehovah! be employ'd, 
Thy people's captive ſtate to end. 
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PSALM CXXXVIII. 8. 
Chriſt ſhall reign until all bis Foes are ſubdued, 


I Y heart Jehovah ſhall confeſs, | 
Before all Gods to him T fing ! 
To him I bow! his name I bleſs! | 
For Chriſt, my Saviour, and my King! 
Faithful thou art, Jeſus thy woRD, 
| Shall be o'er all, exalted Lord ! 


2 What he requeſts, thou, Lord, wilt give, 
He ſhall in all thy ſtrength ariſe, 
Then ſhall earth's Monarchs him receive, 
And ceaſe to be thine enemies. | 
For they thy ſacred word ſhall hear, 
And ſhall in all thy ways appear. 


3 They ſhall be taught mankind to rule, 
By Chriſt, Jehovah's glorious Son, 
Who wide creation ſhall control, 
And make his Father's greatneſs known ; 
He will the meek, ſubjected, raiſe, | 
But humble all aſpiring ways. 


4 For this he ſuffer'd dire diſtreſs, 
Surrounded by o erbearing foes, 
But found Jehovah near to bleſs, 
And over all triumphant roſe. ; 
Thine out-ſtretch'd arm was near to ſave, 
And ſnatch'd him from the cloſed grave. 


5 Jehovah, therefore, will compleat, 
All he hath promis'd in his word 
My Saviour, on his regal feat, 
Shall ſoon appear creation's Lord. 
Not to deſtroy, but to correct, 
To govern, and by laws protect. 


«a 
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PSALM CXXXIX. 8, 6. 
Fehowah the omnipreſent Searcher of Hearts. 


1 THoο doſt, O Lord! my heart — 
Me thou wilt thro'ly know ; 
Thou markeſt every riſing thought, 
And try'ſt each path I go. 


2 Thou doſt my hopes and fears farvey, 
Recording all my ways, 
And ev'ry word my lips would ſay, 
 Ere ſpoke, before thee lays. 


3 I am by thee enclos'd all round, 
Thy hand is o'er me plac'd, | 
Such knowledge all my thoughts confound, 
And can't by me be trac'd. 


4 Where from thy ſpirit can I hide? 
| Where from thy preſence flee ? 
Should I upon the ethers ride, 
I there ſhould meet with thee. 


5 If in the grave my bed I make, 
Lo! there, O Lord, thou art: 
Or if the morning's wings I take, 
From thee I can't depart. 


6 Or ſhould earth's fartheſt ſhores be gain 4d, 

E'en there thine hand muſt guide, 

By thy right hand alone ſuſtain'd, 
And ev'ry want ſupply'd. 

7 In vain ſhall night's thick ſtagnate airs 
In blackeſt ſhades ariſe ; 

Bright as noon day the dark appears 
Belore thy ſearching eyes. 
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PART II, 
The Wiſdom and Goodneſs of God in | the Formation 5 


Man. 


PORM'D by thine hand within the womb, 
Glad I confeſs thy name, 
For awfully and wonderful 
Is form'd my curious frame. 


2 Tho' wonderful are all thy works, 
When I myſelt behold, 
Surpriz'd I trace thy forming hand, 
My embryo ſhape untold, 


3 Minute each member yet complete, 
Each limb mark'd out by thee, 

All. harden'd in th* appointed time, 
Then from the womb ſet free. 


4 How precious are thy thoughts of me, 
How ͤ num'rous their amount; 
As ocean's ſands unnumber'd be, 
I cannot them recount. 


5 All bounteous Lord ! at dawning life 
My breath thro' thee I drew, 
And ſilent night, and wakeful morn, 
Thy comforts but renew. 


PART III. 


e my Heart by the Inſpiration of thine holy Spirit. 


EHOVAH, God! who tries the heart, 
J Wil: the unjuſt deſtroy, 
Therefore, ye wicked, hence! depart ! 
Nor ſtrive to blaſt my joy. 
2 My God! they ſpeak with doubt of thee, 
By erring fancy led ; 
Thy foes are vain of vanity, 


And only falſehoods heed, 


3 Thou 
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3 Thou, Lord, art pure, and ſhould not I 
Deteſt each cauſe of NE 
And ſwift as thought, diſguſted fly 


From ev'ry thing unclean ? 


4 Thou know'ft T hate all enmity 


Againſt thy holy name, 
And keenly feel each foul reproach, 
With which thy foes blaſpheme, 


5 O God! my heart inveſtigate 


Its ſecret Fprings explor ey : 
Try me, and know my ev'ry thought, 
Nor let me grieve thee more. 
6 Behold if fin's afflictive ways 
Now lurk within my breaft ; 
My heart to pure obedience raiſe, 
Like Jeſus make me bleſt, 


PSATMN CXE. *. 
The Sufferings of Chriſt and his future Glory. 


1 O HOW awful were the trials 


My ſuff*ring Lord for me endur'd, 
Vengeance pour'd on him her phials, 
My wounds are by his ſorrows cur'd. 
* On ! fave me from th' unjuſt, he cry d 
« Preſerve my life from ſavage men, 
& Whole guileful hearts fell malice hide, 
% With evil paſſions all unclean. 


2 © Their tongues, like ſerpents, forth they dart, 


Beneath their lips fell venom lurks, 
c Save me, Jehovah from their art, | 
«© Guard me from all their guileful ws 
They meditate to trip my feet, 
«© Around their hands the cord they Wos 
© Ready to draw the hidden net, 


hs And inare my hour's unguarded mind. 
« 23 Thou 
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3 * Thou art my Father, thou my God , 


“ Liſten, Jehovah, to my voice, 
Let me in all thy love rejoice. _ 
tc Sure my deſires thou wilt not yield, 
C To be deftroy'd by the unjuſt, 
ce But make him his proud thoughts behold, 
c Caſt down and trampled in the duſt. 


© The pow'r of thoſe who compafs me, 
6 Their wicked falſehoods ſhall confound, 
© They ſhall before thy meteors flee, 
« Whilſt light'nings ſtrike them to the ground. 
“ Swallowed by the yawning grave, Th 
“ They ſhall not to thy kingdom riſe, 
4 With liars they ſhall portions have, 
With all thy cruel enemies.“ 


Thus faith Jehovah, “I declare, 
« Jeſus, my Son, as judge ſhall fit, 
« Ye humbled at his bar appear, 
« Fall down and worſhip at his feet. 
« His firſt born ſons, his juſtify'd, 
« Shall with loud ſhoutings praiſe my name, 
“In their perfection they abide, | 
« And all my glory ſhall proclaim.““ 


PSALM CXLI. 8, 6. 
Confidence in God. 


I M* God! I invocate thy name, 


O liſten to my cry ! 
Haſte to my help, thy love proclaim, 
And bring ſalvation nigh. 


2 My pray'rs like incenſe ſhall ariſe, 


Before thy ſacred throne ; 


My hands I lift in ſacrifice, 


Unto my God alone, 


3 O place 
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3 O place thy watch upon my mouth, 
Put o'er my lips thy guard, 


Preſerve my heart in all thy truth, 
To live upon thy word. 


4 Far from vain words my heart incline, 
From men of vanity 3 ? 
Like Chriſt's be ev'ry thought of mine, 
Cleaving, my God, to thee. 


5 Should Chriſt, the juſtifier tmile, 
Still would I own his love, 
His chaſt'ning hand ſhould teach me right, 
And healing balſam prove. 


6 Teach me for all my foes to pray, 
When Chriſt, their rock, they leave; 

Give me inſtructive words, that they 
May Chriſt and joy receive. 


7 Like ground that's plough'd, and fpread abroad, 
Thy Saints o'er earth are ſpread, 
Yet turned are their thoughts to God, 
Truſting on Chriſt, their head. | 


2 O Lord! our fainting ſouls revive, 
And {ave from ev'ry ſnare, 
And bid us free from error live, 

Beneath thy guardian care. 


9 Whilſt Satan and his ſons ſhall fall 
Into the ſnares they ſpread, 
Jehovah's ſons triumphant march, 
With Jeſus at their head, 


| PSALM CXLII. $. 
Prayer under Diſtreſs from Perſecution. 


I [JNTO Jehovah I will cry, 


To God my earneſt pray'rs I bring, 
. Before thy 3 my ſoul ſhall lie, 
Ann I of all my ſorrows ſing. 


When 


no ate oo a. 


2 I look'd around on ev' ry fide, 
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When thro? diſtreſs my ſpirit fail'd, 
To thee my ev'ry ſtep was known, 
Thou, Lord, haſt ſeen, how craft aſſail'd, 

With guiletul ſnares to bow me down. 


0 


But all were ſtrange, or full of ſtrife, 
Flight was in vain, and vain to hide, 
None would aſſiſt to ſave my life. 
*T'was then I called on my God, 
My portion and my confidence; 
| Behold the overwhelming flood,  _ 
And ftrengthen ev*ry fainting ſenſe. 
3 Save from the perſecuting foe, 
Who is far mightier than me, 
And let me from this priſon go, 
And to thine arms of mercy flee. 
Then will T, Lord, confeſs thy name, 
And to thy Saints declare thy love, 
They ſhall thy faithfulneſs proclaim, 
And the rewards of taith ſhall prove. 


PSALM CXLIIL. 8. 
Prayer for a cleanſed Heart. 


I ALMIGHTY Father! hear my pray'r} 
And anſwer in thy righteouſneſs, 
Shake not my ſoul with awful fear, 
For none are juſt before thy face. 


2 Accuſing Satan tempts my ſoul, 
And bows my ſpirit to the earth, | 
Darkneſs and doubt my thoughts control, 
In groans I pour my ſorrows forth. 


3 Therefore my trembling ſpirits faint, 
Within, my heart is deſolate; 
Sweet days, now paſt, my mem'ry haunt, 
When on thy love I meditate. 


4 Frighten'd } 
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4 Frighten'd ! I ſtretch my hands to thee, | 
| For thee, O Lord! my ſpirits thirſt; 
My ftrength decays, O anſwer me, 
Leaſt I ſhould mingle with the duſt. 


5 Aſſiſt my ſearch thy love to find, 
Upon thee oniy I rely, 
Deign to inſtru&t my darken'd mind, 
And bring thy preſence ever nigh. 


6 Snatch me from all my enemies, 
Over me ſpread thy ſhad' ing wing, 
Teach, O teach me thee to pleaſe, 
Wiſdom divine unto me bring. 


7 To me thou wilt thy ſpirit give, 
And number me amidſt the Saints, 
And thro' thy goodneſs I ſnall live, 
And have ſupplied all my wants. 
8 I ſhall be brought from all diſtreſs, 
Cleans'd by my Lord from ev'ry ſin; 
Thy love ſhall all my ſpirit bleſs, 
And caule from evil to abſtain, 


9 Becauſe I am thy ſervant, Lord, 


And ſtrive to do thy will alone, 
My tins ſhall die before thy word. 
And my whole ſoul my God ſhall own. 
PSALM CXLIV. 8. 


Prayer for the Coming of Chriſt. 


* BEESSED be God! my Saviour's ſtrength, 


He in the battle guides his hands ; 
His goodneſs, fortreſs, mighty friend, 
Who to protect nim ready ſtands. 
2 God is his all protecting ſhield, 
His truſt when he to warfare goes, 
His holy Saints his pow'r behold, 
When he by Chriſt their heart ſubdues. 


3 What 
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3 What are the helpleſs ſons of men, 


Sons of infirmity and pain, 
Canſt thou a thought on them afford? 


4 Bow down the Heav*ns, and all control, 

Let the earth tremble at thy pow'r, 

Let lightning's flaſh from pole to pole, 
Whilſt loud thine awful thunders roar. 


5 5 Now ſend Meſſiah from above, 
And from increaſing ſorrows ſave, 
Now let him all thy creatures prove, 
And caſt oppreſſion in the grave. 


6 The proud, with falſehood's empty ſound, 
Behold, with pow'r they boaſting ſpeak, 
Ariſe! their craft and pow'r confound, 


And let my Lord his kingdom take. 


The Millenium. 


I Tv thee, my God! ſhall be my ſong 
Of Chriſt's millenial, happy reign : 
Flow, ſweetly flow, my notes along, 
To God, who will his throne maintain, 


2 When earth's embattled Kings ſhall riſe, 
And march againſt him in array, 
Dread and diſmay ſhall on them ſeize, 
And they ſhall ſwiftly flee away. 


Him thou wilt ſave from human pow'r, 
Of falſehood, pride, and vanity ; 
And tyranny nell be no mote, 
But at his coming die away. 


4 Then ſhall our ſons increaſe and thrive, 
Like youthful trees in gardens plac'd, 

Our daughters ſhall treſh bloom receive, 
With e ev'ry lowly virtue grac'd! 


That thou ſhould'ſt deign to know them, Lord? 


Then 
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5 Then ſhall our well-built gran'ries ſhake, 
O'erloaded with th' autumnal ſtore, 

Whilſt in the ſtreets our healthy flocks 
Shall their unnumber*d thouſands pour. 


6 Our vig'rous oxen then ſhall bear 
A weight immenſe with ſteady pace, 
Our markets ſhall no belPwing hear, 
A. ftroyg, laborious, gentle race. 


7 Proſp'rous muſt ſuch a people be, 
Thus bleſs'd with ev? ry earthly good, 
Such glory all the earth ſhall ſee, 
When thou, Jehovah, art their God, 


8 CXLV. 8. 
The Wiſdom and Goodneſs of God. 


2 I WILL extol my Lord and King ! 
Thy name I will for ever bleſs, 
And daily gratetul thanks will bring, 
And with loud praiſe thy name confeſs. 


2 Great is Jehovah! great in pow'r! 
Exceeding great in cauſing praiſe; 
Not one minutely can explore 
His pow'r, his wiidom, or his ways. 


3 Age unto age ſhall praiſe thy deeds, 
And ſhall make known thy conq'ring arm, 
The work that from thine hand proceeds 
With all thy. words my ſoul ſhall warm, 


4 Thy matchleſs deeds thy might beſpeak, 
And ftrike the thoughtful foul with dread, 
In all thy works thee will I ſeek 
And own thy Chriſt, my King and Head. 


5 Thine unnumber'd acts of love, 
Loud ſhall my grateful ſoul proclaim ; 
Come, ſinners, now his goodneſs prove, 
And join to triumph in his name, 


2 PART 


2564 PSALMS OF DAVID. 


PART II. 
The Office of the Firſt-born. 
I PINDLY compaſſionate i is God, 


Behold him flow to anger move, 
Whilſt mercy ſpreads his ſtreams abroad, 
Increaſing to a flood of love. 


2 His kindneſs reacheth unto all, 
All, all thy tenderneſs ſhall prove; 
My God! thy works on thee ſha'l call, 


And join thy Saints to praiſe thy love. 


3 Thy Saints ſhall ſhew Meſſiah's reign, 
They ſhall proclaim his conq'ring pow'r, 


And ſhew the conqueſts he ſhall gain, 
Till he ſhall all thy works reſtore. 


4 The nature of thy kingdom they 
Will to the ſons of men make known, 
The grand ſabatic, Goſpel day, 
When earth ſhall bow before thy Throne. 


PART III. 
All ſhall know the Lord. 


HRO'OUT the Great Millenial Day, 
Thy name, Jehovah, ſhall be known, 
The Fear then thy face ſhall ſee, 
And ſhall thy vaſt compaſſion own. 


2 The crooked mind thou wilt make ſtrait, 

And turn the wand'rer from his ways, 

Then ſhall thy works thy love relate, 
And all ſhall ſhout their Saviour's praiſe, 


3 The eyes of all ſhall look to thee, 
na whom their ev'ry want's ſupply d; 


' bounty ſhall their ba,” be, 
l be CINE ſatis | 
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4 My God! thy providential ways 
Shall to thy works perfection bring, 
Heav'n, earth, and hell, ſhall join to praiſe, 
And own the crucified King. 


5 Thou, Lord, art near to ev'ry one 
Who truly invocates thy name z 
And all who fear thee, thou wilt own, 
They thall thy faithtulneis prociaum. 
6 For thou wilt liſten to their cry, 
And they ſhall full ſalvation find, 
When the unjuſt thy vengcance fly, 
Calm wiit thou keep each iaithiul mind. 
7 My mouth jchovah's praite ſhall ipeak, 
All ficih ſhe: blets his holy name, 
No more to wander ſhall they ek, 
But by obedienc ſpread his tame, 


TRACER FFF 


PSALM CXLVI. 8. 
: | The Power of Chriſt. 


1 PRATSE Jah! my ſoul, Jehovah praiſe, 
Thro' life J will his triumph raiſe, 
Whilſt I exiſt, his goodneſs ſing ; 

Nor truſt the rich, the great, or brave, 
Soon ſhall they die, and to the grave 
Their gaudy, tinſel honours bring. 
2 Succeſs attendeth Chriſt, my Lord, 
Him Jacob's God will help afford, 
Former of earth, the tieav'ns, and ſea; 
Thy word is fix'd, and cannot move, 
Thou God of life! Thou ſource of love, 
| All nature lives and moves by thee. 
3 My Lord ſhall in thy ſtrength prepare, 
To take the humbled *neath his care, 


22 | | And 
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And feed the hungry ſoul with food : 
He breaks in twain the captive's chains, 
Redeeming from infernal pains, 
By virtue of his cov*nant blood. 


4 He makes the blind his follies ſee, 
Then ſets him from all error free, 
Exalting him to his right hand : 
Subdued, purity'd, and heal'd, 
le for peculiar work is ſeal'd, 


And with his firſt-born ſons ſhall ſtand. 


5 The ignorant he will preſerve, | 
That from his paths he may not ſwerve ; 
The deſtitute and widow'd ſoul, 
Made ſtrong by him, ſhall firm abide, 
But he th' unjuſt will turn aſide, 
And by his mighty pow'r control, 


6 Jeſus ſhall o'er all nations reign, 
Till death's deſtroy'd, and fin, and pain, 
Thy God, O Sion! ſhall endure; 
Ye ſons of men the Saviour praiſe, - 
Who by his life, his death, his ways, 
Shall you of all your wand'rings cure, 
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PSALM CXLVII. 8. 
All Things made by and for Chriſt. 


I LI the whole world Meſſiah praiſe, 
by He is the moſt illuſtrious theme; 
All Nature ſhall the chorus raiſe, 
Unto the Great Redeemer's name. 
2 He will rebuild Jeruſalem, 
His Iſrael again collect, 
A parent he will be to them, 
And from their ev'ry foe protect. 


- 
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3 He will the broken-hearted heal, | 
Bind up their wounds, and make them ſtrong, 
Thro' him they ſhall new vigour feel, | 
And fing his praiſe with grateful ſong, 


4 He tells the number of the ſtars, 
And calls them ev*ry one by name, 
Jeſus the King for all things cares, 
Let all his works his pow'rs proclaim, 


3 None can his underſtanding tell, 

Exalting each ſubmiſſive ſoul, 

But humbling the unjuſt in hell, 
For there he will the wicked rule. 


PART II. 


I WIHHH grateful thanks to Chriſt draw nigh, 
With the loud harp unto him ſing, : 
Shew how the vapours cloud the ſky, 
And make the earth her produce bring. 


2 His verdure decks the mountain's fide, 
To give wild beaſts their daily food; 
Young ravens on his care abide, 

Guardian of all, the great, the good. 

. 3 The horſe's ſtrength's not his delight, 

*  _- Nor loves he man for ſwifteſt ſpeed, 

1 But them approves who on him wait, 
And unto all his word take heed. 


4 Jeruſalem, praiſe thou thy Lord, 
Sion, thy mediator praite ; 
Thy gates by him are ſtrongly barr'd, 
And he ſhall teach thy ſons his ways. 
5 He to thy coaſts will peace ordain, 
And feed thee with wheat's fineſt flour, 
Thro' the wide earth thy praiſe maintain, 
And give thee o'er the nations pow'r. 


z, 
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I PART III. 
1 TESUS all nations ſhall command, 


They ſhall behold his forming hand, 
And be to free obedience won. 


2 His hand the ſnowy fleece creates, 
By him the hoary froſt is ſpread, 
The polar ice his praiſe relates, 
And owns him Nature's King and Head, 
3 Who can abide his northern cold. 
Which at his word ſhall melt away ? 
His wind ſhall blow, and we behold 
The flowing hills his voice obey. 


4 None hath like Jacob known his word, 
Like Iſr'el have his gcodneſs ſeen ; 
They alone his voice have heard, 
And have his choſen ſervants been. 


5 Let all the earth Jehovah praiſe, 
Exalt o'er all Meſſiah's name; 

From pole to pole the triumph raiſe, 
And Jeſus King o'er all proclaim. 
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PSALM CXLVIII. 8. 


7 (CREATION, your Great Maker praiſe, 

Ye airy Heav'ns his triumph raiſe, 
Ve pow'rs on high the ſong ſhall join, 
And in Jehovah's praiſe combine. 


2 Ye angels pure that hear his voice, 
In your Creator's name rejoice ; 
Roll to his praiſe, ye hoſts above, 
Thro' all your ſpheres reſound his love. 


3 Thou ſolar light, bright ſoul of day, 
Join with yon moon's reflected ray, 


Swifter than thought his words ſhall run, 


Let the whole Creation praiſe Febowah. 


Your 
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Your Maker's matchleſs praiſe to bear, 
As ſwift ye flow thro? liquid air, 


4 Machining ethers ye ſhall j join, 
Where'er ye flow the ſong divine; 
Ye clouds, your Maker's name adore, 
In rain, ſoft dew, and miſty ſhow'r. 


5 Join all to own your Maker's hand, 
Proud to obey his great command, 
Who, when he form'd you, laws ordain'd, 
By which your order is maintain'd. 


6 Ye who now mourn in deepeſt hell, 
Loud the glad ſong of triumph ſwell, 
Shout his loud praiſes from the ear th, 
For you ſhall know a Saviour's worth. | 


7 Fire, hail, and ſnow, with fleecy dew, 
O join your Maker's praiſe to ſnew, 
Zephyrs and tempeſts hear his word, 
With hills and mountains, praiſe the Lord, 


3 Ye trees, fruit to his glory bear, 
Bow to him cedars high in air, 
Birds in your branches ſhall adore, 
Whilſt beaſts beneath loud praiſes roar. 


10 Ye herds and flocks, in ſofter ſtrains, 
As wide ye range o'er hills and plains, 
With creeping things and inſects join 

To raiie the ſong of praiſe divine. 

10 Ye Kings who o'er the nations rule, 

Ye nations whom thoſe Kings control, 
 _ Rulers and Judges, join to prove, 
By your uprightneſs, how you love. 

11 Young men and virgins join the ſong, 
Loud flow your bounding notes along, 
Whilſt feebler age and infancy 

Shout their ſhrill praiſe to Deity. 


12 Join 
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32 Join all to praiſe to Jehovah's name, 


Whoſe voice approving is their fame, 


Heav'n, erth, and hell, the chorus raiſe, 


The Lord of all, all nature praiſe. 


13 Jehovah's Saints his name adore, 
Who high exalts his people's pow'r ; 
Ye firſt-born ſons, the triumph raiſe, 
Commence, and cloſe the ſong of praiſe. 


PSALM CXLIX, 7. 
The Glory of the Firſt-born. 


I PRAISE ye Jah, Jehovah ſing ! 
Pour the bounding notes along, 
Praiſe him with the ſounding ſtring, 
Sing a reſtoration ſong. 


2 Iſr'el ſhall in him rejoice, 
Shall to him their praiſes bring, 
Sion's ions, with mighty voice, 
Shall, exulting, own their King. 
3 They ſhall praiſe him on the flute, 
And the harp*greſounding ſtring, 
To merry tabor, plaintive lute, 
And pealing organ, praiſe ſhall ſing. 
4 He delighteth in his ſons, | 
Glorifies the humbled foul, 
With his full ſalvation crowns, 
Makes the mourning ſinner whole. 


5 In their glorified head | 
His bleſs'd Saints exulting ſing, 
High on lofty thrones abide, 
Spread the glories of their King. 
6 They ro all around will ſpeak 
Of the honours of their Lord, 
With their ſwords and ſceptres break 


| 


5 All the nations to his word. 
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PSALMS OF DAVID. 
7 They his vengeance ſhall perform 
Thro' the nations of the earth, 


Shew the greatneſs of his arm, 
Shew a bleeding Saviour's worth. 


$ They ſhall Kings with fetters bind, 
And their Princes they enchain, 
Do his judgements *midſt mankind, 
All his Saints this honour gain. 


9 Praiſe the Lord, ye ſons of men, 
Praiſe him tor his firſt-born ſons, | 
They ffom tyranny redeem, 
Thro' him earth her Maker owns, 


PSALM CL. 7. 
Praiſe to Chriſt. 


1 PRAISE the Lord, the Saviour praiſe, 


High on his exalted throne, 
Let the Heav'ns his triumph raiſe, 
Make his pow'r and glory known, 
Praiſe him for his victory, 
Praiſe him with the trumpet's found, 
Praiſe him in full harmony, 
Spread his glory wide around. 


2 Ev'ry breath the ſong ſhall (well, 


All ſhall the glad concert join, 
Thro' the heav*ns, the earth, and hell, 
All ſhall raiſe the ſong divine. 
Ev'ry where his praiſe be heard, 
All ſhall his ſalvation prove, 
All obey and know the Lord, 
Glor'ing in redeeming love, 


END OF THE PSALMS, 
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HYMNS 


ON THE BEING AND PERFECTIONS 
OF 


60 D. 


1 


HYMN I. Wincheſter. H. 4. 8, 6. 


1 Y God, thy glories we woyld ſing, 
M In joyful e of praiſe, on 0 
Thou art the great Almighty King, 

How juſt and true thy ways! 
2 Who would not fear thy glorious name, 
Thou holy, juſt, and true? 
Thy character we would proclaim, 
And thy perfections view. 


3 Eternal, ſelf.- exiſtent Pow'r, 
Immutable and wiſe, | 
Thou art the God whom we adore, 
From Thee our joys ariſe. 
4 With oreateſt Joy we celebrate 
The glories of the Lord; 
Thine arm is ſtrong, thy pow'r is great, 
And mighty is thy word. 

5 The God who made the heav'ns and earth, 
Who form'd us with his hands, 
Whoſe pow'r firſt gave creation birth, 

And by whoſe might it ſtands, 


1 6 He 
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6 He that was pow'rful to create, © 
Rules wiſely Nature's frame : 
Vaſt is his love, his goodneſs great, 
Which all his works proclaim. 
7 How wiſe and pow*rful, juſt and good, 
Doth God in all appear! 
Theſe his perfections underſtood. 
Preſerve our ſouls from fear. 


HYMN II. Wincheſter. H. 6. 8, 6. 


x JEHOVAH is both true and juſt, 
b ] And faithful to his word, 3 
And they who in his promiſe truſt 
Shall know he is their Lord. 
2 God is not like to faithleſs men; 
Ho ſure his words abide! 
He to his Saints hath 'always been 
A refuge where they hide. 
3 His truth and love ſhall never fail, 
His faithfulneſs ſhall laſt; 
Nor ſhall the pow'rs of earth prevail 
When once his word is paſt. 


4 A thouſand ages can't deſtroy 
His purpoſes of grace, 
Which he doth evermore employ 
In favour of our race. 
5 Both Heav'n and earth ſhall pafs away, 
But firm his words endure; 
His truth remains, nor can decay, 
But ſtands for ever ſure. 
6 What firm ſupport this doctrine gives 
To mortals poor and weak ! 
What joy each faithful ſoul receives 
From what the Lord doth ſpeak 1 


7 Then 
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' PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 267 
7 Then truſt his word, and never fear, 
His truth muſt ever ſtand; 
The Lord your God is always near 
To give an helping hand. 


HYMN III. Wincheſter. H. 7. 8. 
3 IEHOVAH, great and glorious name 
Who can thy boundleſs love proclaim? 


Love is thy nature, infinite, 
In works of love thou doſt delight. 


2 Should we attempt thy love to ſcan, 
Thy vaſt unbounded love to man, 
We better might attempt to tell 
The height of Heav'n, the depth of hell. 


3 As thou, O God, art ev'ry where, 

And thou art love, thy words declare, 

5 Then where thou art thy love muſt be, 

; And all thy works are dear to: Thee. 

4 Thou ſo didſt love the human race, 
That of thy free, thy matchleſs grace, 

4 Thy well-beloved Son was giv'n, 

Sent from thy boſom, ſent from Heav'n: 


5 That all who in his name believe 
Might death eſcape, and life receive; 

He came the ſinful world to ſave, 
That all eternal life might have. 

6 Herein our God his love commends, 
Chriſt dy'd for foes as well as friends; 
So we to all mankind may tell, © 
God's love can have no parallel. 
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HYMN IV. Vincheſter. H. 8. 8,6. 
1 O The amazing love of God, | 
What a delightful theme! | 
Who ſefit his Son to ſhed his blood, 
Poor ſinners to redeem ! | 
ws Aaz> | 2 Our 


We. 
7 


? 


263 THE BEING AND 


4 


2 Our hearts and tongues ſhall ſound his praiſe, 


Who taſted bitter death, 


That he our ſouls from fin might raiſe, 
And fill with praiſe each breath, 


3 The boundleſs love of God moſt high 


We cannot comprehend, 
"Tis more extenſive than the ſky, 
And doth the Heav'ns tranſcend. 


4 The fountain's large, the ocean's wide, 
| Who can the fulneſs know? 
Thence ſtreams of pleaſure ever Slide, 
And joys for ever flow. 


5 The Saints are ſwallow'd in amaze, 


Whilſt they thy love behold ! 
And tune their lofty ſongs to praiſe, 
And ſtrike their harps of gold. 


6 We're loſt and drowned in the theme, 
Whilſt we the ſame purſue, 
But whilſt we ſing with joy ſupreme, 
We find the pleaſure new, 


7 Such wond'rous love was never found 


As in Jehovah dwells ; 
An ocean wide without a bound, 
Which all our thoughts excels, 


HYMN . Wincheſter, H. CG. 


I I Sing the Majeſty Divine, 
Which doth in God Jehovah dwell ! 
His greatneſs drowns a ſoul like mine, 
His ſhining glories who can tell? 


2 He holds old Ocean's ſtormy ſeas 
Within the hollow of his hand, 


* = _ " „ 
7 


And meaſures the vaſt Heav'ns with eaſe, 


Or weighs the globe of ſea and land. 


3 Infinite 
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3 Infinite pow'r and matchleſs ſkill, : 
Each various part exactly weighs ; 3 


The God nn dl creation ll, 
O'er all his ruling ſceptre ſways. 


4 All nations in his preſence lie 
Like ſmalleſt motes, and light as air, 
And mighty peoples in his eye | 
Leſs than a bucket's drop appear. 


Princes themſelves as worms he deems, 
Monarchs as vanity are light ; 

And proudeſt nations he eſteems 
As ſmalleſt inſects in his ſight. 


6 He fits upon earth's circle wide, 
And as a curtain Heav'n doth ſpread, 
And doth the vaſt expanſe provide, 
A canopy to ſhade his head. 


7 The Princes he to nothing brings, 
He makes the judges vanity ; 
And if he frowns on loftieſt Kings, 
They fall and vaniſh inſtantly. 


$ He blows upon them with his breath, 
The whiriwind hurries them away, 
They periſh in untimely death, 
Their glories wither and decay. 


9 To whom then will ye liken me? 

Saith God, the Lord, the Holy One; 
Who may compare, or equal be, 

With him that hath ſuch wonders flown! ? 


30 Lift up your eyes to Heav'n's vaſt height, 
Survey the num'rous ſhining train; 
Who form'd thoſe globes of maſly light! ? 
And doth with eaſe their orbs fuſtain ? 


is He makes their hoſts in order march, 
He numbers them, they dance their round 
And thro' th immenſe, the ſpangled arch, 
None ſaileth, ev'ry one is found. 


A a 3 12 T his 
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12 This is the God whom we adore, 
In his great name we ſurely truſt ; 
His boundleſs wiſdom, goodneſs, pow "ry 
Protection gives to all the juſt, 


HYMN VI. Wincheſter. H. 11. 3. 


I THE Lord deſcended in the cloud, 
And on the Mount with Moſes ſtood, 
And there his name proclaim'd aloud, 
Jehovah, gracious, kind, and good. 


2 Jehovah, merciful, and true, 
Long-ſuff*ring, faithful, full of grace; 
To thouſands he will mer cy ſhew, 
Great is his love towards our race. «| 
3 He doth cur crookedneſs forgive, . 
Enlightens ſouls that once were dark, 
Pardons, and bids the rebels live, 
Reclaims the miſſers of the mark. 


4 But the Almighty ſtill is juſt, 
The ſtubborn guilty will not clear; 
True penitents in him may truſt, 
But let the bold tranſgreſſors fear. 


Jehovah is to anger ſlow, | 
But ſwiftly doth his mercy fly; 
His goodnels ſhines on all below, 
His love tranſcends the earth and ſky. 
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6 His wrath a ſeaſon may endure, = 
But ages ſhall his mercy laſt ; 
His truth abides for ever {ure, 
His grace ſhall reign when evil's paſt, 


HYMN VII. Cooper. 8, 6. 
T OD moves in a myſterious way, 
His wonders to perform; ; 
He plants his footſteps in the ſea, 
And rides upon the ſtorm, 
2 Deep 
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2 Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never failing ſkill, 
He treaſures up his bright deſigns, 
And works his ſov'reign will. 


3 Ye faithful ſaints freſh courage take 
The clouds ye ſo much dread, 
Are big with mercy and ſhall break, 
In bleſſings on your head. 


4 Judge not the Lord by feeble ſenſe, 
But truſt him for his grace 

Behind a frowning Providence 
He hides a ſmiling face. 


5 His purpoſes will ripen faſt, 
Unfolding ev*ry hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taſte, 
But fweet will be the flow'r. 


6 Blind unbelief is ſure to err, 
And ſcan his works in vain; 
God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 


HYMN VIII. Fefley. 8. 
1 PATHER of all whoſe pow'rful voice, 
Call'd forth this univerſal frame; 
Whoſe mercies over all rejoice 
Through endleſs ages (till the ſame; . 
Thou by thy word upholdeſt all, 
Thy boundleſs love to all is ſhew” d, 
Thou hear'ſt thy ev'ry creature call, 
And filleſt ey” 19 mouth with good. 


2 In heaven thou reign'ſt enthron'd in light, 
Natures expanſe beneath thee ſpread, 
Earth, air, and ſea, before thy ſight, 
And hell's deep e are open laid. 
Wiſdom, 
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Wiſdom, and might and love are thine ; 
Proſtrate before thy face we fall, 


Confeſs thine attributes divine, 
And hail thee ſov'reign Lord of all. 


-3 Thee ſov'reign Lord let all confeſs, 
\ | That moves in earth, or air, or ſky, 
Revere thy pow'r, thy goodneſs bleſs, 
* Trembie before thy piercing eye; 
All ye who owe to him your birth, 
In praiſe your ev'ry hour employ ;' 
Jehovah reigns! be glad, O earth! 
And ſhout ye morning ſtars for joy. 


10 HYMN IX. Weſley. 6, 8. 
1 11 PHY cauſeleſs unexhauſted love, 


Unmerited and free; 
Delights our evil to remove, 
And help our miſery. 


2 Thou waiteſt to be gracious ſtill ; 
Thou doſt with ſinners bear, 

That ſav'd, we may thy goodneſs feel, 
And all thy love declare. 


3 Thy goodneſs and thy truth to me, 
To ev'ry foul abound : 
A. vaſt unfathomable ſea, | 
Where all our thoughts are drown'd 


4 Its ftreams the whole creation reach, 
So plent'ous is its ſtore; 
Enough for all, enough for cach, as 
Enough for evermore. 
5 Faithful, O Lord! thy mercies are, 
A rock that cannot move; 
A thouſand promiſes declare, 


Thy conſtancy of love. 
6 Throughout 
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6 Throughout the univerſe it reigns 
Unalterably ſure : 
And while the truth of God remains, 
His goodneſs muſt endure, 


HYMN X. 6, 8. 


- ET all unite to tell, 
Jehovah's boundleſs love; 
Join the loud ſong, heav'n, earth and hell! 
For you his goodneſs prove. 
His love corrects our fin, 
Vea, doth o'er juſtice riſe, 
To all it endleſs good brings in 
Salvation's ſacred prize, 


2 One having diſobey'd, 
Unnumber'd errors roſe ; 

And all from God and virtue ſtray'd, 
And all became his foes. 

But one his God obey'd, 
With ai unſhaken heart; 

And for his 1ake thine arm uprear *& 
Shall make all vice depart. 


3 Thy tender bowels move, 

With pity they o*erflow, 

As if thou wouldit excuſe thy * 
To each rebellious foe. 

Unnumber'd millions ſin, 
But one obeys thy will, 

Thou by that one brought pardon in 
All to reſtore and heal. 


4 Henceforth let joy Abound, 

And ev'ry tear be dry'd, 
Mercy for all, our God hath found, 
Mercy by faith apply'd, : 
The 
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The ſtreams of grace o'erflows, 
By one, to all mankind, 
Till love ſubdues Jehovah's toes, 
And all ſalvation find. 


THE SCRIPTURES. 
HYMN II. Wincheſter. H. 19. 8, 6. 
1 O WHAT a bleſſing God hath giv'n, 
To mortals here below ! 


His word to be our guide to heav'n, 
While through this vale we go. 


2 A richeſt mine of truth and grace, 
More precious far than gold ! 
Tis here that heavenly pearls have place, 
Its value can't be told. 


3 The words of life are ſweeter found 
Than honey to the taſte, 
Here's healing balm for ev'ry wound; 
Ye needy come with haſte, 


4 Here's food and drink, here's life and health, 
Here's an exhauſtleſs ſtore, 
Here's honour, length of days, and n. 
What could we wiſh for more? 


5 Then let us to this book attend, 
And learn our maker's will; 
He did this revelation ſend, 
And he ſupports it ſtill. 


HYMN XI. Wincheſter. H. 25. 3. 
T ME. God! my tongue would bleſs thy name, 
That ever I the Seriptures knew, 


The precepts, which thy lips did frame, 
Which thou commandeſt me to do. 


"Tis 
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2 *Tis there that I the Goſpel learn, 
The mighty plan of ſaving grace: 

Tis there I read man's great concern, 
And there I view my Saviour's face. 
3 A book of knowledge 'tis to me, 
A. treaſure vaſt, its worth untold ; 
Without this prize I would not be, 
For rocks of diamonds, hills of gold. 


4 This to mine eyes hath been a light, 
To guide me thro” this deſert land; 

It chaſes far the ſhades of night, 
And makes me wiſdom underſtand. 


5 Thanks, honour, glory, praiſe, might, pow'r, 
I render:to the Lord of heav'n, 
And hope to praiſe him evermore, 
For his divine inftruction-giv'n_ 


HYMN XII. Winchefler. 26. 6, 8. 
I I LOVE thy facred word, 


And thence my comforts draw, 
Great joy thy promiſes afford, 
: Thy threat*nings ſtrike with awe. 
21 With joy thy name I trace, 
Throughout the ſacred book; 
I ſeem to view my Father's face 
Wherever I can look. t 


3 Thy word gives ſuch delight, 
| To my diſtreſſed mind; | 
A That when my fears and foes affright, 
Tis there that peace I find. 


4 1 read, I hear, I pray, 
And caſt on God my care, 
Thus I ſurvive; and day by day; 
Am ſtrengthen'd ſtill to bear, 


Lord 
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5 Lord be my portion here, | | 2 
My helper when I die, 
Deliver me from fin and fear, 
And raiſe my ſoul on high. | 
HYMN XIII. Newton. 8. 


* THAT was a wonder working word, 
Which could the vaſt creation raiſe! | : 
Angels attendant on their Lord, 1 
Admir'd the plan and ſang his praiſe. | | 
2 From what a dark and fhapeleſs maſs, . 
All nature ſprang at his command ! 5 
Let there be light! and light there was, | * £5 
And 1un and ſtars: and fea, and land. h 1 


3 With equal ſpeed the earth and ſeas, 
Their mighty maker's voice obey'd; 
He ſpake! and ſtrait the plants and trees, 
And birds, and beaſts, and man were made. 


4 But man, the lord and crown of all, 
By ſin, his honour ſoon defac'd; 
His heart! how alter'd ſince the fall! * 7 
Is dark, deform'd, and void and waſte. . 
5 The new creation of the ſoul 
Does no leſs his pow'r diſplay; 


Than when he formed the mighty whole, 
And kindled darknets into day. 
6 Tho” ſelf-deſtroy'd, O Lord! we are, 
Vet let us feel what thou canſt do; 
Thy word the ruin can repair, 
And all our hearts create anew, 
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HYMN XIV. 5 x 
x \ \ TE praiſe thee Lord, and joyful own, 
| Thy kindneſs to the human race, 
Has true records to man made known; 
Where he may peace and virtue trace. 
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2 Thy word is truth, no lie is there, | 

| + o lead aſtray the human heart, 

But all we ſee, and all we hear, 

Is truth unmix'd in ev'ry part. 

3 Bright as the high meridian ſun, 
| Wide it diffules light around, 
That man may pains and ſorrows ſhum, 

And be of peace and mercy found, 


4 Wide it expands the heart to know 
The wonders of creating love, 
That man may not in darkneſs go, 
But in the light of wiſdom move. 


5 Truth there records examples bright 
Of ſuch as dared God obey, 
That we may ſee their glorious light, 
And be as wile and good as they. 


6 There we behold thy truth record, 
The ſins and ſorrows of mankind, 
That we may cleave unto thee, Lord, 


And by thy precepts cleanſe our mind. 


7 Jehovah, hail! we bleſs thy name, 
And for thy word the ſong would raiſe, 
Soon o'er the earth its truths proclaim, 
And all thy works their Lord ſhall praiſe. 


£ 


HYMNS FOR BAPTISM. 
| HYMN XV. 8. 
z VE who believe in Chriſt the Lord, 
Where Providence ſhall bid you go, 


Proclaim to all, the gladd*ning word, 
And make them Chriſt the Saviour know. 


Bb 2 All 


2 All who believing, Chriſt. ſhall own, g 


Immerſe them in Jehovah's name, 
And in the name of Chriſt the Son, 
| And in the Spirit's quick'ning flame. 
3 Teach them to have an active love, 5 6 
And Jeſu's ꝓrecepts to obſerve, } 
By words, and deeds, their faith to prove, 
And never from his laws to ſwerve. 


4 Jehovah's pow'r this faith ſhall own, 
The nations ſhall believe the ſign, = 
Their lives and dectrines ſhall make known, 11 
The hand that ſent them is divine. | 


5 Father! eternally the ſame, 
May all behold Meſſiah's face, 
Thy pow'r make known, thy truth proclaim, | 


Now _ the wonders of thy grace. 
HYMN XVI. 8, 6, ; 
TESUS, inſtructed in thy word, 
We now thy law fulfil, 
And by it, owning thee our Lord, 
Are bound to do thy will. g 


2 Mortals, our Maſter's ſign behold, 
View Jeſus in the tomb ! 
There death the conqueror enfolds, 
The grave becomes his home. 


3 Now ſee him riſe from out the grave, 
He leaves the bed of reſt; 
Jeſus, the conq'ror comes to ſave 
His works by ſin oppreſs'd. 


4 The eldeſt ſons of Adam's race, 
| By him redeem'd from hell, 

Aſtoniſh'd at redeeming grace, 

His loudeſt triumph ſwell. 


FOR BAPTISM, 
5 They ſing the wonders he hath 88 
And glad obey his will; 


Joyful we join the grateful ſong, 
And Jeſu's laws fulfil. | 


6 Saviour, we now would die with' thee, 
Be thou alone our Lord, 
That we thy Kings and Prieſts may be, 
And have a full reward. 


HYMN XVI. 8, 6. 


I Þ TERNAL parent ot mankind, 
Great fource of ev'ry good, 


Enlight'ned is our darken'd mind 
By faith in Jeſu's blood. 


2 Sorrow, and doubt, and fear is gone, 
We ſee a parent's face, 

And all thy boundleſs mercy own, 
The wonders of thy grace. 


3 We at the Saviour's croſs attend, 
Aſtoniſh'd at thy love! 
For there ſhall ſin and ſorrow end, 
In all that live or move. 


1 Now his baptiſmal ſign we take, 
Then riſe from out the pool, 

V And in his ſtrength our fins forſake, 

= And are by faith made whole. 


5 Sinners, behold your dying Lord ! 
Believe and be forgiv'n, 
Join now his Church with one accord, 
And ſtrive to enter Heav'n. 


HYMN XVII. 8, 6. 


T A LOUD the Goſpel trump reſounds ! 
Hear all ye ſons of men! 
Jehovah's love to all abounds, 
Come, and be freed from pain, f 
B b 2 2 Come 
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280 FOR BAPTISM. 
2 Come now, he cries to all mankind, 
Now own the Saviour, Lord! 
Behold his love, his mercy find, 
And let his law, be heard. 


3 Behold his ftreaming ſtandard flies, 
Take on you now his name, 
And o'er the world triumphant riſe, 
Its pomp, its pow'r, its ſhame, 


4 Take on you now his wat'ry ſign, 
Obey your riſen Lord ! 
Then riſe and learn his laws divine, 
And practiſe all his word. 


HYMN XVIII. 8, 6. 


EHOV AH, hail, thy name I bleſs, 
And own thy Chriſt my Lord ! 
And thus befors the world profeſs 
Obedience to his word. 


2 Ent'ring with him into the flood, 
I own he ſav'd from fin, 

And gladly in his ſprinkled blood 

Now waſh my conicience clean, 


3 As he was crucify'd for me, 
And bore his croſs and ſhame, 
Now in his ſtrength my croſs I take, 
And boaſt a Chriſtian's name, 


4 As in the rocky tomb was laid 
My Saviour's breathleſs frame, 
Thus in the wat'ry tomb laid down, 
I all his praiſe proclaim. 


5 As from the grave my Lord aroſe, 
In heav'nly dreſs array'd, 
Thus from the wat*ry tomb would I 
Riſe like my glorious head. 


FOR BAPTISM. 


6 Bought by his blood, no longer 1 
Would in ty ſpirit move, 
But own his power, his laws obey, 
And all his precepts love, 


WII. Jeſus, at Jehovah's word, 
Aroſe from out the rocky grave, 
This was the charter from the Lord, 
& Go teach mankind I came to ſave.” 
Jeſus rules o'er all, o*er all his ſceptre ſways, 
Heav'n, earth, and hell, ſhall ſhout his praiſe. 


2 All pow'r but that deriv'd from thee, 
Muſt in its turn to nothing fall, 
While thou ſhalt flouriſh great and free, 
And riſe triumphant over all. 
fleſus rules, &c. 


3 still more majeſtic ſhalt thou riſe, 
More glorious by each threat*ning foe, 
For converts trom thine enemies 
Shall my to thy ſceptre bow. 
| Jeſus rules, &c. 


4 Thy foes ſhall glory in thy name, 
They by obedience thee ſha]l own, 
And by immerſion thee proclaim, 
And own thy right to wear the crown. 
Jeſus rules, &c. 


5 To thee belongs their wealth, their pow'r, 
Peace, joy, and life, thou wilt them give; 
Thro' thee they ſhall their God adore, 
And always to his glory live. 
Jets rules, &c. 
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6 True wiſdom, with uprightneſs found, 
Shall to each faithful breaſt repair, 
Thy ſons ſhall be for courage crown'd, 
With piety and yirtue fair. 
Jeſus rules, &c. 


7 They on thy lofty Throne ſhall fit, 


Thy laws dif} 8 thy will make known, 


Till all ſhall 3 beneath thy feet, 
Till all the Great Reſtorer own, 
Jeſus rules, &c. 


I IL. is a very pleaſing thing 
To follow Chriſt our Lord, 
And thus obey our heav'nly King 
According'to his word. 


2 Down to the water- ſide we go! 
By Chriſt's example led, 
And let the ſtreams around us flow, 
As did our glorious Head. 


For thine example giv'n, 2 
We love to imitate the ſame, 
And follow thee to Heav'n. 


4 Thus baptized, as thou haſt been, 
Thine eaſy yoke we bear ! 
O! by our lives may it be ſeen 
That we thy ſubjects are. 


5 Lord! may we to thy glory live, 
Teach us thy heav'nly ways; 
To us thine holy ſpirit give, 
And we thy name ſhall praiſe. 


6 As we thy ſacred name proteſs, 
May we our moments ſpend, 
In ways of truth and righteouſneſs, 
Until our lives ſhall end. | 


HYMN XX. Wincheſter. H. 135. 8, 6, 


3 Saviour, we bleſs thy wond'rous name, 


HYMN 
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HYMN XXI. Wincheſter. H. 137. 8. 


—Y A MEN the holy angels cry, 
Thus far, O Lord! thy will is done; 
Amen! the ſaints on earth reply, 
Thy glorious work is now begun. 


2 Great is our joy when we can ſee 
All thy commands by men obey'd, 
When ſouls are turn'd from fin to thee, 
And are obedient children made. 


3 Thy facred precepts we receive, 
O Lord! and bleſs thine holy name, 
That thou ſhouldſt ever give us leave, 
And charge us to obey the tame. 


4 It is an honour to obey 
Thy great commands in fight of men; 
Therefore we trod the wat' ry way, 
For in the water Chriſt had been. 


5 O Lord! this ordinance we keep, 
According to thy wile deſign ; 
O! might we walk amongſt thy ſheep, 

We aſk no other fold but thine. 


6 Lord! guide us by thy counlel here, 
Till we this mortal lite have paſt ; 
Save us from ſin, guilt, grief, and fear, 


And bring us to thyſelf at laſt, 
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- | HYMN XXII. 8. | 
= Y (COME let us join our joyful lays, : 
10 And ſhout our Great Redeemer's praiſe, 4 
. Sav*d. by his death, his pow'r we prove, 3 
bi: And thus unite to praiſe his love. + | 
W = Firſt born of all, with God enthron'd, 1 
„ Creation thee its Maker own'd ; N 
HY Formed by thine almighty hand, : 
And proud t' obey thy great command. - 
1% | » 


3 Yet thou reſign'd thy glorious crown, 
Laid ev'ry radiant honour down! 
As man with men thou haſt appear'd, 
Our ſuff*rings borne, our ſorrows heard! 


4 Yes thou didſt all our ſuf "rings bear, 
A man of griefs, a man of care; 
Malice and envy's pointed dart 
Aim'd all their venom at thine heart. 


5 Thou boldly met'ſt the howling ſtorm, 
In ev'ry horrid, dreadful form, 
Superior role to all around, 

And art the conq'ring Saviour crown'd. 


6 Oh! make me Saviour, like to thee, 
May I amongſt thine heroes be, 
Approv'd with thy regarding word, 

And crown'd by my all-conq'ring Lord. 
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FOR THE LORD'S SUPPER. 


HYMN XXIII. 3. 


1 AIL, Jeſus, maſter of the feaſt, 
Who me invites to be his gueſt, 
With joy I view thy feſtive board, 

And hail thee Saviour, King, and Lord. 


2 My ſins I now remember well, 
And can of many wand'rings tell, 
But better pleas'd remember thee, 
Who dy'd from {in to ſet me free; 

3 By faith I view thy groans and tears, 
And all my own deſert appears: 
I view thee more than doubly ſlain 
By the malignant ſcoffs of men. 


4 Thy body broken in my ſtead, 
That I might eat of heay'nly bread, 
With ſaints and angels join the feaſt, 
And fit with thee a welcome a gueſt! 


5 Love fills my heart with joytul hope, 

On wings of faith I now ſoar up, 
And glad, the Church triumphant join, 
And with thee, Saviour, drink the wine. 


6 Here, we all now thy goodneſs prove, 
There we ſhall drink full draughts of love: 
Triumphantly thy name adore, 

And hail thy bounty, love, and pow'r. 


HYMN XXIV. 8, 6. 


1 TVOUNTAIN of Wiſdom, thee we bleſs 
For Chriſt, the Saviour, giv'n; | 
And with thine hoſt above confeſs 
Him, Lord of earth and heav'n. 


2 Heir of the glories of thy Throne, 
He laid his honours by, 
Our ev'ry ſuff'ring made his own, 


And heay'd the heart-felt ſigh. 
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3 Full well he knew each various ſtate 


That wretched mortals feel, - 


But would endure their awful fate, 


Their ev'ry grief to heal. 


4 Fram'd in adverſity's rough ſchool, 


s Haſte the glad time, when heav'n, earth, hell, 


6 For he is worthy to receive 


1 


2 His ſuff rings, his toils, his patience, his love, 


Taught by obedience well to rule | 1 


And hearts ſincere, his praiſes tell, 


He worthy is to reign, 
The whole of thy domain. 


Shall with united voice, 


And in his love rejoice. 
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All pow'r, for he was ſlain, 
That we, redeem'd, might to him live, 
And joys immortal gain. 


HYMN XXV. 11. 
LL- bounteous Sov'reign, thy goodneſs we own, 
And grateful adore thee, for Jeſus, thy Son, 

Perfect holineſs loſt, thro' him to reſtore 
Thine image imparting, and kept evermore, 
What aſtoniſhing love to give up thy Son, 
A covenant to make, reſigning his crown, | 
To leave thy kind boſom, thy glory, thy throne, 
Our weakneſs partaking, and die to atone, | 


| . — .. ˙ A os 
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His tenderneſs, courage, and wiſdom, all prove 
That thy covenant he exactly fulfill'd, 

And crucify*d for us, our nature has heal'd ; 
The covenant he made by us is embrac'd, 


Its memorial we take, and now ſhare the feaſt, 


Thy ſervants by purchaſe, thee Sov'reign we own, 
And henceforth will ſerve thee, and ſerve thee alone. 
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HYMN XXVI. S. 


1 THE night our Saviour was betray'd, 
He this commemoration made : 
He took the bread, and bleſs'd that name 
From which our ev'ry bleſſing came; 
Then brake, and bade his follow'rs take, 
And eat it often, for his ſake. | 


2 Then took the cup, endearing ſign, 
And bleſs'd che giver of the wine, 
From whom our ev*ry bleſſing flow'd, 
Then bade them drink the ſign of blood, 
And own him, purifier, ſlain, 
Thro' whom they lite reſtor*d ſhould gain. 


3 With joy we join the chearful feaſt, 
And love's memorials gladly taſte ; 
Whilſt Jeſus crucify'd we own, 
Our preſent truſt, our future crown; 
Creation's rightful, ſov*reign Lord, 
Thro' whom our God ſhall be ador'd. 


HYMN XXVII. 8. 


ESUS, our Saviour, took the bread, 
And bleſs'd Jehovah, his great head: 
We follow the example giv'n, | 3 
And praiſe thee, Lord, of earth and Heav'n. 


2 Nature, obedient to thy pow'r, 

Produces life's ſuſtaining ſtore : 

We take with thanktul hearts the food, 
And feel our frames with ſtrength renew'd. 


3 Bleſs'd be thy name, thou ſource of good, 
For thus beſtowing earthly food, - 

But higher praiſes ſhould be given 
That Chriſt, thy fon, came down from Heav'n. 


4 Thro? 
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4 Thro' him we ſee thy tender mind 
Streaming with love to all mankind, 
Inviting all of Adam's race 
To the glad feaſt of ſov ' reign grace. 


5 Thro' all temptations, toils, and pains, 
Thy love our fainting ſouls ſuſtains ; ; 
By faith on thee} thro” Jeſus giv'n, 
The bread of lite ſent down. from Heav'n. 


HYMN XXVIIL 7. 


ET our hearts and voices join, 
Whilſt we ſacred praiſe entwine 
Praiſe, Jehovah, is thy due 4 
For our bleſſings daily new. 


2 At thy command, the teeming earth 
Wine's enliv'ning juice pours forth; 
This our drooping ſpirit chears, 
Baniſhing our anxious cares. 


3 At thy word our Saviour came, 
Bore our ſorrows, pains, and ſhame, 
Then pour'd forth his precious blood 
To reſtore our ſouls to God. 


4 Whilſt we drink the flowing wine, 
Let our hearts and voices join, 
Raile the ſong of gratitude _ 

To the Author of all good. 


5 Here Jehovah's love is known, 
Maniteſt thro* Chriſt, thy Son: 
He hath our backſliding heal'd, 
Man to God is reconcil'd. 

6 Thro' him ſorrow and deſpair 
Shall be baniſh'd ev'ry where: 
Now our God thy love we view, 
We delight to love thee too, 


7 Now 


THE LORD'S "SUPPER. 
7 Now we caſt on thee our cares, ; 
To preſerve from error's ſnares ; 


Make us in thy kingdom ſtand, 
With thy Saints at thy right hand. 


HYMN XXIX. 8. 


1 OUR mem'ries now recall that night, 
When wicked men our Lord betray'd, | 
Gave to the croſs the Prince of Light, ra 
Whilſt all our ſins his ſoul diſmay*d, Th 
2 He ſaw the diſtant ages roll, | 
Before he ſhould in pow'r appear, 
And left to us this feaſt of love, 
To bring his full atonement near. 


3 The bread he took, his Father bleſs*'d, 

Then breaking, gave, and bade them eat, 

This emblem ot his body broke, 
Whica they ſhould for his ſake repeat. 


4 Then took the cup, and prais'd his name, 
V / hoſe lib*ral hand the wine beſtow'd, 
Then gave, and bade them all to drink, 
Type of his blood, that freely flow'd. 3 


5 Memorial of that ſacred blood, 
Of the new cov*nant made for man 
Making known their fins forgiv'n, 
That a new life might be began. 


6 With thankful hearts the bread we break, 
Partakers of th* unbounded good, 
And grateful drink the flowing wine, 
Bleſt emblem of our Saviour's blood. 
7 By faith may we march on our way, 
Kept thro' thy pow'r, from falling free, 
Til we ſhall in thy kingdom ſtand, = 
And eat and drink, O Lord, with thee. 


Ce HYMN | 


* 
| _ . — n F 1 15 5 7 EIN n 
e eee e nee, * e e e 8 4 PPC n 
3 3 « 1 : OS Mr ns n 2 * Y 
. 4 2 
5 
1 


_ \ ——— 
7 22 — 
TEES. 5 : 
_ === — — N * G * - 3 wa 
_—_— pq * — —_ SIR = 2 n 
p > - — = — Fx) — 222 2 ON IT = 
— 3 * — — 2 2 — _ GEPY ”— = — — — 8 ER n 
= _— 4 Gees. — ea — — n == = © 2 * RE 
- w——_ > pt, — — * —-— 2 — — 1 1 2 e » = 
a * 4 — - R TE I VR IS — * Log > — = ad > * — * * D 
; : g RA.” 9 SS A — _ ACE 2 - 
— n * — — ” * — — 
5. 5 "> — — e * 2 "= as 2 — 3 
— —— — — 2 — — . Ov entre i. IS 8 — — 2 L , . 
. - . * = : 
1 
, 


_ 
I IS —L,'— 


tn 
4 


290% FOR THE LORD'S SUPPER. 


HYMN XXX. 10, 11. 


1 PHE Goſpel of love the Saviour brought down, 
By ſhedding of blood, to mortals made known, 
By favour divine, thro? faith we receive, 
And in the At-one-ment are glad to believe. 


2 Jehovah, ſince thou ſuch favours haſt giv'n, 

As freedom from fin, the earneft of Heav'n; 
We'll not be content, but ftrive to attain 
Thine image, O God, and holineſs gain. 


3 Employing each gift which thou haſt beſtow'd, 
As beſt to obey and glorify God, 
Circumipe& walking, in rev'rence and fear, 
That ſo of perfection the fruit we may bear. 


4 Thy ſpirit ſend down, our hearts now inſpire, 
Burn ſelfiſh pride up by love's cleanſing fire, 
That we may no joys here ſeck or approve, 
But what flow from thee, the fountain of love. 


HYMN XXXI. 8. Wincheſter, 23 fage preface. 


PHY worthineſs is all our ſong, 

T O Lamb of God! for thou waſt ſlain, 
And by thy blood brought us to God, 

Out from each nation, tribe, and tongue, 
To our God mad'ſt us Kings and Prieſts, 
And we ſhall reign upon the earth. 


2 Salvation to our God who ſhines 


In face of Jeſus on the Throne, 

The only juſt and merciful; 
Salvation tothe worthy Lamb, | 
With lou ice all the Church aſcribes, 


3 To hir Who loy'd us, and hath waſh'd 
Us from our fins, in his own blood, | 
(And he hath made us Kings and Prieſts 1 


TS, | e 
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To his own Father and his God) 


The glory and dominion be 
To him eternally. Amen. 


£ HYMN XXXII. 10, 11. Wincheſter. H. 140. 
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& 


(COME let us record the love of our friend, 

Our Saviour and Lord, who lov'd to the end, 
Who dy'd for tranſgreſſors, and ſhed his dear blood, 
To make us poſſeſſors of all that is good. » 


He came from above, our ſouls to redeem, _ 
His wonderful love ſhall be our choice theme z 
We'll ſing of his dying to ſave us from ſin, 

In which we were lying defil'd and unclean. 


What tongue can expreſs, or heart can conceive, 
What joy they poſſeſs who truly believe? 

Who truſt in their Saviour, and honour his name, 
And by their behaviour do witneſs the ſame ? 


The night our bleſs'd Lord was baſely betray d, 
(O action abhorr*d!) he movingly ſaid, 

% Now for a ſhort ſeaſon from you I depart, 
And you for this reaſon have ſorrow of heart. 


6 *Tis needful for you that I go away, 

«© Your intercſt true forbids me to ſtay; 

ce I'll ſend you my ſpirit, and leave you my peace, 
6 Joys you ſhall inherit that never ſhall ceaſe. 


«© Hear now my requeſt, ſee what I intend, 
Let this be impreſs' d, Remember your friend, 


„ Behold the hread broken! my body here view ! 


7 


© The wine doth betoken my blood ſhed for you. 
© This feaſt I ordain for you to fulfil, 


„Till I come again, for this is my will; 


« And by your complying in faith, hope, and love, 
% You'll ſhew forth my dying, your friendſhip will 
prove.“ | | 
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CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP. 


HYMN XXXIII. 
1 PATHER of all! thy ſervants "al 
; O! liſten to their earneſt pray'r; 


'To them thy promites compleat, 
That they thy mighty name may fear. 


2 Be preſcnt with them by thy word, 
Give to their underſtanding light, 
To ſee their omnipreſent Lord 
In all his wiſdom, love, and might. 


3 Speck! as thou didſt in days of old, 
Immerſing vs in heav'nly fire, 
Then ſhall che ſons of men behold, 

And Jeſus for their Lord deſire. 


4 O! make us one in heart and will, 
Like thee, our Father and thy Son, 
In love uniting to fulfil, 
Thy laws, and make thy goodneſs known. 


5 Warm cv'ry heart with holy love, 
Fervent as in the Saviour's breaſt, 
Its vital flame we then ſhall prove, 
And ftrive to make each other bleſt. 


6 Jealouſy, envy, madd'ning zeal, 
Deſtroy, by love's all- cleanſing pow'r, 
And ev ry rankling boſoim heal, 
To know no evil tempers more. 


7 Hear us Jehovah near our pray'r, 
And now perform thy promis'd word! 
May we now find thy preſence near, 
By faith united to our Lord. 


HYMN 


FELLOWSHIP. 20593 


HYMN XXXIV. 8, 6. 
: O God! upon thy Church look down, 


Teach us ourſelves to know : 
With peace, and truth, and mercy crown, 
And always with us go. 


2 With wiſdom ev'ry heart inſpire, 
Its real ſtate to ſee; 
If warm, with love's all cleanſing fire, 
Or if it lukewarm be. 


3 If like thine ancient ſervant, Paul, 
Falſe zeal the heart inflame, 
By thy good word unto us call, 
And ſhew the Saviour's name. 


ö 

4 Or, if like Peter, we wax cold, ö 
O' erwhelm'd with human fear; | j 

Let us like him our Lord behold, | 
And riſe above deſpair. 


5 If thro' ambitious luſt of pow'r, 
Like Judas we betray, | 
O! from our treachery reſtore, 
And bid us weep and pray. 


6 If ſecret ſins our hearts endure, 

As hidden from thine eye, 

Wound us, O Lord! our ſouls to cure, 
Left unreſtor'd we die, 

5 Suffer not ſin in any breaſt 

Its reſidence to take, 4 

But may we be of Chriſt poſſeſs'd, 
Thy ſons for Jeſu's ſake. 


HYMN XXXV. Weſley, 7. 


3 TESU, Lord, we look to thee, 
Let us in thy name agree: 
Shew thyſelf the Prince of Peace, 
Bid our jars for eyer ceaſe, 
Cc 3 2 By 
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2 By thy reconciling love, | 
Ev'ry ſtumbling block remove, 
Each to each unite, endear, 

Come and ſpread thy banner here. 


3 Make us of one heart and mind, 
Courteous, pitiful and kind | 
Lowly, meek in thought 3 word, 
Altogether like our Lord. 


4 Let us each for other care, 
Each the other's burden bear; 
To thy church the pattern give, 
Shew how true believers live. | 


5 Free from anger and from pride, 
: Rl Let us thus in God abide, 
. All the depths of love expreſs, 
All the heights of holineſs! 
6 Let us then with joy remove 
To the family above; 
On the wings of angels fly, 
Shew how true 3 die. 


HYMN XXXVI. Newton. 8, 6. 


EAL is that pure and heav'nly flame 
The fire of love ſupplies, 
Whilſt that which often bears the name, 
Is ſelf! in a diſguiſe. 


2 True zeal is merciful and mild, 
Can pity and forbear; 
The falſe is headſtrong, fierce, and wild, 
And breathes revenge and war. 


3 While zeal for truth the Chriſtian warms, 
He knows the worth of peace; 
But ſelf ! contends for names and forms, 
Its party to enereaſe. 


FELLOWSHIP. 295. 
4 Zeal has attain'd its higheſt aim, | 
Its end is ſatisfy'd, | 


If ſinners love the Saviour's name, 
Nor ſeeks it ought beſide. 


5 But ſelf! however well employ'd, 
Has its own ends in view; 
And ſays, as boaſting Jehu cry'd, 
ce Come ſee what I can do!” 


6 Self may its poor reward obtain, 
And be applauded here, 
But zeal the beſt applauſe will gain, 
When Jeſus ſhall appear. 
72 Dear Lord, the 1dol ſelf dethrone, 
And from our hearts remove, 
And let no zeal by us be ſhewn, 
But that which ſprings from love. * 


X . 
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HYMN XXXVII. Weſley. 8, 6. 


f TR us, O God! and ſearch the ground 
Of ev'ry ſinful heart; 
Whate'er of ſin in us is found, 
O bid it all depart ! 


2 When to the right or left we ſtray, 
Leave us not comfortleſs, - 
But guide our feet into the way 
Ot everlaſting peace, 


3 Help us to help each other, Lord, 
Each other's croſs to bear ; 
Let each his friendly aid afford, 
And feel his brother's care, 


4 Help us to build each other up, 
OQ.ur little ſtock improve; 
Increaſe our faith, confirm our hope, 

And perfect us in love. | 
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5 Up into thee the living head, 
Let us in all things grow, 
Till thou haſt made us free indeed, 
And ſpotleſs here below. 


6 Then when the mighty work is wrought, 
Receive th ready bride, 
Give us in Heav'n a happy lot, 


With all the ſanctify d. I 


HYMN XXXVIII. Winchefter. H. 72. 8. 
1 HO charming was that harmony, 
Which in the Chriſtian Church was _— 
When peace, love, joy, and unity, | 
Did in the hearts of all abound, 


2 Their faith and order was the ſame, 
One Lord, one faith, one baptiſm had, 
s. Each other lov'd with pureſt flame, 
Their hearts rejoic'd, their tongues were glad, 


3 The happy, faithful multitude 
Were one in heart, and ſoul, and mind; j 
Such Chriſtians holy angels view'd,. 
Saw Heav'n begun among mankind. 


4 Great grace was found upon them all, 
Their joy and love who can expreſs ? ? 

God heard and anſwer'd at their call, 
And who can paint their happineſs ? 


5 O may ſuch days return again ! 
O may our eyes ſuch glories ſee ! 
Jeſus, when thou on earth ſhall reign, 
* * by far ſhall be. 


PRAISE 
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PRAISE TO CHRIST. 


IFYMN XXXIX. Wincheſter. H. 80. 6, 8, 4. 


1 OW can we be aſham'd 
Of ſuch a wond'rous plan, 
Which God hath in his wiſdom fram'd 
| | To ranſom man ? 
Here goodneſs join'd with pow'r, 
Diſplay the grand deſign, 
Poor man to fave, redeem, reſtore, 
By grace divine, 


2 What news the Goſpel brings, 
Io drive away our fears! 
Grand, true, important, glorious things 
Salute our ears! 
We hear that Chriſt was born, 
Liv'd, dy'd, and roſe again, 
To ſave the race of man forlorn 
| From ſin and pain. 
3 Aſcending up on high, 
That he might intercede, 
The Saviour who for man did die, 
Now lives to plead. 
He lives for evermore, 
Our fouls to Heav'n he'll bring: 
We ſhall eternally adore | * 
Our Lord and King. 
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HYMN XL. Vincheſter. H. 81. 8. 
1 MY Saviour, Prophet, Prieſt, and King, 
With joy thine offices I ſing: 
Jeſus the Saviour is thy name, 
Who bore upon the croſs my ſhame. 
N 2 Thou 


_— 5 * 1 o * 7 = U 
«Lat . „ CTY hb £7 N N * 5 £ 1 * 
> * 
: * . D n 
- 


* ” . 
— . 


1 > N 
7 \ 


298 ' PRAISE TO CHRIST. 
2 Thou glorious Prophet of my God, | | 2 
Thou heav'nly Prieſt, who ſned thy blood 
To ſave my ſoul from death and ſin, 
Rule as my King with pow'r divine. 
3 My ſoul redeem'd ſurveys with joy | 3 
The method which thou didſt employ, 
Thy glorious purpoſe to fulfil, 
Diſplaying love, and pow'r and ſkill. | 
4 My Prophet! teach me all thy ways, 4 
My King! O rule me by thy grace; 
My Prieſt! who dy'd, and roſe to plead, 
Still for a ſinner intercede. 


HYMN XLI. Wincheſter. H. $3. 6, 8. 
z JT ORD, how can we expreſs | ; | 
The praiſes that we owe 
To thee, the Lord, our righteouſneſs, 
Who ſaveſt us from woe? 


2 Great wonders thou haſt wrought, 
And boundleſs grace diſplay d; 
Thy love exceeds an angel's thought, 
And cannot be diſplay'd. | 


3 Yet, deareſt Lord, receive 
The tribute of our tongues ; 
Our ſouls and all to thee we give, 
Our all to thee belongs. | 


4 For we are not our own, 
But are redeem'd by thee, . 
And may we live to thee alone, 
And thine for ever be. | 


HYMN XLII. #inchefler. H. 68. 8, 6. 


1 TEHOVAH to our Saviour ſpake, 
J Sit thou at my right hand, 
11] I thy foes thy footſtool make, 
And give thee ev'ry land. 
| 2 Thou 


| PRAISE TO CHRIST. © 299 
2 Thou didft the mighty work fulfil 
Which I appointed thee, 


And I declare my ſov'reign will, 
Thou ſhalt exalted be, | 


3 To thee ſhall ev'ry foe ſubmit, 
And own thy pow*rful ſway, 
And humbled Monarchs at thy feet 
Shall all their homage lay, 


4 Moſt lib*ral ſhall thy people ſeem 
When thy great day ſhall come, 
The multitudes thou ſhalt redeem, 
How infinite their ſum ! 


5 Their number, like the drops of dew, 
From fruitful womb of morn, 
Proclaim thy converts not a fe 
Who ſhall to thee be born. 


6 Thro' all the earth thou ſhalt be known, 
Rule thou with pow'r divine, 
Till ev'ry nation thee ſhall own, 
And all the world be thine, 


| | HYMN XLIII. 8. 
1 Fe thee, O God! with grateful praiſe, 
Our thankful hearts the ſong ſhall raiſe, 
For Chriſt, our Saviour and our King; 
No more our pardon'd ſouls complain, 
But fav'd from fin and future pain, 
We now unite thy love to ſing. 


2 Lite, health, and comforts from thee flaw, 
Tis life divine doth joy beſtow, | 
| We all, O God! from thee receive 
But more thy chearing voice is heard, 
When Jeſus ſhews the pard'ning word, 
And bids the trembling ſinner live. 


3 In thy bleſs'd word, all-bounteous God, 
Thy boundleſs love to all is view'd ; 


Wiſdom 
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300  , PRAISE TO CHRIST. 

Wiſdom and pow'r with love unite, © 

T' enlighten ev'ry darken'd mind, 

That it from pardon, peace may find, 
Holineſs, wiſdom, and delight. 


4 Tis there thy goodneſs maketh known 
Chriſt ſoon ſhall take his glorious throne, 
And over all the nations reign : 
Make war thro'out the kingdoms ceaſe, 
Whilſt earth ſhall yield her full increaſe, 
Bleſs'd type when none ſhall more complain, 


5 O haſte, and bid that time appear 
When all thy works, with filial fear, 
Proftrate before thy throne ſhall fall; 
When having finiſn'd thy deſign 
The Saviour ſhall his throne reſign, 
And thou, O God! beall in all. 


6 Then ſhall creation to its King 
Eternal, boundleſs praiſes bring, 

Whilſt love ſhall higheſt notes inſpire ; 
All muſic's pow'r ſhall ſound thy praiſe, 
Heav'n, earth, and hell, the chorus raiſe 

To thee the great eternal Sire! 


7 Then whilſt unending ages roll, 
Increaſing joys (hall bleſs each foul, 
United never more to part: 

All ſaved by redeeming grace, 
Content ſhall ſmile in ev*ry face, 
And praiſe flow out of ev'ry heart. 


HYMN XLIV. 8. 
1 P AISE to our God the lofty ſong, 


Pour the triumphant notes along, 
Whilſt Jeſus conq' ring name we ſing :; 
He over all creation reigns, 
With pow'r divine his love maintains, 


A juſt, a wiſe, a mighty King. 


2 Tho 
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T PRAISE TO CHRIST. 


2 Tho” head of all, he laid his crown 
And all his rightful honcurs down, 
Diſrobed of all majeſty ! ! 
Enter'd the virgin's womb, was born, 
And bare reproach, and ſhame, and ſcorn, 
Thy name, O God! to glorify. 


1 2 Spread wide the Great Immanueb's name, 
Re- echo d by the trump of fame, 
Aloud refcund it thro? the air ; 
Whilſt all ye juſt, ye good, ye great, 
Caſt your high honours at his feet! 
And all his upright laws revere. 


— I — 


4 He worthy only is to reign, 
Who dreads no danger, teil, or pain, 
Rejoicing evils to endure; - 
T hat he might ſlay his ſubje&s foes, 
Virtue reſtore, and tweet repoſe - 


To them unendingly ſecure. 


HYMN XLV. Weſley. 8, 6. 


ESUS the name high over all, 
In hell, or earth, or ſky ; 
Angels and men before it tall, 
And devils fear and fly. 


2 Jeſus, the name to ſinners dear, 
The name to ſinners giv'n! 
It ſcatters all their guilty fear, 
It turns their hell to heav'n. | > 


3 Jeſus the pris'ners fetters breaks, 
And bruiſes Satan's head, 
Pow'r into ſtrengthleſs ſouls he ſpeaks, 
And life into the dead. 


4 O! that the world might taſte and ſee 
The riches of his grace, 
The arms ot love that compaſs me, 
Would all mankind embrace. 
1 | 5 O! 
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392 PRAISE TO CHRIST. 


$ O! that my Jeſu's heav'nly charms 


Might ev'ry boſom move! 
Fly, ſinners, fly, into thoſe arms 
Of everlaſting love. 


HYMN XLVI. Weſley. 8, 6. 


1 JNFINITE, unexhauſted love | 


Jeſus and love are one : 
It 1 U to me thy bowels move, 
They are reſtrain'd to none. 


2 What ſhall I do my God to love! 


My loving God to praiſe ? 
The length, and breadth, and height to prove, 
And depth of ſov'reign grace? 


3 Thy ſov'reign grace to all extends, 
Immenſe and unconfin'd ; 
From age to age, it never ends; 
But reaches ail mankind. 


4 Thro'out the world its breadth is known, 


Wide as infinity ! 
So wide! it never pals'd by one, 
Or it had paſs'd by me. 


5 My treſpaſs was grown up to Heav'n, 
But far above the ſkies, 
In Chriſt abundantly forgiv*n, 
I ſee thy mercies riſe, 


6 The depth of all-redeeming love, 
What angel tongue can tell ? 
01 may I to the utmoſt prove, 

The in unſpeakable. 
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HYMN XLVII. Weſley.” 6, 8. 
1 JET earth and heav'n agree, 
Angels and men be join'd, 
To celebrate with me 
The Saviour of mankind; 
T' adore the all-atoning Lamb, 
And bleſs the ſound of Jeſu's name. 


2 Jeſus, tranſporting ſound! 
The joy of earth and heav'n, 
No other name is found, 
No other name is giv'n, 
By which we can ſalvation have, 
But Jeſus came the world to ſave. 


3 Jeſus, harmonious name 
It charms the hoſts above! 
They evermore proclaim, 
And wonder at his love; 
*Tis all their happineſs to gaze, 
Tis heav'n to ſee our Jeſu's face. 


4 His name the ſinner hears, 
And is from ſin ſet free, 
*Tis muſic in his ears, 
"Tis life and victory; | 
| New ſongs do now his life employ, 
And dances his glad heart for joy. 
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WORSHIP. 
HYMN XLVIII. Vincheſter. H. 110. 8. 
I IF we would worſhip God upright, 
We mult in all things be ſincere; 
No tawning, lying hypocrite, 
Will God with approbation hear. 
| ; Dd2 2 Nor 
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Fo 304 » WORSHIP. | 
2 Nor muſt we be in love with . ; 
If we would come before his throne ; | 


For wcrſhippers impure, unclean, 
A holy God can never own. 


3 Nor can a boaſting Phariſee, | 
Who ſtands in all the pomp of pride, 
By God the juſt accepted be, 
Nor in his ſight be juſtified. 


4 Nor thoſe whoſe hearts with malice burn 
Can ſtand approv'd before the Lord, 
Their pray'rs muſt into curſes turn, 
And all their ſervice be abhorr'd. 


5 But penitents acceptance find, 
Ho great ſo er their fins have been, 
For God is gracious, good, and kind, 
And full of mercy towards men. 


6 All muſt approach with ſome degree 
Of faith, or no acceptance gain; 
Believe in God, believe in me! 
 Saith Chriſt, if life you would obtain. 
7 When ye ftand praying, then, forgive! 
If aught againſt mankind you feel, 
That ye forgiveneſs may receive, 
And God your pardon ſure may ſeal. 
3 Come, in the name of Jeſus come! 
And humbly afk the Spirit's aid, 
So ſhall ye find abundant room, 
And have no cauſe to be afraid. 


HYMN XLIX. Wincheſter. H. 118. 8. 


1 THo who haſt caus'd thy ſacred word 
* To be for our inſtruction penn'd, 
Thy light and grace to us afford, 
That we may all our ways amend, 


2 May 


WORSHIP. RT 
2 May we ſo hear, read, mark, and learn, | 
And inwardly thy word digeſt, 
And fo attend our great concern, 
That we may find eternal reſt. 


3 That bleſſed hope which thou haſt giv'n 
Of endleſs life may we retain ; 
Through Chriſt we hope to enter Heav'n, 
And joy and gladnels there to gain. 


HYMN L. Winchefler. H. 119. 3, 6. 


1 HE that hath ears now let him hear, 
: What holy Scripture ſaith, 
God's word ſhould be eſteemed dear, 

And always heard with faith. 


2 What hiſtories therein are told! 
How wondertul! how trve! 
How many worthies there enroll'd 
Examples are for you! 


3 How wile the rules! the laws how good, 
Which are in Scripture found! 
The promiſes, when underſtood, 
_ With grace and love abound. 
4 The prophecies therein reveal'd 
Our clofe attention claim; 
Have been, or ſhall be all tulfill'd, | 
For God abides the lame. | 


5 God's words are true, and juft, and pure, 
And none of them can fail; 
What he hath ſpoken muſt endure, 
And proſper and prevail. = 
6 Then let us read, and fear and mark, 
Believe, and hope, and love, 
And walk no longer in the dark, | 1 
But ſoar to joys above. : 
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HYMN LI. Winchefler. H. 121. 8. 


1 DisMlss us from thy houſe of pray'r, 
With bleſſings ſuch as mortals need, 
And make our ſouls thy conſtant care, 
Till we from evil ſhall be freed. 


2 And if we never meet again | 7 
Till we our Lord's appearing ſee ; 
O may we all with Jeſus reign, 
And always with our Saviour be. 


HYMN LII. Wincheſter. H. 122. $, 5. 


2 O Bleſſed be our heav'nly King, 
— For ſuch great things as theſe, 
With joy thy praiſes we would ſing, 
And ſhout thy victories. 


2 Thy wonders, Lord, to us made known, 
| Exceed our nobleit ſongs, | 
Thy favours granted we will own 
With gratetul hearts and tongues. 


HYMN LIII. Winchefer. H. 123. 8, 6. 


1 PHY Goſpel, which we now have heard, 
| Impreſs it on each heart; | 
And may that grace which hath appear'd, 
| : Its ſaving pow'r impart. 
2 May werepent, believe, and hope, . 
And cheerfully obey, 
Till Jeſus ſhall receive us up 
To joy and endleſs day. 


3 May peace, love, joy, cur ſouls ſupport 
'Till we ſhall overcome; | 
The conflict ſure, is yet but ſhort, - 
When ended we go home: 


4 There 


' WORSHIP. | 
4 There Chriſt will ev ry bleſſing give 
There we his face ſhall ſee; . p 
Like him be made, with him ſhall live, 
And always happy be. 


HYMN LIV. Vincbeſter. H. 124. 8. 


1 TI no vain thing to ſerve the Lord, 
To praiſe his name, and hear his word; 
The pleaſures which we find therein 
Make us abhor the ſweets of ſin. 


2 One day, or hour, while thus employꝰ d, 
God's preſence felt, his love enjoy'd, 
Exceeds a thouſand ſpent elſewhere, 
80 much our joys ſuperior are. 


HYMN LV.  Windteſter H. 125. 8. 


HANES, praiſe and honour, glory, pow'r, 
Be to our God for evermore, 
And to the worthy Lamb once ſlain, 
He who was dead, but lives again. 


2 He hath the keys of death and hell, 
His pow'r and love no tongue can tell; 
To him authority is giv'n, 

O'er all on earth, in hell, in Heav n. 


HYMN LVI. Wincheſter. H. 126. 8. 


HE grace of Jeſus Chriſt the Lord, 
The love of God, our F ather kind, 
The Spirit's fellowſhip afford, 
Peace to all thoſe in Jeſus join bd. 


2 Communion may our fouls obtain 
With God the Father, and the Son, 
And may the Holy Spirit reign 
In all our hearts, and make us one. 


HYMN 


is a 


I O Holy, holy, baly Lord, F 
Who was, and 1 is, and is to come, | 
Worthy to be by all ador'd, 
Thy works how infinite the ſum! 


2 Lord, thou art worthy, King of Kings, 2 
| Glory, pow'r, honour, to receive, 
For thou haſt form'd and made all things, 
And for thy pleaſure ſtill they live. 


3 We by thee form'd, and for thee made, 3 
Would wiſli to praiſe thee as we ought; ; 
But can-that debt of love be paid, 
Which ſo exceeds our _ —— 2 


HYMN LvrII. Wincheſter H. 128. 8. 


1 QGALVATION to our God, 55 : 
Who ſits upon the throne, 


| And to the Lamb, who ſhed his blood, 
| B And did for all atone. 8 


2 We'll never ceaſe to ſing 
The riches of his love, 


Till he our happy ſouls ſhall bring 
To dwell with him above. 


1 HYMN LIX. Wincheſter. H. 129. 3, 6. 


1 PLESSING, and glory, wiſdom, pow'r, 
Thankſgiving, honour, might, 
Be to our God for ever more, 
Let him obtain his. right. 


2 He worthy is to be ador'd 
By all that breathe or live, 
And ev'ry creature to the Lord 
Shall adoration give 


l 


WORSHIP. 


HYMN LX. Wincheſter. H. 130. 8. 


x WE give thee thanks, almighty Lord, 
Who art, and waſt, and art to come, 
Becauſe thou doſt fulfil thy word, 


And doſt thy reigning pow'r aſſume, 


2 How angry all the nations are! 
Thy wrath is come, thy pow'r is known, 
Thy mighty arm is now made bare, 
Fix'd and eſtabliſh'd is thy throne. 


3 Thy Saints ſhall riſe, and reign with thee, 
The dead ſhall hear thy voice, and live 
All ſhall be judged righteoully, 
And juſt rewards thine hands ſhall give. 


HYMN LXI. ede r. H. 132. 8, 6. 


1 MITTIONS of angels ſtand around 
Our dear Redeemer's throne, 
And praiſe his name with lofty ſound, 
And make his glories known. 


2 Worthy the Lamb that once was ſlain, 
To be exalted high, 

Immortal honours he ſhall gain, 
Who once for men did die. 


3 Strength, riches, wiſdom, honour, pow'r, 
Glory, and bleſſings give, 
To him who all the Saints adore, 
In whom all creatures live. 


HYMN LXII. Winchefter. H. 133. 3, 6. 


1 WW HEN ſhall the glorious day ariſe, 
That all ſhall praiſe thy name? 
Wher'all in heaven, earth, air, ſeas, ſkies, 
Shall j join to bleſs the Lamb? ? 


2 When 
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2 When with a loud united yoice 
The univerſe ſhall ring? 
And ev'ry creature ſliall rejoĩce, 
And God's high praiſes ſing. 5 
3 All tongues and hearts with joy ſhall join, 
Without a jarring ſound, 
To circle with a ſong divine 
The glorious throne around. 


4 Bleſſing and honour, glory, pow'r, 
To God upon the throne, 
And to the Lamb for evermore, 
All voices join in one. 
5 With joy we now anticipate 
The glories of that day, 
When all Jehovah did create 
Shall willing homage pay. 


HYMN LxIII. Wincheſter, H. 134. 


1 PRAISE God, ye ſervants of the Lord, 
Who fear his name, and kcep his word, 
Ve who delight to do his will, | 
And his commandments to fulfil. 


2 His name deſerves your higheſt praiſe, 
| Moſt glorious are his words and ways; 
He made, preſerves, . and will reſtore, 
And all his works ſhall him adore. 


HYMN LXIV. 38, 6. 


I ASSEMBLED here to know thy will, 
To thank and praiſe our Lord; 
Thy ſpirit ſend, thy word fulfil, 
And ſhew our pray*r is heard. 


2 Open our eyes thyſelt to ſee, 

Within thy word reveal'd, 

And reconcile us all to thee, 
Let ev'ry ſcul be heal'd. 
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4 Then ſhall we praiſe thine holy name, 
With all thy ranfom'd throng ; 
Our actions ſhall our King proclaim, 
And love command our tongue. 


HYMN LXV. 8. 
1 FEHOVAH, by thy ſervant ſend, 
h Whilſt in thy ſervice we attend 
Inſtruction to each waiting mind, 
And let us all thy preſence find. 
2 Swift as the winged lightning flies, 
May light within our hearts ariſe, 
Convince the ſinner, 'chear the (ad, 
And make the doubting fpirit glad. 


23 We bleſs thee, Maker, Sov'reign Lord, 
Both for our being and thy word, 

Thy truths aſſiſt us to receive, 

That we may to thy glory live. 


HYMN LXVI. 8, 6. 


3 PEACH us thy facred word to know, 


Graft it in ev'ry heart, 
That we may in thy precepts go, 
Nor from thy laws depart. 


2 O that thy ſpirit might come down, 
With undtion from above, 
And peace in ev'ry heart be ſown, 

And joy and humble love. 


3 With thee, O Father, and thy Son, 
May we communion find, 
And in us all thy will be done 
With an unclouded mind. 
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i HYMN LXVII. 8. 
1 ASSEMBLED in thine houſe of pray'r, 


Thee we adore, our Sov'reign Lord, 
May we all find thy preſence near, 
Inſtructing us in all thy word. 


2 Teach us to ſee its beauties more, 
More of thy pow'r and love to tee, 
Our ſouls ſhall then thy name adore, 
We ſhall thy well taught ſervants be. 


3 Strengthen our ſouls to do thy will, 
To practiſe what our hearts approve, 
View thee, thy vaſt deſigns fulfil, 
And love thee becauſe thou art love. 


- HYMN LXVIII. 8, 6. 


1 1 (COME, Lord Jeſus, quickly come ! 
4 : Accompliſh our defire, 
A Prepare us for thine heav'nly home, 
| By love's all-eleanſing fire. 
5 2 Give us the ſpirit and the pow'r, 
3 That we may conquer ſin, 
* Firmly unto the end endure, 
7 j And thy bleſs'd kingdom win. 
1 3 A part obtain with Chriſt our head, 
it Over earth's kingdoms reign, 
Amongſt mankind thy glory ſpread, 
And endleſs honours gain. 
4 Haſte, Jehovah! haſte the day, 
When we our Lord ſhall fee, 
Then may we ſoar with joy away, 
And always with him be, 


HYMN 


WORSHIP: 
__ HYNN LXIX. 8, 6. 
1 TJEHOVAH, merciful and kind, 


Thy ſacred name we praiſe, 
For thy bleſt Son, thro' whom we find 
Wiſdom to guide our ways. 
2 He ſearch'd thy word, He knew thy will, 
Thro' life he thee obey'd, 
Glad thy commandments to fulfil, 
Of nought but ſin afraid. 
3 His life, a copy of thy laws, 
Explain'd them to mankind, 
Led them to Thee, the Great Firſt Cauſe, 
\ And cleans'd the darken'd mind. 


4 By thy word he anſwers found, F 
To ſave from ev'ry ſnare, | 1 85 
And all his enemies confound, 
And make thy truth appear. 


5s Teach us, O God! like him to live, 
Like him thy word to know, 
O make our hearts thy truth receive, 
And with it overflow. 


6 By us then ſhall thy will be done, 
And men thy truth ſhall ſee, 
Thro' our uprightneſs thee ſhalt own, 

And live, O God! to thee. 


HYMN LXX. 8. 


f PATHER of all! immortal Pow'r, 
Thy works proclaim their Maker's hand, 
And call us thy good name t* adore, 
And rev rence pay to each command: 
Thro' thee, alone! we live, and move, 
And now unite to praiſe thy love. 
E e | | 2 Our 
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2 Our eyes with holy joy —_— 


The glorious works thine hands have wrought, 
Till to the realms of perfe& day, 
On wings of faith we're upward caught, 
And worſhip with thy Saints above, 
And hail thy pow'r, and hail thy love! 


3 Thy love firſt laid creation's plan, 


And ftrengthen'd thy creative voice, 
Love gave thy Son to die for man, 

And love ſhall make his heart rejoice : 
Heav'n, earth, and hell, thy goodneſs prove, 
Yea, all thy works ſubſiſt by love. 

4 Whilſt endleſs ages onward roll, | 

We ſhall thy wond'rous love proclaim, 
And grateful love ſhall tune each ſoul, 

To ſpeak the glories of thy name; 
The bounding notes ſhall flow along, 

_ Whilſt angels join the glowing ſong. 


DAILY BREAD. 
HYMN LXXI, 8, 6. | 
No from the earth our bleſſings ſpring, 
Nor drop from out the air; 
But from thy pow'r, immortal King, 
And thy paternal care. | 
2 Eternal ſource of endleſs good, 
Who all our wants ſupplies, 


Life, ſhelter, health, peace, joy, and food, 
All from thy bounties riſe. 8 85 
3 Creator, hail, thy name we bleſs, 
And own thee Sov'reign Lord: 


O make thy works thy name confeſs, 
Be thou by x | 


HYMN 
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HYMN LXXII. 10, 11. 
1 TEHOVAH, all hail! thy name we adore, 
Of wiſdom the ſource, the ſource of all pow'r : 


Life and its bleſſings to all creatures ſhall prove, 
Thy wiſdom and power exceeded by love. 


2 The food that we eat, the raiment we wear, 
Thy goodneſs they ſpeak, thy love they declare: 
With thy bleſſing us bleſs, and give us thy peace, 
That gratitude may with enjoyment increaſe, 


HYMN LXXIII. 8, 6, 


1 AVTHOR of Life, thy name we praiſe, 
| And tune the grateful ſong 3 
To thee belang the joyful lays 
That flow from ev'ry tongue, 


2 Exiſtence firſt from thee aroſe, 
From thee all bleſſings flow, — +: 
Thy tender providential care : 
Attends where*er we go. 


3 We bleſs Jehovah's bonnteous name, 
| Who for his creatures cares, 
Both fopd and raiment, houſe and peace, 
For all his hand prepares. 
4 May grateful praiſe all hearts employ, _ 
And tune creation's ſong ; „ 
Jeſus, bleſs'd Saviour, crown our joy, 


And fill with praiſe each tongue. 


_»— HYMN LXXIV. 8,6. 
1 M* ſoul, thy Maker praiſe, 
: Who reigns enthron'd above, 
Make ey' ry heart thy triumph raiſe, 
"= Thou God of love, | 
| "> 6 & Eo Thy 
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Thy hand each want ſupplies, 
Our raiment gives and food, 


Accept our grateful ſacrifice, | 
| Thou ſource of =o 


REATOR, thee we hail, 
And bleſs thy conſtant care; 
Thy ſtreams of mercy cannot fail, 
They always ſhall appear. 
Our food thy | hand ſupplies, 
From thee we good receive, 
That ſeeing whence thy bleſſings riſes 
We to thy * may live. 


. WIE ſweet delight, all-bounteous _ 
bleſſings I receive; 
« Fain = I ſpread thy fame abroad, 
And in thy — believe. 


2 But ſtill my wand'ring thoughts will rove, 
And darkneſs cloud my mind: 

Faith dies, hope fails, and trembling love, 
Thy preſence cannot find. 


3 Return, thou God of love! return, 
Nor let my ſpirits rove, 
But wiſdom all my boſom warm, 
And fill my ſoul with love. 


HYMN LXXVII. 3. 


I E now will praiſe thee, King of Heav'n, 
From whom our ev'ry good proceeds; 5 
With grateful hearts our thanks are giv'n, 
To thee who * creatures feeds. 


2 At 


DEATH AND RESURRECTION. 
2 At thy command the wat'ry floods, 
Expand within the arched deep; 
In ſprings they leave their drear abodes, 
And up the lofty mountains creep. 
3 From thence in murm' ring rills they glide, 
Or in impetous torrents roar; ' 
Or roll the ſtately river's tide, 
And deck with verdure ev'ry ſhore, 
4 Or they in genial dews ariſe, 
Io moiſten earth, and feed her flow'rs ; 
From thence concreting cloud the ſkies, 
Till they deſcend in fat'ning ſhow'rs, 
5 Jehovah, wonderful art thou, 
Nature obedient ſpeaks thy praiſe ; 
Thee we adore, to thee we bow, 


And the glad ſong of triumph raiſe, 


— 
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JUDGEMENT. 


HYMN LXXVIII. Watts. 8. 


1 A WAKE my zeal, awake my love, 
And ſerve my Saviour here below, 
In works which all the Saints above, 
Which holy angels cannot do. 

2 My faith and hope may ſee the Lord, 
Tho? vails of darkneſs lie between; 
Hope ſhall reſt firm upon his word, 

And faith rejoice in things unſeen. 


3 Awake my charity, and feed 
The hungry ſoul, and clothe the poor; 
In Heav'n are found no ſons of need, 
There all theſe duties are no more. 
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4 Subdue thy paſſions, O my ſoul, 
Maintain the fight, the work purſue, 
Daily thy riſing ſins controul, | 
And be thy vict'ries ever new. 


5 The land of triumph lies on high, 
There are no fields of battle there; 
Lord! I would conquer till I die, 
And finiſh all the glorious war. 


6 Let ev'ry flying hour confeſs 
I gain thy Goſpel freſh renown, 
And when my life and labours ceaſe, 
May I poſſeſs the promis'd crown. 


I WHY do we mourn departing friends 
Or ſhake at death's alarms? ; 
"Tis but the voice that Jeſus ſends, 
To call them to his arms | 


2 Are we not tending upward too 
As faſt as time can move ? 
Nor would we wiſh the time more ſlow, 
To keep us from our love. 


3 Why ſhould we tremble to convey 
Their bodies to the tomb ? 
There the dear fleſh of Jeſus lay, 
And left a long perfume, 


4 The grave of all his Saints he bleſs'd, 
And ſoften'd ev'ry bed; 
Where ſhould the dying members reſt, 
But with their dying head ? 


5 Thence he aroſe, aſcending high, 
And ſhow'd-our feet the way : 
Up to the Lord our fleth ſhall fly, 
At the great riſing day. 


1 DEATH, RESURRECTION, © 


HYMN LXXIX. Watts. 3, 6. 


6 Then 
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AND JUDGEMENT. 


6 Then let the laſt trumpet ſound, 
| And bid our kindred riſe; 
Awake ye nations under ground, 
Ye Saints aſcend the ſkies, 


HYMN LXXX. Watts. 3, 6. 


- NAKED as from the earth we came, 
And crept to life at firſt, 
We to the earth return again, 
And mingle with our duſt. 


2 The dear delights we here enjoy, 
And fondly call our own, | 
Are but ſhort favours borrow'd now, 
To be repaid anon. 


3 Tis God that lifts our comforts high, 
Or ſinks them in the grave; 

He gives, and (bleſſed be his name ) 
He takes but what he gave. 


4 Peace, all our angry paſſions then, 
Let each rebellious ſigh 
Be ſilent at his ſov'reign will, 
And ev'ry murmur die. 


5 If ſmiling mercy crown our lives, 
Its praiſes ſhall be ſpread, 
And we'll adore the juſtice too 
That ſtrikes our comforts dead. 


HYMN LXXXI. Watts. 8, 6. 


\REAT God! I own thy ſentenee juſt, 
And Nature mult decay, 
I yield my body to the duſt, 
To dwell with fellow clay. 


2 Yet faith may triumph o'er the | grave, 
And trample on the tombs : 

My Jeſus, my Redeemer lives, 
My God, my Saviour comes. 
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3 The mighty Conq'ror ſhall appear 
High on a royal ſeat, 
And death, the laſt of all his foes, 
Lie vanquiſh'd at his feet. f 


4 Tho' greedy worms devour my ſkin, 
And gnaw my waſting fleſh, | 
When God ſhall build my bones again, 
He clothes them all atreſh. | 


5 Then ſhall I ſee thy lovely face 
With ſtrong immortal eyes, 
And feaſt upon thy unknown grace 
With pleaſure and ſurprize. 


_ HYMN LXXXII. 7. 


1 R AISE the ſong, and ſtrike the lyre, 
Let the pealing organ join, 
Praiſe the Great Immortal Sire, 
Praiſe the ſource of love divine. 
Praiſe him that the Saviour came, 
All our griefs and ſorrows bore ; 


F ought with death, deſtroy'd his fame, 


Roſe triumphant o'er his pow'r. 


2 Jeſus croſs'd the darkſome flood, 
On its bank the ſtandard rears, 
Lo! he cries, my ſtreaming blood, 
Children, baniſh all your fears. 
Lo! before you glory ſtands, 
Caſt your cares and griefs away, 
Join your Saviour's conq'ring bands, 
Onward march to endleſs day. 


3 Theſe, like you, were once on earth, 
Prone to error, dark and blind, 
Tears and groans they poured forth, 
Struggling with a wand'ring mind, 
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: AND JUDGEMENT. 321 
They believ'd and join'd my bands, 
And inſtructed in the word, 
They obeyed my commands, 
Fought the battles of their Lord. 
4 Now their griefs and pains are o'er, 
They have all obtain'd the prize; 
They have trials now, no more = 
And to higher glories riſe, 
Follow them, ye Saints below, _ 
Bear your croſs, and ſmile at pain; 
Soon like them thro? death you go, 
Soon unending honours gain, 


HYMN LXXXIII. 8. 


1 T ODD ſhall th' archangel's trumpet ſound, 
And Chriſt the Saviour ſhall appear, 
Whilſt awful thunders roll around, 8 
And o'er the earth blue light'nings glare, 
| Meſſiah comes to claim his throne, 
. Earth ſhall her rightful Sov'reign own. 


2 With him in milk white robes array'd, 
Shall his victorious Saints appear, 
Made like unto their glorious Head, 
With him deſcending thro' the air: 
Whilſt living Saints caught up ſhall meet 
Their Lord in all the pomp of ſtate. 


3 Then blefled are the righteous dead, 
Who ſhall have dy'd in Chriſt their Lord, 
Soft ſleeps their duſt within its bed, 
Till the archangel's trump is heard, 
The ſpirit then death's ſpoils ſhall take, 


And to unfading glories wake. 


4 If ſorrow then our face bedew, 
Or pining want oppreſs with care, 
Or diſappointment, pride ſubdue, 
Or pain with mortal anguiſli tear; 
In all our Saviour's croſs we own, + 
And thro' them ſeek a brighter crown. 
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HYMN LXXXIV. 8. 


x WHY daily mould we mourning go 
Complaining of our pain and woe ? 
Let us on wings of faith ariſe, | 
And meet the conq'ror in the ſkies, 


2 Our Lord ſhall there enthroned fit, 
And bow all nations *neath his feet; 
Then ſhall he burſt death's bars in twain, 
And all his Saints ſhall glory gain. | 


3 — 2 off ye Saints your falling tears, 


Before your Saviour baniſh fears, 
Ariſe o'er earth and earthly things, 
And meet by faith the King of Kings. 
4 Let not one murm'ring thought be heard, 
Rejoice to ſuffer with your Lord ; 
Behold him all your pride deſtroy, 
To give you wiſdom, peace, and joy. 
5 Ceaſe then and never dare complain 
Of death, or all his parting pain, 
But like your conq'ring Lord endure, 
And hail the glory of his pow'r. . 


HYMN LXXXV. 8,6. 


1 COME, Chriſtians, look beyond the veil, 
x Anticipate your hope, | 
Nor let eternal proſpects fail, 
To drink all ſorrow up. 


2 Our weary ſouls ſhall take their flight 
From earth and earthly things ; 
To mingle in the realms of light, 
With Prophets, Prieſts, and Kings. 


3 The tender huſband, loving wife, 


Shall there each other find, 
Again enjoy the ſweets of life 
With an unclouded mind, | | 
| | 4 There 
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AND JUDGEMENT. 233 Þ 
4 There parted friends with rapture meet, | 
Bright in immortal charms ; 
There I my darling boy ſhall greet, 
And claſp him in my arms. 
5 Child of my ſorrow, care, and love, 
But now the child of joy, 
A parent's utmoſt bliſs I prove 
With my enraptur*d boy. 


6 There my forefathers I ſhall meet, 
They ſhout to find their ſon, 
Each ſhall with holy joy relate 
The wonders God hath done. 


7 We ſhall with full delight embrace 
No more from God depart, 
But mercy view in Jeſu's face, 


And love with perfect heart. 


1 THE holy, merciful, and juſt, 
1 To God reſign their fleeting breath, 
Silent they lay beneath the duſt, _ 
Struck by the mighty hand of death. 


2 The ſons of men look careleſs on, 
Few tremble at the awful ſight, 
Nor think how ſoon this life is gone, | 
Or what ſucceeds death's ſhades of night. 


3 All things to thee, O God, are known, 
Tho? paſt, or preſent, or to come; 
And thoſe who thee in all things own, 
| Thou doſt prepare them for thine home. 


4 Ere war or famine ſcourge a land, 
Ofin! thy fruits are miſery ; 
Jehovah will his ſons command, 
To him from ev'ry woe to flee, 
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324 DEATH, RESURRECTION, 
5 Thou tak'ſt them from impending ſtorms, 
From all diftreſs, and fear, and pain, 


Encircled in thy gracious arms, 
For ſhame and want they glory gain. 


s All anxious, heart-corroding care, 8 


Sickneſs and ſorrow flee away, 
With all temptation, guilt, or fear, 
From thoſe abodes of cloudleſs day. 


7 For their Jehovah ever reigns, 
Spotleſs in perfect purity, 
And where he is, Sin with her pains 
Never occaſions miſery. 


HYMN LXXXVII. 8. 


I HAY the ſervants of the Lord, 
Whoſe work perform'd, with Jeſus reft, 
They ſhall receive a great reward, 
For all their love for ever bleſs'd. 


2 Cloathed in garments white and pure, 
The ſpirit walks in Chriſt its head, 
'Their works ſhall endleſsly endure, 
Nor ever ſhall their glory fade. 


3 Become, like Jeſus, wholly love, 
They in*their own uprightneſs walk, 
In wiidom's ways they onward move, 


And of Jehovah's goodneſs talk. 


4 Like them on earth we fain would live, 
That we like them may live with thee ; 
O may thy ſpirit to us cleave, 
That we may from all error flee. 
s Make us all love like thee our God, 
Teach us to pray, to feel, to ſing, 
And by our lives to ſpread abroad 
The precepts of our God and King. 


6 Power 


| AND JUDGEMENT. 
6 Power impart to conquer fin, 
. Cauſe our whol- ſoul to be renew'd 
Into thine image, periect clean, 
Thou pure, thou holy, juſt, and good ! 
7 Then joytul we the ſummons hear, 
Which ſhall call hence our lateſt breath ; 
No trembling ſigns of guilty fear 
Shall then diſgrace a Chriſtian's death, 
3 Then ſhall our ſouls this body leave, 
Clap their glad wings and tow'r away, 
And thy bleſt arms outſtretch'd receive 
Thy new-born ſons to endieſs day. 
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HYMN LXXXVIII. 8. 


1 MEN anxious wait their well- form'd ſchemes, 
Pleaſure to gain, or praiſe, or pow'r ; 
Their hopes ſoon vaniſh, like gay diceams, 
At death's important, folema hour; 
Then muſt they mingle with tac duſt, - 
And all their ſchemes, like bubbles, burſt, 


2 Happy the man whoſe hopes are form'd 
Upon Jehovah's faithful word, 

At death he ſhall not be alarm'd, 
gut patient waiting for his Lord, 
From earth ſhall ſeek fehovah's arm, 
And refuge find from ev*ry ſtorm, 


3 He ſhall behold th' eternal King, 
And with th' immortal hoſt adore, | 
With them glad ſongs of praiſe ſhall bring, 
And with them triumph ever more, 
He ſhali unbounded goodneis prove, 
Rejoicing in redeeming love, 


HYMN. 
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| HYMN LXXXIX. 8. 
1 HAF N the ſervant of the Lord, 
| Who when his day of trial's o'er, 
Shall have from Chrift a full reward, 
And be with him for evermore. 
With him all fear and pain is paſt, 
All jealouſy, and grief, and care ; 
His heav'nly joys for ever laſt, 
For God is with him always there. 
With holy joy ſhall he look back 
On the kind hand of Providence, 
And trace the dark myſterious track, 
From birth till he departed hence. 
The mazy path ordain'd by God 
Shall then lay open to his ſight, 
And he ſhall bleſs the chaſt'ning rod, 
And own Jehovah always right. 


3 Then ſhall Jehovah's praiſe employ 
His raptur'd foul and Jeſu's name, 
Shall make his ſpirit leap for joy, 
Whilſt he his dying love proclaim z 
Jehovah's will his joy ſhall be, | 
To know it all his ſtudy prove, 
Obedience thro” eternity 
Can only tell how vaſt his love, 


HYMN XC. 8. 


1 MNTATLS attend! the trump of death, 
Like thunder ſounds to ev'ry man; 
Soon muſt we too refign our breath, 
And meet our Judge with joy or pain. 
When we ſhall bid a laſt adien 
To earth and all its much- lov'd charms, 
Shall we a ſmiling Saviour view, 


Or be rejected from his arms? 


2 Fain 
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AND JUDGEMENT. 327 
2 Fain, holy Father, would we try | | 
Our thoughts and actions by thy word, 
And be prepar'd to live or die, 
By active faith in Chriſt our Lord. 
Guilty we were; by Chriſt made clean, 
Do we our fruit for glory bear ? 
Will all our deeds thy plaudit gain, 
When we ſhall at thy bar appear? 


3 Prepare us all, O Lord, to die, 
Whene'er that ſolemn moment come; 
Triumphant may our ſpirits fly 

On wings of angels to thine home. 

Here be our paſſions all ſubdu'd, 

O holy Father! hold their reins, 

And guide them into ev'ry good, 
But turn from ſin's enflaving chams. 


4 Help us, like Chriſt, our croſs to bear, 

Daily to die to ſelf and ſin; 

Our ſouls may thy good ſpirit chear, 
That we the victor's crown may win; 

Our faith confirm, and fill with love, 
And bleſs with an immortal hope, 

That we may Chriſt's diſeiples prove, 
And death behold, and ſtill look up. 


s CWEET ſleeps the Saint in Chriſt who dies, 
No helliſh pangs difturb his reſt, 
He in the arms of Jeſus lies, 

And with his firſt- born ſons is bleſt. 

2 Chriſt will the ſacred aſhes guard, 

5 Till the archangel's trump ſhall found, 

And then by Jeſu's pow'r prepar'd, 

New tcrm'd it riſes from the ground. 
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3 Perfect in immortality, 1 | 
| Swift as the lightning, light as air, 
Bright as the fun, as ſpirits free, | 
Theſe mortal bodies ſhall appear. 1 
4 Clothed in theſe, like Chriſt array'd, 
The firſt- born ſons of jeſus ſhine, 
Joyful attendants on their head, | 
Dreſs d in celeftial robes divine. : 


' HYMN XCI. Wefey. 8. 


1 HE morning flow'rs diſplay their ſweets, 


* And gay the ſilken leaves unfold, 
As careleſs of the new day heats, 
And fearleſs of the ev'ning cold. 


2 Nipt by the wind's unkindly blaſt, 
Parch'd by the ſun's directer ray, 
The momentary glories waſte, 
The ſhort-liv'd beauties die away. 


3 So blooms the liuman face divine, 
When youth its pride of beauty ſhewsz; _ 
Fairer than ipring the colours ſhine, . 
And ſweeter than the virgin roſe. 


4 Or worn by ſlowly rolling years, 


Or broke by ſickneſs in a day, 
The fading glory diſappears, 
The ſhort-liv'd beauties die away. 
5 Yet theſe new riſing from the tomb, - 
With brighter luſtre far ſhall ſhine, _ 
Remain with ever during bloom, 
Sate from diſeaſes and decline. 


6 Let ſickneſs blaſt and death devour, 
If heav'n mutt recompence our pains, 
Periſh the graſs and fade the flow'r, 

If firm the word of God remains. 
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HYMN XCIII. Sandemoniam. 8. 


3 MV N IFICENT free grace ariſe, 
| Outſhine the thoughts of ſhallow man: 
Soy”reign, preventing, all ſurprize ! 
To him that neither wild nor ran. 


2 Grand as the boſom whence thou flow'd, . 
Kind as the heart that gave thee vent, 
Rich as the gift that God beſtow'd, 
And lovely like the Chriſt he ſent. 


3 Sin reign'd to death, but over fin 
And death, with more imperial ſway, 
Grace ipreads her more extenſive reign, 

And doth eternal life convey. 
4 For us ſalvation wide diſplays 
Her ample, all-refreſhing wing 
Safe in the ſhade free grace we praiſe, 


And all her peerleſs glories ſing. 


HYMN XCIV. 
I GEE matchleſs mercy from on high 


Deſcend to rebels doom'd to die; 
*Tis mercy free, that knows no bound; 
How grand, how gladſome is the ſound. 


2 While haughty mortals frown and fret, 
Who ſov'reign boundleſs mercy hate, 
Thro' all the regions of the bleſo'd, 

That mercy only is confeſs'd. 


3 Until we join the happy throng, 
Let oundleſs mercy be our ſong; 
And may our lives with fruits abound, 
To ſhzw we know the joyful ſound, 
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330 DEATH, RESURRECTION, 


HYMN XCV. Doddridge. 7. 


1 (CHRIST the Lord is ris'n to day, 
Sons of men and angels fay ! 
Raiſe your joys and triumphs high, 
Sing, ye heav'ns, and earth reply. 

2 Love's redeeming work is done, 
Fought the fight, the battle's won; 
Lo! our ſun's eclipſe is o'er, 

Lo! he ſets in blood no more! 


3 Vain the ſtone, the watch, the ſeal, 
Chriſt hath burſt the gates of hell; 
Death in vain forbids his riſe, 
Chriſt hath open'd paradile. 

4 Lives again our glorious King; 
Where, O death, is now thy ſting ? 
Once he dy'd our ſouls ro fave ; 
Where's thy victory, O grave ? 

5 Soar we now where Chriſt hath led, 
Foll'ing our exalted Head; 


Ours the croſs, the grave, the ſkies, 
6 What, tho' once we periſh'd all, 
Partners of our parent's fall; 
Second life we ſhall receive, 

In our heav'nly Adam live. 


7 Hail the Lord of earth and heav'n! 
Praiſe by both to thee be giv*n 
Thee we greet triumphant now, 
Hail the reſurre&tion---thou ! 


I UR Lord is ris'n from the dead, 
— Our Jeſus is gone up on high; 
The pow'rs of hell are captive led, 
Dragg'd to the portals of the ſky. 


HYMN XCVI. Weſley. 3. 


AND JUDGEMENT. 
2 There his triumphant chariot waits, 
And angels chaunt this ſolemn lay; 


Lift up your heads, ye heav*nly gates, 
Ye everlaſting doors give way. 


3 Looſe all your bars of maſly light, 
And wide unfold th” ethereal ſcene ; 
He claims theſe manſions as his right, 
Receive the King of Glory in. 


4 Who is the King of Glory ? Who ? 
The Lord that all his foes o'ercame, 
The world, fin, death, and hell o'erthrew, 
And Jeſus is the conq'ror's name. 


5 Lo! his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chaunt the ſolemn lay, 
Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates! 
Ve everlaſting doors give way. 


6 Who is the King of glory? Who? 
The Lord of boundleſs pow'r poſleſs'd ; 
The King of ſaints and angels too, 
God over all, tor ever bleſs'd. 


HYMN XCVIL. Toplady. $, 7, 4, 7. 


1 | Ba. he comes with clouds deſcending, 
Once for favour'd ſinners ſlain! 
Thouſand, thouſand Saints attending, 

Swell the triumph of his train; 
Hallelujah ! 


Jeſus now ſhall ever reign. 


2 Ev'ry eye ſhall now behold him, : 
Rob'd in dreadful majeſty: a 
Thoſe who ſet at nought and ſold him, 
Pierc'd and nail'd him to the tree, 
Deeply wailing, 
Shall the Great Meſſiah ſee. 
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3 Ev'ry iſland, ſea, and mountain, 
Heav'n and earth ſhall flee away 
All who hate him muſt, confounded, 
Hear the trump proclaim the day 
Come to judgment ! 
Come to judgment! come away! 


4 Now redemption, long expected, 
See in ſolemn pomp appear! 
All his Saints by man rejected, 

Now ſhall meet him in the air! 
Hallelujah ! 
See the day of God appear. 


5 Anſwer thine own bride and ſpirit, 
Haſten, Lord, the gen'ral doom! 
The new heav'n and earth t* inherit, 
Take thy pining exiles home : 
All creation | 
Travails, groans, and bids thee come. 


6 Yes! amen ! let all adore thee, 
High on thine exalted throne ! 
Saviour, take the pow'r and glory, 
Claim the kingdoms for thine own ! 
O come quickly, | 
Hallelujah ! Come, Lord, come! * 


— 
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HYMN XCVIII. 7, 6, 8. 


x CXOME! Reftorer of Mankind, 
And our diſorders heal: 
Soon may earth thy goodneſs find, 
May man thy mercy feel. 


View 


* 
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View our ſad, diſorder'd ſtate, 
Our waſte, our woes, our pride, our ſin; 
See our malice, diſcord, hate, 5 
And bring deliv'rance in. 


Lo! how tome poor wretches toil, 
Sinking beneath their load : 
Human vice corrupts the ſoil, 
Whilſt groans aſcend to God! 
Wealth ſupports a uſeleſs life, 
Pamper'd with luſt, and pow'r, and pride, 
Shrinks the earth from woes and ſtrife. 
Their tyranny to hide. 


Where are freedom's lovely charms, 
Combin'd for gen'ral good ? 
Swift ſhe flies our out- ſtretch'd arms, 
And leaves us woes and blood. 
Where is now that Chriſtian love, 
Which men as brethren could unite ? 
Few the ſocial bleſſing prove, 
Self is man's chief delight. 


4 Pow'r now binds the human heart, 


With oppreſſion's laviſh chains? 
Groans his ſoul beneath the ſmart 
Of penalties and pains. 

Laws are by the lawleſs bleſs'd, 

For they aſſiſt his curſed views, 
And with legal force inveſt, 

Whilſt virtue he undoes. 


5 Come, thou bleeding Saviour come! 
_ To virtue man reſtore; _ : 
Make this earth thy laſting home, 
And men thy name adore. 
Break at once oppreſſion's chains, 
Teach all mankind to know thy word, 
End at once our vice and pains, 
And reign our ſov'reign Lord. 
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HYMN XCIX. 5, 6, 8. 


I (COME, Lord Jeſus, quickly come! 
Compleat thy vaſt deſign, 
All the earth ſhall then rejoice, 
And in thy praiſes join. 
Freedom then ſhall deck each board, 
All diſcord and oppreſſion ceaſe ! 
Earth, with cheerful plenty ſtor'd, 
Her hills ſhall laugh with peace. 


2 Then ſhall ſocial laws be giv'n, 
To guard the wand'ring heart, 
Bleſs'd by thee! the ſeed of heav'n 
From error ſhall depart. 
All with harmony and force, 


Like the bright moon, or ſolar light, 


Run in their appointed courſe 
With ſwiftneſs and delight. 


3 Pining want ſhall be no more, 
To bow the ſpirit down, 
Nor ſhall any tyrant's pow'r 

| Riot's table crown. 
Men with men ſhall then unite, 
One family of brethren they, 
Striving each to give delight, 
And pure devotion pay. 


— 


4 Come! exalted Saviour come! 
Accompliſh our deſire, 
Give to fin its final doom, 
And all baptize with fire. 
Now confirm thy promiſe, Lord, 


Pour now thy quick*ning ſpirit down, 


Now, Jehovah, ſpeak the word, 
And thy Meſſiah crown. 


— 


5 Jeſus 
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5 Jeſus now thy reign begin, 
Bid ev'ry diſcord ceaſe; 
Slay ambition by thy word, 
And give unending peace, 
Bind with lave's endearing ties, 
Make each in a&s of kindneſs ſtrive, 
Be thou the pattern of our joys, - 
By which we ſeek to live. 


HYMN C. Wincheſter. H. 159. 


1 E TERNAL God, thy pow'r make n | 
Make all marking confeſs, 
That thou art God, and thou alone, 
Do thou the nations bleſs. 


2 May the whole earth thy glory ſee, 
And thy falvation know, 
And to thy Saints, who wait for thee, 
Thy works and wonders ſhew. 


3 Lord Jeſus, come, and take thy pow r, 
And rule the human race, 
We wait and look for that bleſs'd hour, 
When we ſhall ſee thy face. 


4 Our ſouls are longing for the day 
When thou ſhalt reign as King, 
When all the world ſhall thee obey, 

And thy loud praiſes fing. 


s When pride, and rage, and wars, ſhall ceaſe, 
And fierce contentions end ; 
When univerſal, eonſtant Peace, 
Shall through the world extend, 


6 When truth, and love, and righteouſneſs, 
Shall in full glory ſhine, 
When thou ſhalt all the earth poſſeſs, 
And rule with pow'r GIVING, 
7 When 


336 © THE MILLENIUM. 
When Zion's Watchmen ſhall agrees 
And all the Church be one, 


Then ſhall the world acknowledge thee, 


The Chriſt, thy Father's ſon. 


3 For this moſt glorious time we wait, 
Lord haſten on the day, 
When all ſhall own thy pow'r is great, 
And bow beneath thy ſway. 


HYMN CI. Wincheſter, H. 161. 


1 TR Lord our Saviour will appear, 
His day is nigh at hand, 
The ſigns beſpeak his coming near, 
As all may underſtand. 


2 Behold he comes, he comes to reign 
On earth with all his Saints: 
Jeſus, the Lamb of God, once ſlain, 


Will end our long complaints. 


3 The Prince of daikneſs he will bind, 
The hoſts of hell o'erthrow z 


| Satan, in the abyſs confin'd, 
The pow'r of Chriſt ſhall know, 


And did obey his word, 
Shall riſe in glory, and proclaim 
The goodneſs of their Lord. 


5 When he ſhall come who is their life, 
They ſhall in brightneſs ſhine, 


Array'd in robes divine! 
6 That glorious, joyful, marriage day, 
A thouſand years ſhall laſt, 
What glories will our Lord diſplay 
Betore that ſeaſon's palt ! 


= 4 Then thoſe who ſuffer'd for Chriſt's name, 


Behold the bride, the Lamb's lov'd wife, 


8, 6. 


-- 
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The wonders of that happy age, 
What mortal can declare ? 

We view with joy the facred page, 
For we can read them there. 


f 


HYMN CII. Wincheſter. H. 162. 8. 


1 WHAT glorious things hath God foretold, 
Shall happen in the latter days: 
When Chriſt on earth men ſhall behold, 
And hear his word, and learn his ways, 


2 Upon a mount his throne ſhall ſtand, 
To which all nations ſhall repair; # 
His name fhall found thro? every land, 
His laws be publ.iih'd ev'ry where, 
3 Nations ſhall ceaſe to war and fight, 
Shall cultivate the uſeful arts, 
And one another ſhall invite | 
To worſhip God with all their hearts, 


4 Come let us to his mountain go, 
Where ſtands his ſacred palace fair, 
& He'll teach us all his wavs to know, 

& And we will pay our homage there.“ 
5 The Lord ſhall reign in rightcouſneſs, 
And make the world his voice obey ; 
The throne of kingdoms he'll poſſeſs 
And rule with univerſal ſway. 
6 All warlike inſtruments ſhall then 
Re chang'u to tote of huſbandry, 
Chriſt 11-11 be King, and Lord of men, 
Wale hey his happy lubjects be, 
7 Each ſha!l content ec ly enjoy 
The labour of his hand in peace, 
God's praiſes ſhall their tong'1es employ, 
And ſtrife and all contention ceale, 
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HYMN CIII. Wincheſter: H. 163. 8, 6. 


1 PAIN would my tongue in loudeſt ſtrains, 
Proclaim the joyful day, 


5 When men ſhall know that Jeſus reigns, 
And all his laws obey. 


2 When ſuch a ſubje& charms my heart, 
It muſt inſpire my voice, 
While I would hope to ſhare a part, 
And with thy Saints rejoice. 


3 O Lord, my God, remember me, 
And let me ſee thy face, 
And ſhare in the proſper ity 
Of thy redeemed race. 


4 Behold! the Lord from Heav*n deſcends, 
VWith radiant glory crown'd : s 
Behold, he comes! with all his friends, 
Who circle him around, 


5 The Saints who long have ſlept i in duft 
Shall at his call arile, 
And with the living changed juſt, 
Shall meet him in the ſkies. 


| 6 Then ſhall the Lord the world ſubdue, 
| And wide his reign extend, 

And to our race his glory ſhew, 
| And his ſalvation ſend, 
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1 HYMN CIV. Winchefler. H. 164. 6, 8. 


| TH day day is near at hand 
; When Chriſt ſhall be reveal'd, 
When he ſhall come on earth to ſtand, 
| | And be no more conceal'd, 
2 He ſhall again appear, 
| On earth to rule and reigns 
We ſhall behold our Saviour here, 
The Lamb who once was ſlain. 5 : 
| 3 How 
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3 How bright his glories ſhine ! | 
How firm his kingdom ſtands ! 
He ſhall full the great deſign 
Intruſted to his hands. 


4 All nations muſt ſabmit, 

| And bow, and own him Lord ; ; 

All Kings muſt fall before his feet, 
And hearken to his word. 


5 Once he was cloth'd with ſhame, 
Contemn'd and crucify d; 
And God fhall highly raiſe his name 
Above all names beſide. 


6 His glory ſhall be known 
Through the creation vaſt, 

And ev'ry ſoul of man ſhall own 
That Chriſt is Lord at laſt, 


HYMN CV. Mucheſter. M | H. 16 5. 83 


1 THC Jeſus is gone up on high, 
He left us a promiſe below, 


That he will deſcend from the ſky 
His glory and honour to ſhew. * 


2 To earth he deſcendeth to reign, 

To rule and to govern mankind, 
The devil, or Satan, to chain, 

Who ſhall in th abyſs be confin'd. 


Our Saviour ſhall publiſh his laws, 
All nations the ſame ſhall obey, 

His kingdom ſhall flouriſh, his cauſe 
Shall proſper, prevail, and bear ſway 


4 His miniſters all ſhall agree, 
Contentions no more ſhall be known, 
Believers united ſhall be, 
As Chrift and his Father are one. 


Gg=:- 5 Then 
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5 Then all the Meſſiah ſhall know, 
All people his doctrine receive, 
His ſtatutes ſhall hear, learn, and do, 
His Goſpel ſhall tryly receive. 


6 This bleſſed and glorious day 
Jehovah hath promis'd to bring, 
When darkneſs ſhall all flee away, 
And Jeſus our Lord ſhall be King. 


7 Then wars and deſtructions ſhall ceaſe, 
The trumpet no more ſhall be heard, 
All nations ſhall cultivate peace, 


And God ſhall be known, lov'd, and fear'd 


$ The earth her increaſe ſhall produce, 
With plenty all lands ſhall be fiil'd ; 
Enjoyment, without its abule, 
Shall pleaſure abundantiy yield. 


9s The creatures once fierce ſhall be mild, 
And thoſe that were hardeſt to tame, 
Shall ſubmit to be led by a child, 
The lion lie down with the lamb. 


10 The glory of God ſhall extend, 
His praiſes thro” earth ſhall be ſung, 
All people to him ſhall attend, 
His name ſhall fill every tongue, 


11 For this bleſſed ſeaſon we wait, 
When Jeſus his pow'r ſhall diſplay ; 
O haſten this happy eſtate ! 2 
Come quickly, Lord Jeſus, we pray ! 


HYMN | CVI. Wincheſter. H. 166. 6, 8, - 


I REHOLD the glorious day 
Will ſoon to men apprar, 
When Chriſt ſhall come in bright array, 
It now draws near. 


S 


Yes, 
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Yes, Jeſus, thou ſhalt come : 
And all thy Saints with the ; 
Thine enemies ſhall meet their doom, 
Where can they flee. 


2 The trumpet then ſhall ſound, 
To wake the pious dead, 
Who ſleep in Jeſus, and are found 
One with their Head. 
The living Saints are chang'd, 
And death ſhall never taſte, 
But with the raiſed Saints be rang'd, 
In order plac'd. 


3 They'll] all together riſe, 
To meet their glorious King, 
Deſcending downward from the thies, 
| His praiſe they'll ſing. 
O what a joytul throng 
Will then together ſtand, 
That day for which we've waited long 
Is near at hand. | 


4 Chriſt will to earth deſecend, 
And take his throne and crown, 
To Satan's kingdom put an end, 
And chain him down, 
His ſceptre he will ſway, 
And rule in righteouſneſs, - 
And all the world ſhall then obey ; 
The Prince of Peace. 


5 The Saviour ſhall poſſeſs 
The earth's remoteſt bound, 
And ev'ry tribe and nation bleſs | - 
The world around. 
All wars, and ftrifes, ſhall ceaſe, 
And tumults be no more; 
The earth ſhall yield its full increaſe, 
And plenteous tore, | 


Ge 8 6 Then 
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6 Then ſhall the Goſpel ſpread E 
Through ev'ry diſtant land; 
The Lord will do as he hath aid, 
Strong 1s his hand. 
This glorious age ſhall be, 
A thouſand years of reſt, | 
Men ſhall be happy, cheerful free, 
None ſhall moleſt. 


7 The watchmen ſhall unite, 
Together ſhall they ſing, 
And truth behold in cleareſt light 
In ev'ry thing. 
Believers ſhall be one, 
From all diviſions freed, 
As God the Father and the Son 
Are one indeed. 


$ 0 what delightful days 
Shall be when Jeſus reigns! 
When all the world his name ſhall praiſe 
In loudeſt ſtrains. 
Come, Jeſus, come away, 
And ſhew the world thy grace; 
We wait, we long, we look, we pray, 


To ſee thy face. 


HYMN CVII. Vincbeſter. H. 167. 6, 8. 


1 HAT wond'rous things reveal'd 
| To us in Sacred Wri it, | 
Remain to be fulfill'd, 

When God ſhall he it fit. 

The time appointed is at hand, 
Prepar'd and ready let us ſtand. 


2 Our Saviour will appear 
In all his robes of light ; 
We ſhall behold him here, 
He comes to claim his right: 
The kingdom muſt be giv'n to him, 
W ho dy d ail people to redeem, 
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2 Feſus the Lamb once flain, 
Shall take his glorious pow'r, 
Throughout the earth will reign 
Till evil is no more, 
Haſten, O Lord! that bleſſed day, 
When Chriſt his glory ſhall dan 


4 As jeſus did aſcend, 
In his diſciples view, 
So if we may depend 
That all his words are true, 
He certainly ſhall come again, 
With his beloved Saints to reign, 


5 He from the dead will raiſe 
All who in him have ſlept, 
Who walked in his ways, _ 
And his commandments kept: 
And ſuch who ſuffer'd in his cauſe 
Shall then obtain his high applauſe, 


6 All who on earth are found 
In waiting for their Lord, 
Shall, at the trumpet's ſound, 
Be changed by his word, 
And pals to immortality, 
Nor death, far les corruption, ſee. 


7 Our Saviour ſhall obtain 
The kingdom, (ceptre, crown, 
And thro' the worid fall reign 
With glory and renown : 


Then ſhall ſuch wond'rous things be wrought, 
As have not been concerv'd by thought, 


3 Lord, thou haſt made us hope 
Upon thy precious word, 
We cannot give it up, 

Since thou haſt promis'd, Lord; 
O roll away the tardy years, 
We cannot reſt till Chriſt appears. 
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HYMN CVIII. Wincheſter. H. 168. 10, 11. 


x TJEHOVAH praiſe ye, and call on his name, 

His words, and his works, let all men proclaim; 
Let him be exalted, as juſtly is due, | 

His ways are moſt holy, moſt righteous, and true. 


2 His hand and his arm have wonders atchiev'd, 
His name now is known, the world has receiv'd 
The news of ſalvation, the knowledge of God, 

In all tongues and nations is now ſpread abroad. 


3 Our Lord reigns on earth, poſſeſſes the throne, 
The laws of his mouth are ev'ry where known; 
All nations pay homage to Jeſus our King, 
All kindreds, and peoples, choice preſents do bring. 


4 The Church is all one, exactly agreed, 
From parties and ſects the world is now freed, 
The watchmen of Iſrael are all of one mind, 
In truth, love and goodneſs, are perfectly join'd. 


5 Now peace has took place, fell war is no more, 
Pride, envy, and wrath, and wranglings, are o'er; 
All hateful contention is baniſh'd from earth, 

And Jove is the language men learn from their birth. 


6 The beaſts have forgot their fierceneſs and rage, 
No longer for blood fierce war do they wage, 
But peaceably feeding on herbs and green graſs, 
They ſhew what God promis'd is now come to paſs. 


7 The trees yield their fruits, the earth her increaſe, 
Our Saviour has bleſs'd us with plenty and peace; 
The land is a garden, the deſart a field, 

The barren is fruitful, the waters are heal'd. 


8 The eurſe is remov'd, and man is now bl: ſt, 
The Lord has ordain'd this Sabbath of reſt, 
This peaceable Sabbath, ſo lately begun, 

To ages far diſtant its circle ſhall run. 


9 Now 


s 


THE MILLENIUM. 345 
7 Now praiſe the great Lord for all that is paſt, 
His mercy and truth tor ever ſhall laſt; 


Join then your glad voices, his goodneſs pfoclaim, 
All Nature rejoices, let us do the ſame. 


HYMN CIX. WVincheſier. H. 169. 10, 11. 


1 KING Jeſus doth reign, and governs the land, 
The iceptre doth way with juſt equal hand; 

Now righteouſneſs, truth, love, and goodneſs increaſe, 
The hills and the mountains bring juſtice and peace. 


2 Oppreſſion, and fraud, and thrall, are no more, 
The neeciy he faves, he ranſoms the poor; 
The people he judges, his judgment is juſt, 
Proud haughty oppreſſors he treads in the duſt. 


3 Thy name, bleſſed Lord, is lov'd and rever'd, 
Wherever thy truth, thy Goſpel 1s heard, 
Through all future ages thy glory ſhall run, 
Thy praiſe ſhall continue as long as the Sun. 


4 Thy bleſſings, like rain, deſcend on the earths” 
Like ſhow'rs, which to graſs, flow'rs, plants, fruits, 
give birth. „ 
Now flouriſh the righteous, and peace ſhall abound, 
So long as in nature the moon keeps its round. 


5 The Saviour now reigns, from ſea unto ſea, 
Hath ſet the whole earth from tyranny free, 
His glorious dominion, from ſhore unto ſhore, 
Prevails, and ſhall flouriſh, till time is no more. 


6 The nations once wild, whom no man could tame, 
Now how at his feet, and honour his name, 
And thoſe who with malice did hate him the moſt, 
Now humbly ſubmiſſive would lick up the duſt. 


7 The Kings of the iſles, choice preſents do bring, 
All nations ſubmit to Jeſus our King, | 
Fam'd Tarſhiſh, and Sheba, and Seba, all join, 

| To offer their tribute, and to him reſign. 


HYMN 
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HYMN CX. Tate and Brady. 6,8, 


O bleſs thy choſen race, 
In mercy, Lord! incline, 
And cauſe the brightneſs of thy face 
On all thy Saints to ſhine, 
That fo thy wond'rous wa | 
May thro' the world be known, 
Whilſt diſtant lands their tributes pay, 
And thy ſalvation own, 


2 Let diff ring nations join 

| To celebrate thy fame; 

Let all the world, O Lord combine 
To praiſe thy glorious name, 

O let them ſhout and ſing, 
With joy and pious mirth; 

For thou, the righteous Judge and King, 
Shall govern all the earth. 


3 Let diff ring nations join 
To celebrate thy fame; | 
Let all the world, O Lord! combine 
To praiſe thy glorious name. 
Then ſhall the teeming ground 
A. large increaſe diſcloſe, 
And with plenty ſhall be crown'd, 
Which God, our God! beſtows. 


4 Then God upon our land 
Shall conſtant plenty ſnow'r, 
And all the world in awe ſhall ſtand 
Of his reſiſtleſs pow'r; 
They all ſhall fear and love, 
And ſhall obey his word, 
Till all that live, and breathe, and move, 
Adore thy name, O Lord! 


HYMN 
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HYMN CXI. Weſley. 3. 
2 ILIE comes! he comes! the Judge ſevere! 
= * The ſeventh trumpet ſpeaks him near 
His lightnings flaſh, his thunders rol], 
How welcome to the faithful foul ! 
2 From Heav'n th' angelic voices ſound, 
See the almighty Jeſus crown'd! 
Girt with omnipotence and grace, 
And glory decks the Saviour's face. 


4 Deſcending on his azure throne, 
He claims the kingdoms for his own; 
The kingdoms all obey his word, 

And hail him their triumphant Lord! 


4 Shout all the people of the ſky, 
And all the Saints of the Moſt High, 
Jeſus ſhall now his right obtain, 
And for ſucceſſive ages reign. 


_ HYMN CXII. Weſley. 7. 


3 JESUS comes with all his grace, 
| I Comes to ſave a fallen race, 
Object of our glorious hope, 
Jeſus comes to lift us up. 


s Let the living ſtones cry out! 

Let the ſons of Adam ſhout! 
Praiſe ye all our lowly King, 

Give him thanks, rejoice and ſing, 


3 He hath our ſalvation wrought, 
He our captive fouls hath bought, 
He hath reconcil'd to God ; 
He hath waſh'd us in his blood, 
4 We are now his joyful right; 
Walk as children of the light, 
We ſhall ſoon obtain the grace, 
Pure in heart to ſee his face. 


— 
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5 We ſhall gain our calling* s prize: 
Atter God, we all ſhall riſe, 
Fill'd with] Joy, and love, and peace, 
Perfected in holineſs. - 


6 Let us then rejoice in hope, 
Steadily to Chritt look up: 
Truſt to be redeem'd from fin, 
Wait till he appears within. 


7 Fools and madmen let us be, 
Vet is our {ure truſt in thee : 
Faithful to the promis'd word, 
We {hall be as is our Lord. 


HYMN CXIII. Weſley. 8. 


1 WE weep, O God! tor thoſe below, 
And burden'd for th' afflicte figh z 
The various forms of human woe, 
Excite our ſofteſt ſympathy : 
Fill ev'ry heart with mournful care, 
And draw out all our ſouls in pray'r. 


2 We wreſtle for the ruin'd race, 
By ſin eternally undone, _ 

Unleſs thou magnity thy grace, 
And make thy richeſt mercy known, 
And make thy vanquiſh'd rebels find 

Pardon in Chriſt tor all mankind. 


3 Father of everlaſting love, 
To ev'ry ſoul thy Son reveal, 
Our guilt and tuff*ring to remove 
Our deep orig'nal wound to heal. 
And bid the fall'n race ariſe, 
And turn our earth to paradiſe. 
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HYMN CXIV. Weſley. . 
1 OUR earth we now lament to ſee 


With floods of wickedneſs o'erflow'd ; 


With vi lence, wrong, and cruelty, 

One wide extended field of blood, 
W here men, like fiends, each other tear, 
In all the helliſh rage of war. 


2 As lifted on Abaddon's ſide, 
They mangle their own fleſh, and 7 
Tophet is mov'd, and opens wide 
Its mouth for its enormous prey: 
And myriads ſink beneath the grave, 
And plunge into the flaming wave. 


3 O might the Univerſal Friend 
This havock of his creatures ſee! 
Bid our unnat'ral diſcords end, 
Decla:e us reconcil'd to thee? 1 
Write kindneſs on our inward parts, 
And chace the murd'rer from our hearts. 


4 Who now againſt each other riſe, 
The nations of the earth conſtrain 
To follow after peace, and prize 
The bleſſings of the rigliteous reign 3 
The joys of unity to prove, 
The paradiſe of perfect love. 


HYMN Cxv. Weſley. 8. 
Lon over all, if thou haſt made, 


Haſt ranſon!'d ev ry ſoul of man, 
Why is the grace ſo long delay'd ? 
Why unfulfill'd the ſaving plan? 
The bliſs for Adam's race deſign'd, 
When will it reach to all mankind ? 
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2 Art thou the God of Jews alone, 
And not the God of Gentiles too ? 
To Gentiles make thy goodneſs known, 
Thy judgements tothe nations ſhew z 


Awake them by the Goſpel call; 
Light of the world, illumine all ! 


3 The ſervile progeny of Ham 
Seize as the purchaſe of thy blood: 
Let all the heathens know thy name, 
From idols to the living God: 
The dark Americans convert, 
And ſhine in ev'ry pagan heart! 


4 As lightning launch'd from eaſt to weſt, 
'The coming of thy kingdom be ; 
To thee, by angel hoſts confeſs'd, 
Bow ev'ry ſoul, and ev'ry knee: 
Thy glory let all fleſh behold, 
And then fill up thine heav'nly fold. 


* 1 O Come, thou radiant morning ſtar, 
( Again in human darkneſs ine ** 
Alriſe reſplendant from afar! 
Aſſert thy royalty divine 
Thy ſway o'er all the earth maintain, 
And now begin thy glorious reign. 
2 Thy kindom, Lord, we long to ſee; 
Thy ſceptre o'er the nations ſhake, 
T' erect that final monarchy, 
Edom for thy poſſeſſion take. | 
Take (for thou didſt the ranſom find) 
The purchas'd fouls of all mankind. 


3 Now let thy choſen ones appear, 
And valiantly the truth maintain; 
Diſpread thy gracious kingdom here; 

Fly on the rebel ſons of men; 
Seize them with faith divinely bold, 
And f orce the world into thy fold. 
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HYMN CXVII. Weſty. 6, 8. | 
I MESSIAH, Prince of Peace, 1 


Where men each other tear, 
Where war is learn'd, they muſt conteſs 
Thy kingdom is not there. 
Who prompted by thy foe, 
Delight in human blood, 
Apollon i is their King we know, 


And Satan is their "God. 


2 But ſhall he ſtill devour | 

The ſouls redeem'd by thee? 

Jeſus, ſtir up thy glorious pow'r, 
And end th' apoſtacy. 

Come, Saviour, from above, 

Oi'er all our hearts to reign, 

And plant the kingdom of thy love 
In ev'ry heart of man. 


3 Then ſhall we exerciſe 
The helliſh art no more, 
Whilſt thou our long-loſt paradiſe 
Doſt with thyſelf reſtore. 
Fightings and wars ſhall ceaſe, 
And in thy ſpirit givin, 
Pure joy, and . peace, 
Shall turn our earth to heav'n. 


* 


HYMN CXVIII. Weſley. 6, 2. 


z MESSIAH, full of grace, 

Redeem'd by thee, we plead 

Thy promiſe made to Abr'am's race, 
To ſouls for ages dead. 


2 Their bones are quite dry” d up, 
Thro' out the vale appear: 
Cut off, and loſt, their laſt faint hope 
"9 ſee thy kingdom here. 
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3 Open their graves, and bring 
The outcaſts forth to own | 
Thou art their Lord, their God and King, 
Their true Anointed one. 
4 To fave the race forlorn, 
Thy glorious arm diiplay, 
And ſhew the world a nation born, 
A. nation in a day 


HYMN CXIX. Weſley. 8. 


1 PATHER of faithful Abram, hear! 
Our earneſt ſuit for Abr'am's ſeed; 
Juſtly they claim the ſofteſt pray'r 
From us, adopted in their ſtead ; 
Who mercy by their tall obtain, 
And Chriſt by their rejection gain. 
2 Outcaſts from thee, and ſcatter'd wide 
Thro' ev'ry nation under Heav'n, 
Blaſpheming whom they crucify'd, 
Unſav'd, unpity'd, unforgiv 'n. 
Branded like Cain they bear their load, 
Abhorr'd of men, and curs'd of God. 


3 But haſt thou finally forſook, 
For ever caſt thine own away? 
Wilt thou not bid the murd'rers look 
On hin they pierc'd, and weep, and pray? 
Ves, gracious Lord, thy word is paſt, 
All Lirel ſhall he ſav'd at laſt, 


4 Come then, thou Great Deliv'rer, come 
The veil from Jacob's heart remove! 
Receive thy ancient people home, 
That quicken'd by thy dying love, 
The world may their reception find, 
Life from the dead for all mankind. 
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1 A LMIGHTY God of Love, 
Set up th' attracting ſign, 
And ſummon whom thou doſt approve 
For meſſengers divine. 
From favour'd Abram's ſeed 
The new Apoſtles chooſe, 
In iſles and continents to ſpread 
The dead-reviving news. 


2 Them ſnatch'd out of the flame, 

Thro' ev'ry nation ſend, 

The true Meſſiah to proclaim 
The univerſal friend : 

That all the God unknown 
May learn of Jews t'adore, 

And ſee thy glory in thy Son, 
Till time ſhall be no more. 


3 Oh! that the choſen band | 
Might now their brethren bring, 
And gather'd out of ev*ry land, 
Preſent to Sion's King! 
Of all the ancient race, 
Not one be left behind, 
But each impell'd by ſecret grace, 
His way to Cawan find, 


4 We know it muſt be done, 
For God hath ſpoke the word, 
All Iſr'el ſhall the Saviour own, 
To this firſt ſtate reſtor'd ; 
Rebuilt by his command, 
Jeruſalem ſhall riſe : 
Her temple on Moriah ſtand 
Again! and touch the ſkies. 
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2 Send then thy ſervants forth, 
To call the Hebrews home; 3 
From Eaſt, and Weſt, and South, and North, 
Let all the wand'rers come: 
Where er in lands unknown 
The fugitives remain; 
Bid ev'ry creature help them on, 
Thy holy Mount to gain. 


6 An off ring to the Lord, 
There let them all be Gm; 
Sprinkled with water and with blood, 
In foul and body clean: 
With Iſr'el's myriads ſeal'd, 
Let all the nations meet, 
And ſhew the myttery fulfill'd, 
| Thy family compleat. | 


FRE . ene, " 


| HYMN CXXI. Weſley. 8. 
1 ON all the earth thy ſpirit ſnow'r, 


, The earth in righte.uſneſs renew; 
| | Thy kingdom come, and hell o'erpow'r, 


And to thy ſceptre all ſubdue. 


2 Like mighty winds, or torrents fierce, 
Let it oppoſers all o'ercome, 
And ev'ry law of fin reverle, 
That faith and love may make all one. 


3 Let thy ſpirit in ev'ry place 
Its richer energy declare, 
Which lovely tempers, fruits of grace, 5 
The kingdom of thy Chriſt prepare. 


4 Grant this, O holy God, and true! 
The ancient ſeers thou diſt inſpire! 
To us perform the promiſe due, | 
Deſcend! and crown us now with fire. 
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HYMN CXXII. Vatis. 8. 


1 GREAT God, whole univerſal ſway 


3 


The known and unknown worlds obey; 
Now give the kingdoms to thy ſon, 


Extend his pow'r, exalt his throne. 


Thy ſceptre well becomes his hands, 
All Heav*n ſubmits to his commands; 
His juſtice ſhall avenge che poor, 

And pride and rage prevail no more. 


With pow'r he vindicates the juſt, 
And treads th' oppreſſor in the duſt: 
His worſhip and his fear ſhall laſt, 

Till hours, and years, and time be paſt. 


As rain on meadows newly mown, 


So ſhall he {end his influence down; 


His grace on fainting ſouls dittll' 
Like heav'nly dew on thirſty hills. 


The heathen lands, that lie beneath 
The ſhades of overſpread ing death, 
Revive at his firſt dawning light, 
And deſarts bloſſom at the ſight. 


The Saints ſhall flouriſh in his days, 
Dreſs'd in the robes of joy and praiſe z 


Peace, like a river, from his throne 


Shall flow to nations yet unknown. 


HYMN CXXIII. 8. 


ONCE more, th* archangel's trump ſhall . 
Lo! all the nations arm'd appear, 
Saints to your arms! keep, keep your ground, 
On Chriſt rely, and haniſh fear. 
Like (warming bees, behold they come, 
Thick as old Ocean's countleſs ſand, 
They threaten inſtantaneous doom 


To all Meſſiah's faithful band. 
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2 Stand to your arms! ye Saints of Gad, 
In Chriſt retain your confidence; 
Soon ſhall his thunders roar abroad, 
And ſweep yon rebel armies hence. 
Ye light'nings flaſh, ye thunders roar! 
Expand, O airs! and burſt earth's womb, 
Whilſt o'er the world, from ſhore to ſhore, 
The trump proclaims all Nature's doom, 


3 Meſſiah ſhall his foes confound, 
Then from this earth his throne ſhall riſe, 
His firſt-born ſons their Lord ſurround, | 
On thrones of judgement in the ſkies. 
Then ſhall the dead, both ſmall and great, 
Who have not reign'd with Chriſt the Lord, 
Receive from him their awful fate, 
Or ſhall his faithful love record. 


4 Now thunders rend the ſounding air 
| Before Jehovah's awful ire, 
- Ant thro' the world his veng'ance bear, 
_ Whilſt melts this globe to liquid fire. 
The beauties of Meſitah's reigh 
Shall like a meteor paſs away, 
And not one veſtige ſhall remain 
Of Jeſu's bright Millenial Day. 


— 5 — 2 — 
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= HYMN CXXIV. Watts. 8. 
1 JESUS ſhall reign where'er the ſun 
I Doth his ſucceſſive journey run; | 
His kingdom ſtretch from ſhore to ſhore, 
a Till moons ſhall wax, and wane no more. 
2 Behold the Iſlands with their Kings, 
And Europe her beſt tribute brings: 
From North to South the Princes meet, 
To pay their homage at his feet. 
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3 There Perſia, glorious to behold, 
There India ſhines in Eaſtern gold, 


And barb'rous nations, at his word, 
Submit, and bow, and own their Lord, 


4 For him ſhall endleſs pray'r be made, 
And Princes throng to crown his head; 
His name, like ſweet perfume, ſhall riſe 
With ev ry morning lacrifice. 

5 People and realms of ev'ry tongue 

Nwell on his love with ſweeteſt ſong z 

And infant voices ſhall proclaim _ 


The early bleſſings on his name. 


6 Bleſſings abound where'er he reigns, 
The pris'ner leaps to loſe his chains, 
The weary find eternal reſt, 

And all the ſons of want are bleſt. 


7 Where he diſplays his healing pow'r, 
Death and the curſe are known no more, 

In him the tribes of Adam boaſt 
More bleſſings than their father loſt. 


2 Let ev'ry creature riſe and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King; 
Angels deſcend with ſongs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 


HYMN. CXXV. Van, $.* 


1 J ORD, what was man when made at fiſt? 
Adam the offspring of the duſt! 
That thou ſnhouldſt ſet him and his race, 
But juſt below an angel's place. 


2 That thou ſhouldſt raiſe his nature ſo, 
And make him Lord ot all below ! 
Make ev'ry beaſt and bird ſubmit, 
And lay the fiſhes at his feet. 


3 But 
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3 But O! what brighter glories wait 
To crown the ſecond Adam's ſtate? 
What honours ſhall thy Son adorn, 
Who conde ſcended to be born? 1 55 ; 


4 See him below his angels made, 
See him in duſt among the dead, 
N To fave a ruin'ꝰd world from fin : 
hut he ſhall reign with pow'r divine. 
5 The world to come, redeem'd from all, 
The mis ries that attend the fall, 
New made, and glorious, ſhall ſubmit 
At our exalted Saviour's feet. 


% 


HYMN CXXVI. Watts. 8. 
1 DEE? in the duſt before thy throne, 


Our guilt and our diſgrace we own 
Great God! we own th* unhappy name, 
Whence ſprang our nature and our ſhame, 


2 Adam the ſinner ; at his fall, 
Death, like a conq'ror ſeiz'd on all; 
A thouſand new-born babes are dead, 
By fatal union to their head, 


3 But whilſt our ſpirits fill'd with awe, 
Behold the terrors of thy law, 
We'll ſing the honours of thy grace, 
That ſent to ſave our ruin'd race. 


4 We ſing thine everlaſting Son, 
Who join'd our nature to his own 3 - 
Adam the ſecond from the duſt Z 
Raiſes the ruins of the firſt, 


By the rebellion of one man 

Thro' all his ſeed the miſchief ran; 
And by one man's obedience now 
Are all his ſeed made righteous too. 


6 Where 
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/ 6 Where fin did reign and death abound, 
There! have the ſons of Adam found 


Abounding lite: there! glorious grace, 
Reigns thro” the Lord our righteouſnefſs. 


HYMN CXXVII. Watts. 8, 6. 


1 TOY to the world, the Lord is come! 
J Let earth receive her King: 
Let ev*ry heart prepare him room, 
And Heav'n and Nature ſing. "I 


2 Joy to the earth, the Saviour reigns ! 
Let men their ſongs employ, | 

- While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plaing, 
Repeat the ſounding joy. | 


3 No more let ſins and forrows grow, 
Nor thorns infeſt the ground; 
He comes to make his bleſſings flow, 
Far as the curſe is found. | 


4 He rules the world with truth and grace, 
And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteoutnets, 
And wouders of his love. 


HYMN CXXVIII. Watts. 3. 


x DEFORE Jehovah's awtul throne, 
Ye nations bow with ſacred joy 
Know that the Lord is God alone, 
He can create, and he deſtroy. 


2 His ſov'reign pow'r, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men, 

And when like wand'ring ſheep we ſtray, 

He brought us to his fold again. 


3 Well crowd the gates with thankful ſongs, 
High as the Heav'ns our voices raiſe, 
And earth, with her ten thouſand tongues, 


Shall fill thy courts with ſounding praiſe, 
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4 Wide as the world i is thy command 
| Vaſt as eternity thy love, 
Firm as a rock thy truth muſt ſtand, 
When rolling years ſhall ceaſe to move. 


HYMN CXXIX. R. Hill. 8. 
VU HEN Jeſiis firſt at Heav'ns command, 
Deſcended trom his azure throne, 
Attending angels join'd his praiſe, 
Who claim'd the Kingdoms for his own, 


Hail Immanuel! Immanuel we'll adore, 
And ſound his fame from ſhore to ſhore, 


2 Girt with omnipotence and grace, 
His Father's orders to tulfil, 
The devils trembled at his word, 
And heark'ned to his ſov'reign will. 
Hail Immannuel! &c. 


$ Not with the {word that warriors wear, 
But with a ſceptre dipp'd in blood, 
He bends the nations to obey, 


And rules them by the love of God. 
Hail Immanuel ! &c. 


4 Ride on and proſper, King of Kings! 
Till all the pow'rs of hell reſign 
Their dreadful trophies at thy feet, 

And endleſs glory ſhall be thine. 
Hail Immanuel! &c, 


s Go with thy ſervants, gracious Lord! 
And hid them tread the tempter down, 
Be more than conq'rors by thy word, 
And wear the univerſal crown. 
Hail Immanuel! &c. 


6 Soon ſhall the monſter Sin ſubmit 
His hateful ſceptre to thy call : 
Death and death's author ſoon ſhall die, 
And Jeſus Chriſt be all in all. 
| Hail Immanuel! &. 
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| 
HYMN CXXX. Newton, 8. 

x ORD, what is man! extremes how wide 
In this myſterious nature join! | 
The fleſh to worms and duſt ally'd, 
The ſoul, immortal and divine. 
1 


2 Divine at firſt ! a holy flame, 
Kindled by the Almighty's breath, 
Till ſtain'd by fin, it ſoon became 

The ſeat of darkneſs and of death. 


3 But, Jeſus, O amazing grace! 
Aſſum'd our natures as his own, 
Obey'd, and ſuffer'd in our place, 
Then took it with him to his throne, 


4 Now, what is man! when grace reveals 
The vittue of a Saviour's blood ? 
Again a life divine he feels, 
Deſpiſes earth, and walks with God. 


5 And what, in yonder realms above, 
Is ranſom'd man ordain'd to be? 
With honour, holineſs, and love, 
No ſeraph more adorn'd than he. 


6 Neareſt the throne, and firſt in ſong, 
Man ſhall his hallelyjah raiſe, 


While wond'ring angels round him throng, 
And ſwell the chorus of his praiſe. 


HYMN CXXXI, Weſley. 8. 


2 JEHOVAH! thou my breaſt inſpire, 
And touch my hallow'd lips with fire, 
And looſe a ftamm'ring infant's tongue, 
Prepare the veſſel of thy grace, 
Adorn me with the robes of praiſe, 
And mercy ſhall be all my ſong. 


11 2 Merey 
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Mer cy for all who know not God; 
Mercy for all, in Jeſu's blood; 
Mercy that earth and Heav*n tranſcends ! 
Love that o' erwhelms the Saints in light ! 
The length, and breadth, and depth, and height, 
Of love ——_— which never ends, 


»v 


HYMN CXXXIL. We 940 8, 7. 


I R IGHTEOUS God, whoſe vengeful phials, 
All our fears and thoughts exceed, 

Big with woes and fi'ry trials, 
Hanging, burſting o'er our head : 

Whilſt thou viſiteſt the nations, 
Thy ſelected people ſpare, 

Arm our caution'd ſouls with patience, 
Fill our humbled hearts with pray'r. 


2 If thy dreadful controverſy - 

With all fleſh is now begun, 

In thy wrath remember mercy, 
Mercy firſt and laſt be ſhewn : 

Plead thy cauſe with ſword and fire, 
Shake us! till the curſe remove, 

Till thou com'ſt the world's deſire, 
Conq'ring all with ſov'reign love. 


3 Ev'ry freſh alarming token 
More confirms thy faithful word; 
Nature! (for its Lord hath ſpoken) 
Muſt be ſuddenly reſtor'd: 
From this national confuſion, 
From this ruin'd earth and ſkies, 
See the times of reſtitution, 
See the new creation riſe! 


4 Vaniſh then this world of ſhadows, 
Paſs the former things away, 
Lord, appear! appear to glad us, 
With the dawn of _—_ day: 


O! conclude 
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O! conclude this mortal ſtory ! | Y 
Throw the univerſe aſide! 


Come eternal King of glory, 
Now deſcend to take thy bride. 


HYMN CXXXIII. Weſley. 8, 6. 


NSLAV'D to ſenſe, to Pen prone, 
Fond of created good, 
Father, our helpleſſneſs we own, 
And trembling taſte our food. 


2 2 Trembling we taſte: for ah! no more 
To thee the creatures lead; 

Chang'd they exert a baneful powW'r, 
And poiſon while they feed. 


3 Curs'd for the ſake of wretched man, 
They now engroſs him whole; 
With pleaſing force on earth detain, 
And ſenſualize his ſoul. 


4 Grov'ling on earth we ſtill muſt lie, 
Till Chriſt the curſe repeal, 
Till Chriſt, deſcending from on high, 
Infected nature heal. 


gs Come then, our heay” aly Adam, come 

Thy healing influence give; 

_ Hallow our food, reverſe our doom, 
And bid us eat, and liye. 


6 The bondage of corruption break, 
For this our ſpirits groan : 
Thy only will we fain would ſeek, 
Oh! fave us from our own! 


7 Turn the full ſtream of Nature's tide, 
Loet all our actions tend 
To thee, their ſource; thy love, the n : 
* glory be the Fug. 


Tiz 3 Earth 


* 2 Earth then a ſcale to Heav'n ſhall be, 
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Senſe ſhall point out the road ; 
Thy creatures all ſhall live to thee, 
And all we taſte be God. 


HYMN CXXXIV. Weſley. 3. 


DAM deſcended from above, 
Federal head of all mankind, 
The cov* nant of redeeming love 
In thee let ev'ry ſinner find. 


2 Its ſurety thou alone haſt paid, . 
The debt we to thy Father ow'd, 
For the whole world atonement made, 
And ſeal'd the pardon with thy blood. 


3 Thee! the pen appt divine 
An univerſal bleſſing gave; 

A light in ev 'ry heart to ſhine, 
A Saviour ev'ry ſoul to fave. 


4 Open my eyes the Lamb to know, 
Who bears the gen'ral fin away! 
And to my ranſom'd ſpirit ſhew | 
The glories of eternal day. 


HYMN CXXXV. 8, 6. 


I 80ON ſhall be paſt this age of night, 
And Salem ſhall deicend, 
Crowned with uncreated light, : 
Whilſt Saints her courts attend. 


2 In her is fix'd Jehovah's throne, 
There Jeſus ſhews his face; 
From thence his firſt-· born ſhall make known 
The wonders of his grace. 


3 There pain and ſickneſs never come, 
And griet no more complains ; 
Health tr iumphs in eternal bloom, 
And endleſs pleaſure reigns, 
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4 There no alternate night is known, 
Nor ſun's faint fickly ray, 


But glory from Jehovah's throne 
Spreads everlaſting day, 


5 No cloud ſhall that bleſt city AN. 
For ever bright and fair, 
For fin, the fource of mortal woe, 
Can never enter there. A 


6 O may the glorious proſpect fire 
Our hearts with ardent love, | 
Till wings of faith, and ſtrong deſire, 
Bear ev'ry thought above. 


7 Prepare us, Lord! by grace divine, 
For Salem's bleſt abode ! 
Then bid our ſpirits riſe and join 
The firſt-born ſons of God. 


HYMN CXXXVI. Wincheſter. H. 177. 8. 


OW has the Father lov'd his Son, 
And giv'n creation to his hands, 
And him exalted on his throne, 
Subjected all to his commands. 


2 Dominion, pow'r, authority, 
Are giv'n to him without controul ; 
All things are his moſt properly, 
le ſhall poſſeſs and rule the whole. 


3 But, oh! the glorious things deſign'd 
zy this ſubjection to the Son, 
Are worthy of th' eternal mind, 
And ſhall moſt certainly be done. 


4 All things which God to Jeſus gave, 
Shall to the bleſſed Saviour come; 
He'll prove to all his pow'r to fave, 
And bri ing each wand'ring ſinner home. 


Ii 3 5 Not 


a - FR N 
co + £46 Wd 4 
5 nt A 
r 7 
F 


I : | 2 5 | Ss | 

F 36s THE RESTORATION. 

5 Not one ſhall finally be loſt, 1 
For whom the Lamb did ſhed his blood; 

Their ſouls he ranſom'd at his coſt, ak 
And he will bring tllem back to God. 


6 The Father gave him pow'r o'er all, 
That he might life eternal give, 

To high, to low, to great, and ſmall, 
That ev*ry ſoul thro* him ſhould live. 

7 This is the plan Jehovah choſe, 

And gave to Jeſus to fulfil ; 


God's grand deſign our Saviour knows, 
And ſhall completely do his will. 


HYMN CXXXVII. Wincheſter. H. 178. 8,6, 


1 WHO will regret that Chriſt ſhould have 
The ſouls for which he paid ? 

Who can be ſorry he ſhould fave 

All that Jehovah made? 


2 Say can he be too much ador'd, 
Who dy'd for ev'ry man? 

Are you not willing that your Lord 

Should reſcue all he can? 


3 Will you be angry when you know 
That Jeſus all ſhall gain? 
Are you unwilling all ſhould bow- 
To Chriſt, the Lamb once ſlain? 
4 Are you afraid that Chriſt ſhould be 
Too much belov'd by men? 
And that he ſhould too fully ſee 
The fruit of all his pain? 


5 Can it be poſſible, that you! 
Should be enrag'd at thoſe, 

Who hope that Jeſus will ſubdue 
His molt rebellious foes ? 


— . 7 pag ns 


6 And 
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6 And if that he ſhould bring them all 
To love him heartily, 
And raiſe him wholly by their fall, 
Would you offended be? 


7 If Chriſt gets honour by each ſoul 
Whom he doth cleanſe and fave; 
If ever he ſhould ſave the whole, 
Will he leſs glory have? 


8 Whence then ariſes all this rage 
Againſt this plan of love? 

If Jeſus doth therein engage, 
Who will his right diſprove? 


9 Tis beſt to let this work alone, 
If *tis of men *twill end ! 
But if the Lord this doctrine own, 
Proſperity he'll fend. 


* * 1 

ET * 

5 8 — 
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_ HYMN CXXXVII. Winchefter. H. 132. 


I Nes ſhall our ſouls with plealure raiſo 
| To our dear Lord a ſong of praile 


We'll ſing his love, his goodneſs tell; 


Our Saviour hath done all things well. 


2 With pitying eye he view'd our caſe, 
And came to ſave our ruin'd race; 


He conquer'd fin, and death, and hell; 


Our Jetus hath done aitthings well, 


3 He undertook to bear our load, 
And bring us back again to God, 
To fit us with himſelf to dwell ; - 


Chriſt Jeſus hath done all things well, 


4 He will accompliſh his deſign, 

And all things in himſelf combine; 

No more ſhall ever they rebel; 
Our Jeſus will do all things well. 
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5 His work how great, his plan how vaſt! 
But when it all appears at laſt, + | 


It will our higheſt praiſe excel, 
For Jeſus will do all | things well, 


6 When the creation is reſtor' d, 

And God ſhall be by all ador'd, 
How loudly will the triumph (well! 
Our Jeſus hath done all things well. 


7 Sin, death, and hell! Chriſt will deſtroy, 
And fill che univerſe with joy; 
His love ſhall then each tongue compel 
To cry, © He hath done all things well.” 


$ All creatures then as one ſhall join, 
To ſhout aloud his praiſe divine ! 
As ſacred prophecies forerel, 


And ſay, i. He hath done all things well,” 4 


52, 


HYMN CXXXIX. Wi uche ſter. H. . 8. 
1 „T grandeſt ſubje& I would ſing, 


That ever dwelt on mortal tongue; 
The glorious vict'ries of my King 
q Shall be the ſubject of my ſong. 


2 He reigns, and ſhall for ever reign, 

S Till all his enemies ſhall yield; 

Phe victory he ſhall obtain, 5 
And not one foe ſhall keep the field. 


3 This is Jehovah's high decree, 
That ev'ry one, in earth and Heaven, 
Shall to the Saviour bow the knee, 
To him all homage ſhall be given. 
4 Then ſhall the glorious day, ariſe, 
When fins and ſorrows ſhall be paſt; 
ears wip'd away from human eyes, 


And joys ſucceed, Which always laſt. 


5 Then 
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5 Then ſhall the veil be far remoy'd, | 
Which now conceals the truth from view, 
And all God's works by him belov'd, 
Shall praiſe, adore, and love him too, 
6 Thenceforward none ſhall fall away, 
No lapſe for evermore is found, 
Their love ſhall never more decay, 
But be with endleſs glory crown'd. 
7 All creatures to their God ſhall cleave, 
As duſt of ſteel to adamant ; 
Then fin ſhall never more deceive, 
But endleſs pleaſures God will grant. 
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HYMN CXL. Wincheſter. H. 187. 10% 11 


1 H* IL glorious day! from ancient times foretold ! 
Proclaim'd by types and prophecies of old! 


Thou day of Heav'n's eternal JUBILEE, 
Ordain'd of God to ſet poor captives free, 
(The trumpet ſounds, the univerſe rejoices, 


All creatures join the ſong with cheerful voices!) 


2 Great day! for which all other days were made, 
Which God, well-pleas'd foreſaw, when he ſurvey'd 


Man by rebellion ruin'd, loft, undone ; 
Redeem'd, reſtor'd, by Jeſus Chritt, his ſon! 


(On his loft creatures God hath had compaſſion, 
And ſent his ſon to give them all ſalvation.) _ 


3 Thou day of God, prefigur'd by the law, 
And which the prophets at a diftance ſaw, 
The grandeur of thy ſcenes I would proclaim ! 


If God would touch my lips with heavenly flame: 
(The diftant proſpect fills my ſoul with pleaſure, 
And makes my joys o'erflow beyond all meaſure.) 


4 To me, O God! the learned's tongue impart, 
Direct my fancy, and inipire my heart! 
Fir'd by the Great Eternal's firm decree, 
Thy date is wrapt in awful myſtery. 
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* "hk 12 I would ſtill believe what God hath ſpoken; 
I is gracious promiſes can ne'er be broken.) 


5 So far remote that day, conceal'd from view 
Its hidden periods, and its wonders too, 
That men impioully traduce, blaſpheme, 
And count th* important day a fictious dream! 
(But God's deſigns are perfect, wiſe, and glorious, 
And in the end they all ſhall prove victorious.) 
6 Aſſiſt me faith, hope, charity divine! 
J prize your aid, I'll not invoke the nine; 
Teach me that hidden period to explore, 
When ſin, and pam, and death, ſhall be no more. 
(For ſuch a day the ſacred writings mention, 
This is God's truth, and not a man's invention.) 
7 When Chriſt ſhall over all his foes prevail, 
And ſpoil the pow'r of darkneſs, death, and hell, 
Then ſhall creation own his ſovereign ſway, 
And ev'ry creature willingly obey. | 
( For this moſt Joyful day the whole creation, 
Now groans and travails in firm expeRation, 


$ Each knee ſhall bow, and ev'ry tongue ſhall ſwear, 
While Heay*n and earth his right to reign declare ; 
To all mankind it ſhall be teſtify'd EO 
In that due time, that Jeſus for them dy'd. 
(His merits are of infinite extenſjon, 
His dying ſhall accompliſh its intention.) 


9 All things in him ſhall then re-headed be, 
All own him Lord, and bow the ſuppliant knee; 
All reconcil'd to God, his love ſhall know, 

Whether in Heav'n above, or earth below: 

(Each one ſhall then fill up his proper ſtation, 

All join” in hearty reconciliation.) h 


10 The year of Jubilee ſhall then be come, 

And all the Saviour purchas'd ſhall go home : 
The Mediator ſhall no more complain 

That he hath labour'd, ſpoke, or dy'd in vain : 


(He 
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ov 1 mall behold his bleſs'd deſi gn completed "IT" 
And fin and death eternally def Nerd. 5 


11 The travail of his ſoul with j joy ſhall ſee, 
And ſatisfy'd eternally ſhall be: 
The trumpet of the Jubilee ſhall ſound, 
Jeſus ſhall be with endleſs glory crown'd. 
(Our Lord is worthy of this exaltation, 
The head of all the ranſom'd congregation.) 


12 And thro' the Great Jehovah's wide domain, 


No one ſhall riſe againſt his glorious reign, 

But all from fin, and death, and bondage, we 
Shall praiſe his name to all eternity ! 

(This was our Great Creator's firſt intention; 
His love and pow'r exceeds our comprehenſion.) 


13 when all are thus obedient to his call, 7 
Chriſt will reſign, and God be ALL IN ALL! 
Here ftop my Poul, no farther ſeek to go; 
What God reveals is quite enough to know. ' 
(Theſe ſcenes are real, and no pleaſing fiction, 
What God hath ſaid admits no contradiction.) 


HYMN: CXLI. $. 


1 H' archangel's trump ſhall ſound again, 
Peace! to the whole creation peace ! 
Hill unto hill repeats the ſtrain, 
Whilſt tears, and pains, and ſorrows ceaſe : 
Ethereal Heav'ns, wide expand, 
To let Jeruſalem deſcend, 
Thou city of my God ſhall ſtand 
On earth, and man thy courts attend ! 


2 | God and the Lamb in thee ſhall reign, 
Dark'ning the fun with brighter light, 
Shrouding the moon's refle&ed beams, 

Linke the pale twinkling ſtars of night: 


Beneath 
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* * 
' * | 8 the trees of ifs lors, 
Each puniſk'd nation to it goes, = ”-- 
all their paſt offences mourn. | * 
ing leaves with joy they take, f 
ſhout aloud Jehovah's praiſe; J 
His boundleſs lovegtheir” ſong they make, 


And walk obed'ent in His 
T ben ſhall my GU the e | | 
Bid fin and forrow ever ceaſe, | = 
Cloath ev ry mournful heart with joy, 1 
And give each troubled boſom peace. 


4 Each ſhall his heritage regain, 
And be to ſpotleſs life reſtor d; 
None ſhall of ſuff rings paſt complain, 
By all God's name al be ador'd. 
| Jeſus the kingdom ſhall reſign, 
Him, Mediator, none ſhall call, - 
But praiſe him for his love divine, . 4+ 
| 8 art all in all. . 5 
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